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CHIT-CHAT PAPEES. 


THE INTRODUCTORY PAPER. 

Wedsesdat, IsJ January 1873. 

“ T WISH YOU A HAPPY NEW YEAR.”— It was a groy- 
\ii eyed, gi'cy-liaired man that spoke, — a nian whom yon 
iiiiglifc liavc mofc a hundred times, yet not have so noticed 
as to have vomembored liim again. A quiet, pleasant, low- 
voiced man ho was, rather under than above the middle height, 
who stept ont of his brougham, at Cupid’s Bow, walked over 
to an open carriage which had just driven up, and shook 
hands with a lady, saying the words wo have quoted, and add- 
ing, — “I wish to be early with my best wishes of the new year, 
so offer them a day in advance, Mrs. Swellington.” You see, 
I am writing of yesterday evening, and I want to introduce my 
friend Dr. Chitcuat to yon all, for ho is that quiet grey-haired 
gentleman. — And a gentUman he is too, in every sense of the 
term, let me tell yon, and a man whom to know is to esteem. 
See there ho stands chatting politely with that grandest of 
Madras Indies, Airs. Swellisgton, just as he would talk to his 
friend the poor widow who keeps a school dowm Crow Street, 
Alnddywanknm. I must just tell you before. I begin these 
papers, and gossip with you week by week about Dr. Chitchat, 
and his doings, and his sayings, and his neat little-house in 
NUngumbankum, and his friends, and especially the Club that 
vlieets there every week, that I just love the old man and every 
thing about him. Never mind who I am, — suppose me if you 
like to be a balking peu— ceriaiuly I am going to tell yon nothing 
about myself, for my duty is merely to chronicle week by 
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ns n, medical practitioner, a lady who, one Christmas Eve, in the 
middle of a party at the Doctor’s own house, had been seized 
with cholera, and had died ere the reddening morning nshered 
in Christmas Day. I was then told how silently the doctor had 
Uiken the teriibly sudden affliction with a bravery too deep for 
tears, and how— here the w hisper sank lower, and the gloaming 
seemed to darken ns I listened to it— there is a little gr.avoin' 
Madras lying under the shadow of a feathery neem, to which a 
little grey-eyed grey -haired man goes early, very early, every 
Christmas morning and when he goes away, hung over the 
marble OIOSS over the gi-ave, is another small simple cross of 
white flowers. 

■Well, well. Let such themes p.ass. It is not for me to 
write about them, whatever I may think, and however my eyes 
may unconsciously he moistened over the thought of them. It 
is for me to evoke a smile, and to leave Mr. Sell to do the 
pathetic and Mr. Rabax the ghastly. But one word more. Dnll, 
common place Madras, what do we know of it? How little do 
wo see of it? — Tho suitnce, that is all. Tia\st me, here and 
there, under that common place surface, rnn deep nud wild 
currents we know not of, currents uhich whirl hearts along, and 
shape, in a way we cannot understand, the course of many a 
life, — aye, and wreck many too, tear them away, and hear them 
to destruction, as the Htirlcaiii was only a short time ago rapidly 
borne off, in the dead of a squally and clouded night, and flung 
on the suif-lashod reefs of Alampaivoa. 

But enough. Anyhow I am writing you an introdnotoiy 
paper, and yon must forgive a few discordant notes, now high, 
now low, whilst I am engaged in stringing my cracked old 
fiddle for tho weekly tunes it has to play. Tho first thing 1 
must do, ere I go any further, is to take you to the Doctor’s 
house,- a little straggling house, with a multiplicity of veran- 
dahs and porches about it, and any .amount of blossominn- 
creepers surrounding it. It is a two-storoyed house ns far as a 
portion of it is concerned at least. Now, do you see that long 
np-storey room, with tho punkah running from end to end 
through its whole length ? Well, that is tho Doctor’s study, 
and the place wherein the glorious meetings of the Chit-chat 
Club are held. 



CHAKLIE LARKYN’s SONO. 


“ Glorious,” did I say ? ay, glorious fcliey are ! What sober 
talk wo have, wbat lighter conversation, what news and gup to 
exchange, what wit and humour to listen to, and what laughter 
to indulge in; ah, what jokes are cracked over the dootoi’s table, 
wbat songs are sung, what parodies are recited, and what anec- 
dotes are told ! Glorious ? — I should think it was ! There is 
no place in all Madras like that little room ! Our general time 
for meeting is Friday night, but now and then we hold a special 
convention. Dinner over — Dr. Chitohai' enforces the i-ule that 
we must if possible dine with him previously to every meeting — 
we go up-stairs, and sip our claret and light our cheroots, and 
chat and laugh awa}', often till the small hours of the morning. 
As a rule of course only the gentlemen who are members of the 
Club are admitted to our secret conclaves, but we have at times 
had even ladies to sit with us, and join in our conversation. 
And why not indeed ? Rational talk need never be of such a 
character as would offend the most delicate ear, and surely a 
lady may laugh as heartily as any man can do over the Rev. 
Mr. Stevenson’s bad grammar, or the Rev. hfr. Titicaca — I beg 
his pardon, the Rev. Mr. Sell’s — geogr<aphy ! But ns a rule, I 
repeat, wo are alone, a knot of well-tried fiiends, — Knights of 
GOOD Companionship of the 'Table Long 1 

Yesterday evening we saw the old year out and the new year 
in, in that long room. And just as Chaiilie Larktns sung that 
topical song of his, the clock struck Twelve, and we drunk 
success to the new born year. By the w.ay, I may just give yon 
a few verses of the song : — 

The old year is going, alas! alas! 

The new year is coming, Imtiay, hurray ! 

No tank lias yet managed to drown Miidtns, 

Nor has any hurricane blown us nwaj". 

Loid Hobait’s not yet of his boils quite fiee. 

And still there is somotbing wrong with tho Draino, 

Bat hale as ever is great Tee Gee 

And tho Gun Carriage Factory still lemains. 

In fact lindi-as is just the same 
As it ever was, and ever will be, 

Open to praise iind yet open to blame 

All the way from Perambore down to the sea 
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Alphoxso ; — Clie-avr u\i be-vave Rodrick thy Hemily Hvetlx ! 

Roderick: — Theu I \YiU hoG to the forest of Horleaiis, and 
■M’heu victoiy has cer-owned mo be-row, I will re-tu.rrn, and 
make me Ilenuly mo appy be-ride ! Bat ow did .she re-covorr, 
Halfonso ? 

Alphoxso: — The cr-rulEnns made cr swal-ler the er-por — 
russic acid, but she er-recoverred hinstantly ! 

Roderick : — Per-raise to por-ovidence ! Er-roderick is him- 
self again 1 

Blit I must now draw to a close. On Saturday nc-Yt I shall 
recount what further took place at our meeting, and especially 
the contents of Dr. Chitchat’s Letter Bo.t. We meet again on 
Friday night, so something amusing may occur. 

I forgot to mention in the foregoing that in the meeting last 
night a now member was balloted for. I need hardly say that 
this was 111'. Job SoiiOiios, but my readers will be sorry to learn 
that Mr. Job was blnekb.allcd, as it was feared liis orations con- 
cerning the Madms Bank would transfer themselves to the quiet 
room of the Chit-chat Club. 


SECOND PAPER. 

Saturday, 3rtl Januari/ 1873. 

JpJEFORE giving you a brief description of what was said and 
done at the meeting of the Chit-chat Club held last evening, 
I must ask my readers not to run all over Madras, scatter- 
ing rumours broad-c.ost and peopling the air with snrmir.os, 
as to the identity of my dear old friend, Dr. Chitchat. No, 
madam, if you realJi) have not li.ad the plc.asnre of knowing 
Dr. Chitchat personally, 1 beg to inform you that ho is not 
Dr. BAi.rocr.. Again no, sir, Dr, Chitchat, is Dr. Chitchat, and 
h.as no intention of trying to become Sanitary Inspector of ifadi as. 
Dr. CmTCHAT is artistic and patriarchal — in this he may resoinhlo 
Dr. ncKTKK — bnt ho is tiof Dr. Hgstfr. Dr. Chitchat is skilfnl 

in bis profession, and the pattern of nGablc conrtcsv and in 

' this bo is like Dr. Durr — bnt be is not Dr. Dorr. And bo is 
certainly not Dr. CnirrnEriEi.D.jnst ns cheese is not chalk The 
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dear old man who sat last night at tho head of his admirablo 
Club is personally unlike every one of the Doctors of Madras, 
although I do not say he does not unite in himself all their best 
qualities. I tell you what it is, gentle reader, yon may think me, 
when I am speaking so highly of Dr. Chitchat, to bo so extra- 
vagant in my praise that I am out-Boswelling Bosweli,, but the 
simple fact remains that 1 admire and esteem my dear old friend 
to such a degree that I cannot always command the cun-ent of 
my words when I write concerning him. 

Our meeting last night was a lively one. Dr. Chitchat com- 
menced it by opening his large Club Letter-box. As this is an 
important institution of our society, I may tell yon that it is .a 
ponderous oaken one — I always tell the Doctor it is a discarded 
medicine chest — and is the receptacle for all letters addressed to 
the Club or to Dr- Chitchat as its Pi esident. This box is 
opened every meeting, and tho letters and communications it 
holds aie read oat to us. Come, now, my good reader, just try 
the simple expei-iment of sending a letter, or a copy of verses, 
or a few riddles, acrostics, or puns, or indeed anything instx’uo- 
tive or amusing you like, to the following simple address — 

Dr. chitchat. 

President op the Chit-chat Club, 

NungiimbauJcum, Madras. 

and see if the next Saturday it is not inserted, or at least in some 
way referred to and acknowledged, by me, in these papers which 
are the weekly reflection of the genial doings of the said Club. 

Well, as I have said. Dr. Chitchat began our convention 
j'osterday evening by placing the contents of the letter-box before 
us. There were a dozen lettei-s or so, on various topics. The 
first one read was a very interesting one indeed, from Mr. Pog- 
son. It ran thus : — 

Obsbrvatobv, Madras, 

Friday Eve, Jan. 3, 18^3. 

Mt Dpar Doctor, — Tray npologizo to the Club iu my name. I can't 
be present, but return the Chit-chat Almanack for 1873 which yon sent mo 
foi revision. I think the predictions are given with true Zndkiel precision. 
My reason for not being able to come this evening is this, — I have just 

received a visit Horn the great , but no, I will first tell you how it 

2 
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nil oGcun-ed. My eye \\ns fixed on Venus ^lightening Trith the deepening 
night, nhen I hemd a siep behind me in the obaervatoiy. 1 tinned round 
and beiield a fimall stout man, ^\ith a telescope under his arm, a 
Sou’wester hat on his head, a hngo red noisted comfoi toi round hia neck, 
and green goggles piotecbing bis eyes. 

“ Pogson said the Gieeu Goggles in a deep bass voice, Do yon know 
nbo is standing befoie you?* 

I feltiatbrn fiigbtenod, ns the light was getting very dun ; but remember- 
ing tbab beautiful episode in Mr. Stanley’s new book where be descubes 
his meeting with Dr. Livingstone, 1 curbed my rising fears, and said, in a 
soft and soothing voice, — The Man in the Moon, I presume?” 

No I haint !" loared the Red Worsted Cotnfoi ter, uftei politely insinuat- 
ing that 1 was the son of a sea*cook, “Hi ham Mi. Hairy, the gieat Has- 
tionomer Rojah lave come to nve asquint thiongb yoni Heqnntoiial, 
hand to tell you samtnut ’* 

Tliiuk, my dear Doctor Chitchat, how chagijned I felt at not having 
instantly recognized that gieatest of men, Mr. Aiiey. But yon knoiv, dear 
Doctor, that all of ns aie prone to mtstakes, ns I rempiked to you iho 
otlior day when you told me the Foifc Gun had not been filed off coriectly. 

The Son'Westei Hal is going to remain the night with me, so 1 cannot 
picsent myself at the Club. I may toll the Club in confidence that my 
guest has communicated to mo an awful discovory. 

“Pogson!” lio said gruflly “ Piepnre yat narvous aystem for a haw fnl 
shock. There’s going to be a tarnation low in the eavens,— the health will 
he no moio for heveilasting ^ 

” Gincions me !” I oxclnimcd, “What?” 

“ Wo aio to bo blowed Imp ! Jupiter hentois the hoi bit of the hearth and 
hall will be huttor hannihiliation ; I avo calculated to a second tbe our of 
hour bngony and bond.” 

“ When?” I ongeily enquired. Thogreon Goggles looked at his watch 
and then answeicd solemnly, ** Two hnndied and heighty dieight thousand 
billion years beleveu Tninntcd, and forty beight seconds from this picsont 
onr.” 

“Ah!” I exclaimed, quito roUorod. But now 1 must censo writing, to 
nttond to zny visitor, who is dealing lathcr roughly with niy equatorial 
I ha\c jnat now Jieard a strango soniul in the obsoivatoiy. I hope nothing 
18 going wrong— no, nothing can bo, for Mr, Alrcy is up thoro. But I 
hear the sound again! Gracions Tno,ifc 5a repented! Somo thing has been 
pninslmd ! Smash l—agoin ' I really inual go. Anothei amash ! In preatoet 
haste 

Voura very eincorely, 
POGSOX. 
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Tile following the Almanack wliicli was I’efcariied bj' Mr, 
Pogson after inspection : 

CHIT-CHAT ALMANACK FOR 1873. 

PREDICTIONS EXTKAOKDJNAEY. 

THE YEAR VIEWED AS A WHOEE. 

The yeiii*, it is piedicted, ayIU be a most disnstrocs one in many respects. 
Vajiue alarms ^viU be felt by many. Ne-wa nmy bo expected which wili 
fctartle Pursowauknm ; and Ad 3 'Hi* will be phigned in a 1113 'etenons manner. 
Men will ask each ottior in Egmore such qnestiuns as Is yonr maternal 
progenefciir aware of 3 'oiir present coiiKweal location ?*’ Inhabitants of Nun- 
gumhnnknm are advised to be careful, or tei lible resnUs may ensue. i\Ia83- 
ineetings of a vet}’ excited and violent obarncter will be beld in Dovetoii 
College, and inflamrnatoiy speeches will bo delivered which will rankle in 
the breasts of man}, and goad them on townting in their own names in 
the Athcnccum. 

Theio will ho insurrections it* Armenian Street, and agieat G(*vortitiient 
functional}’ will get hit in the ei'e whilst watching a ciickot match at 
Chepjink. A logatta will take place at (jie close of the year, and catama- 
ran men will fight ft cel}’. 'I’ho Gov’oritor will be absent a long time from 
Madias, but if he will take Hezekiah*s remedy, he shall be healed of his ail- 
ment. *i‘wo hundted and thiity-six children will be bom in Madras eveiy 
thtee months. The }ear w«ll close iu gloouu 

PREDICTIONS FOR EACH MONTH. 

Jatitmry. 

2nd. — Loid Hobart will give a Ball, but will not be present (fulJilUd ) 

Chit-chat Chib will htthl a meeting, and the 2ifadrns Times, after 
an extra pull at the editotial t»*apot, will try and bo facetious at 
the expotisoof the Athcnceiim, (fttljilled^J 
Cth, — The great Tee Geo shall fine a man five lapees, and order him to bo 
taken away. 

7 i,|i — The fainons Rehearsal Row’ will take place. CHptnin Uallott will 
tweak Lieutenant Powis's no>»e, jabt ns that gentlemun is engaged 
in kicking Major Iluiifc. Major Haiit will rejoin by a blow utmed 
at Lienfc. Powis’s left ear bnt which, after doing considorablo 
damage, will take final effect on ono of Cnpt. HallePa optics. At 
this moment Colonel Barnett Ford will striro to inteiforo, when 
the three combatants will turn round on their theatrical mniinger, 
and rattle his dicebor, punch bis bread basket, and tap his claret, 
in a most shameful fashion, 
gth.— A Ball will bo held in Uoyapnmm. 

1 4th. One of the Chopank towois will coUapa«« 
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jyjjj I'lie Gr in Alt controversy ■will revive, but the contiovorsinlists 'will 

be separated by bystanders. 

23rd. — Mr. Holloway -will smoke a cheroot. 

February. 

8tb.— Lord Hobart will be very seasick. The Hon’ble Mr. Sim will act as 
the Provisional Governor ot Fort St. George for the first time. 
BonBres will be lit and fireworks let off at night to celebrate tho 
event. 

9tb. — Bishop Gell will arrive in Madras, and wear a cope for tho first time. 
27th. — The Bed Hills Tank Calingnlah will be lowered three feet more. 

March. 

7th. — The Marine Department will appear for the first time in its public 
dress of fiowered chintz and green tnrbands. 

13tb. — Pr. Chiperfield will have the hooping congh, but after innch suffer- 
ing will oventnally recover. 

2Ath. — Mr. Tea Geo will deliver an oration before His Excellency on tho 
charaoteristios ot things in general and tho beauty of nothing 
in particular. • 

April, 

Ist.— Mr. Dalrymple will signal to tho ships in tho harbour to cut or slip. 

20th. — There will be an awful explosion of gunpowder tea in the teapot 
ot a canny Editor. 

Jlfay. 

7th. — The Bov. Mr. Lys will monotone effeotivoly on this day. 

2Sth.— 'The sea will encroach still further on the beach road, and will 
suddenly rush into Messrs. D’Kozario’s promises and sweeping 
tho walls away, will mingle the typo above with tho turnituio 
below. 

June, July, Avyust and September. 

Madras during these months will be comatose in an nnprecedonted degree. 

October, 

1st. — A Banghy parcel wilt explode under Mr. Percy’s desk and ho will bo 
blown clean through tho Post office roof, but, after describing a 
semi-circle of sixty foot tlirongh the air, he will fall on the car- 
case of tho Foreman of tho Office opposite and bo morcitnlly 
preserved. 

27th.— Mr. Cecil BaiTow will publish nn Eiicyclopoodin. 

Hoi'embcr. 

5lh.— All tho animals in tho People's Park will get loose and cause con- 
sidcrablo consternation. 
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7tli.— Dr. Stanboiongh ■will be made Sanitary Inspector, Inspector-Gone- 
rnl of Jails, President of fcbe Municipility, and Aichdeacon of 
Madias. 

December. 

3rd,' — Another Cyclone visits Madras. 

4th. — A Madras Solicitor tarns a Mahomodan. 

7th. — The Clerks in Government oflBces stiike vrork. 

10th.— Awful Mercantile Ciisis. A bank, an insniance company, four 
mercantile houses and a newspaper, aie inined. 

12th. — Uncovenanted Unions are formed. Great agitation amongst the 
Civil Service. 

16th,— Mr. Gorton preaches a gieafc sermon on peace and foiboaranco. 
23td. — The Civil Service strike for higher pay. 

24th. — Armed mobs paiade the streets 

25th.— The membeis of the Chit-chat Club aie aueated by older of the 
Govomor. Christmas Day is spent in deepest gloom. 

26th. — The populace lisea eii masse* 

27th, — Gnindy is besoiged by the Volaiitoers. 

28th and 20th. — Armistice. 

30th. — Governor and Council escape to sea in a dhony. 

Slst.— Dr. Chitchat is elected Fiisfc Piesident of the Republic of Fort St. 

Gcoige. Gieat lejoicings. Popular enthnsinsm. One hundiod 
and seventy thousand copies of the AthentCitm sold iu a single 
day. Illumination of the City, and firewoiks. 

One of the communications which were produced from our 
Club Letter-box, was a short essay by Veterinary Surgeon Prit- 
ebard on the Art of E-iding. I give the rules which aie append- 
ed to this really remarkable essay 

As every man is not a born equcstiian a few easy Rules on lidiiig will 
bo found useful. 

Rnlo 1. — Catch your horse, then mount him. This is a golden rule of 
equestrianism. If you don’t succeed at first, try again. The best way of 
mounting a horse is to take a sudden ran at him from behind, ns you do in 
lenp frog, jumping clean into the saddle. The horse is naturally surpijzed, 
bat knowing instinctively that ho has bis mnsteron his back, keeps quiet. 
Some pcisons piefor to ascend lamp posts, and to drop from thence into 
the saddle I prefer the former method. 

Rale 2.— Balance yonisolf. This may seem a tiiflo difficult at first but 
it becomes quite easy after you learn how. If yon tumble over, repent tho 
operation smilingly. Novfer get led in tho face, ns it is apt to be taken 
advantage of by the spectators who think such things funny. 
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Enie 3.— When yon hitow how to h.-i1nnca yourself prof^griy tue 
saddle, ask some friend to go behind your horse ivith a huutiijg whip, and 
ciaok it snddeiily, or slightly titirate his tail therewith. This will give 
} ou a start, in evei y sense of that term. 

Eule d. — Never allow join animal to lie down on yon. 

Enle 5. — Tiy your liand at turning your hoi so lound sharply^ >pj,;g 
can best accomplish by turning round yoniself Whilst doing t},is, loosen 
the girths, so that yon gvacefuHy slide down, levolviiig on thg of 
body of the boise. 

Eule 7. — ACtei having learnt all possible kinds of forward movements 
try the hack motion. To do this yon mnst sit with your to tl,o 
of the horse holding it (ilaitod in two [larts like reins. Poll steadiiv upon 
them till the animal stai ts, then spur him on tlie head. Yon will soon 
experience the thiilliiig sensation of being “ bucked,” n spoei^g of plensnio 
only known to cqnestviana. 

Knlo 8. — When yon Iinve inastciod thoroughly the art of liding in all its 
details, then you may commence to Icuju the sister ai t of hippophagv, 
.iiajua’y; AliCia'Amf eiatiig'yuuw.lm'Jm 

The other contents of the Ijox were of somewhat a miscellane- 
ous character. Tlie following verses were amongst tlieso con- 
tents. They certainly possess the merit of brevity ; 

A NnKSEHT BnTME FOU THE DOTE'tON Boi's. 

Ilcy ! diddle, diddle, 

' Thom, and his riddle I 

A man wont to Hangahiro, 

A ltd spoilt a I iipeo : 

Sny, Fowler, did he. 

At Arconnm, spend loss or more ? 

The Chit-chat Club tabes in alt the leading Indian Papers, and 
thus the niorabers arc mostly very well informed in matters of 
Asiatic information. But they have noticed one peculiarity 
when opening the paper.s as they come in, and that is their 
peculiar odour. Each eastern journal boasts of a peculiar scent 
which distinguishes it just as ranch as its title dqps from its 
fellows. The Rangoon papers smell of Irrawaddy vvatei*. Tlie 
Lnebnow organ has a peculiar odour of pilau. Ti,e jVmes of 
India literally steams as it is opened. The Pioneer h^g quite that 
pocnViur iudefinnhlo fiagraiice of an official docningut, whilst 
the Frietid of India breathes of biimstono and ths nether pit. 
Of all peculiar odeuis, the odour of the Jlodros ^'fmes j.s tho 
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most peculiar. Open it — and the pages are redolent of Bears- 
gi'ease, Neilgiieny ten, and Scotcli nliiskej C 07 nbined. 

It was noticed b}' one of tlie members of onr Club yesterday 
evening, that divorces are growing very frequent in onr Piesi- 
dency. There are at present no less than seven divorce cases 
looming in the distance ' 

The Club agreed that the New Teai's Ball was not a bad one 
in its way, althongh scarcely np to the mnik. Lady Hobaut 
has been doing almost everything a lady in her position could 
do, to link the interests of Madras Society closely with those of 
Government House. Ir is not her fault that Lord Hobart is 
plagued with such feeble health, and is of so sedentary a turn 
of mind. Madras is now pretty unanimous in thinking that his 
Loidship, ill or well, prefers a daik little room, stuffy with 
cigar-smoke, and as shut up as po.ssible, to a spacious and well 
lighted h.all, and the charms of a brilliant company. But each 
one to his own taste, you know. Eie coming out to this coun- 
try, Loid Hobart doubtless made his own baigain with His 
Grace of Argyll, as to wheie ho should live and how he should 
spend his spate time. Tiie chief blame tbeiefoie lies, after all, 
at the door of the noble Duke who at present rules the destinies 
of India; and the uppermost feelings in our heaits for Loid 
Hobart should be, pity and tender sympathy. Poor man ! How 
conld ho know, ere ho came ont hither, that Madias wonld give 
him prickly heat, and Ooty lewaid him with boils ! 

Just ns onr Club was about to bieak up, a peon put a letter 
into Dr. CuriCUA’i's hands. It lan ns follows: — 

Dear Doctor, — Hoionro eomo verses. I picVeit tliem nn Inst nipht .at 
tlio Unit. Yon will soo ttmt they nio written in n iiinrlcd Imndwriting, in 
pencil, niul that tliey are scribbled upon a cunupltd piece of p.apcr. But 
if yon read through them, you’ll Cad they ore not vciy bad rhongli so 

little polislied. Young , whose the verses are, has orchnnged. 

TrVeU, she is n pivity fairy. I most say, I pity the young fellow, for 
I like him. 


Your’s most siocerotr, 
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To Dr. Chitchat. 

The following are the vcr.ses. I substitute " Rosy” in the 
place of the young lady’s name, and ivitli the lines I close my 
account of last night’s meeting of the Chit-chat Ghth : — 

SMITTEN. 

.Ah, l?osy, lovely llosy, 

My heart indeed will break, 

You blue eyed, fair-lmired beauty, 

I’m dying for your Bake 1 

All nighk intent I Tvatched yon 
Amongst the dancets fly 
Kight happy weie you, Hosy, 

But iniBetable I ! 

Bright was the Hall of Banquet, 

And blighter still yonr smile ; 

Did you not see mo Rosy, 

Disconsolate tho while ? 

Once — once nlono, sweet Rosy, 

I dared to draw near yon 
Clasped your dear waist, and onward 
With the gay waltzers flow* 

I dared not oft dance with yon 
For then *twonld all be o*er,— 

Oft at yonr side sweet Rosy, 

I’d never Icavo it more ! 

I nm distracted, Bosy : — 

By thoBo huge eyes of bine 
Those cherry lips, those ankles, 

I swear I worship yon I 

But I’m a poor Lieutenant 
So if >\o married, dear, 

As yon have not a penny, 

’Twould awkward prove, I fear. 

So all night long I watched yon, 

Skip, whirl, and fly, and glide. 

Whilst Bosy 1 just dare not 
Tontiiro toyourewcofc side. 

Forgive mo, then, my darling, 

0 tender, sweet and true I 
1 shall exchange to-morrow ! 

1 go.— SwcoUieari, adieu ! 
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THIRD PAPER. 

Satdedat, lli/t January 1873. 

“ T AM sure that Mr. Perct, our Madras Postmaster,” said 

W Dr. CniTCHAT at onr Club last niglit, “must think me a 
very important personage indeed, by the number of letters 
he has had to forward to me during the past week. Tliat 
announcement in the Athencenm of my addre.ss has drawn down 
upon me a perfect avalanche of letters. Our Club Letter-box 
is crammed full, and is quite heavy, I assure you.” Witii this 
the worthy Doctor opened the box; and the reading of letters 
took up quite an hour and a half of our time. But tho time was 
not at all lost. Whenever an unimportant letter was come to, 
it was merely glanced over; whilst several of the most amusing 
and instructive ones were even re-read. The following note was 
the first opened, and as such, I give it : — 

Deak Doctor Ciutcuat. — In the plenitndo of yonr lenrning, yon will 
doubtless smile nt my ipnorance, but I nm really nnxions for nu answer 
to the following question ns I wish to pass my next holidays in n 
pictaiesque region and to perform the jonriiey economically. 

Is the railioad from Madras to Titicaca completed? If it is, wliat is the 
cost of a second class ticket from Madras to Titicaca, given that a first 
class ticket from Salem to Boypoor costs IJs. IS ns. 12 ? If yon will not 
(I daro not say cannot) answer this qncstion for mo, my pioposed holiday 
trip will turn out 

A SELL. 

The snhjecfc of this letter naturally led the current of our 
conversation to the recent Examination papers. A great deal of 
arithmetical knowledge was evinced by several of our members, 
and our Club was in danger of being crushed by the weight of 
so learned a discu.ssion. Several of us were observed to yawn 
whilst Badger — Badger, the partner, yon know, in the great 
Madras house of Badger, Mohhr, and Co, and a member of the 
Chit-chat Club, — was explaining at lengtli that he had been 
dealing all his life with figures and yet could not make out the 
sum; so, as the controversy seemed never going to end. 
Dr. Chitchat put a stop to it by asking Charlie Labktns for a 
song. In an instant the demon of controversy had fled, tho good 
fairies Poetry and Music descended into our midst, and all of us 
were listening attentively to the following song, the moiTil of 

- 3 
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•which I prosuine is, that sea-sickness spares no one, not even 
tlie Governor o£ a Presidency : — 

LORD HOBART’S TISIT TO CALCUTTA. 

There ie a sound of moaning 
And of groaning sad and low s 
Down o’erlna monmfnl visage 
The hot tears slowly flow ! — 

It IS my good Lord Hobart 
In Oceanio Woe ! 

Deep in the gloom he moaueth 
Of cabin lone and dim. 

O’er a naah-stand liobendeth 
Held np by gentle Sim j 
For oh! the F/ie<Ute’s locking 
Is qnito upsetting him. 

How solemnly ho speakoth — 

“ Oh Sim, I’m going to die ! 

Hear my lastwoids, I adjino you ! 

I wish — oh dear ! — 1 — I 
Wish — oh all !” — His Loidship 
Couldn’t speak, — yon may giioss why ! 

But soon Sira had to leave him, 

And back return to sboro 
Whilst her swift comso the steamer 
Towards Calcutta boro. 

And now lot's trust his Lordship 
la his dear self once raoro. 

But yot, oven now, in fancy 
I SCO the ship ns she ploughs 
The blue waves, which hi eak ever 
In silver roniid her bows, 

Whilst his Lordship lies in a cabin 
With a towel round his brows! 

And still The steamer Inrcheth 
And still his Lordship moans, 

Furnell, ho hands him hartshorn, 

And Loch shampoos his bones, 

A.nd Silver tries to soothe him 
Speaking in gentle tones. 

Hour after hour ho groanoth 
Stiff, stiff ho fcofoth iff, 
rurnoll gives pill and black draught 
And " oiyincl cum squill." 

Enl still his Lordship inoanoth, 

‘Til die— 1 know I will!" 
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Bab now n oLango comes softly 
O'er tho spirit of my droam ; 

In the rich light of snnriso 
Calcntta’s turrets gleam, 

Tho Khedive glides to anchor 
Over tho flashing stream. 

Tho gans boom forth their wolcomc. 

Tho pennants flatter freo. 

Lord Hohart lands, qnite healthy 
And blitho ns blithe can be, 

Feeling nneommon peckish 
After his trip by sea ! 

There 5s one thing, by the way, which has struck me forcibly 
and wjiich I mentioned to Dr. CniTCiiAT after Charlie Larkyn: 
had ended his song, and that is this. Is it not remarkable thal 
Lord Hobart, with all his well known penchant for Mahomedans 
should have gone to Calcutta in tho “ Khedive ?" Does it nol 
seem almost likely that his Lordship had selected that out 
steamer above all others, just because its Moslem name was 
sweet in his ears ? 

A friend who takes great interest in tho Chit-cliat Culb scni 
the following to Dr. Chitchat, and it was amongst tho oorres' 
pondouco, &o., found in tho Club Letter-box : — 

EVENTS AVniOU WILL NOT OOCUR IN 1673. 

Jcmci.VL 

Tho Chief Jnstico of JIndrns will not recommend nn increase in the 
oatablishmcnt of tho High Court. 

Jlr. Acting Jnstico Kinderatoy will not be Gazetted by tho London Time^ 
a fall blown Jndge of tho High Court. 

Tho groat Too Goo will not mako his ascent in n balloon and oloctrify 
Aladrns with n speccli from tho clonua. 

Mr. Jlorgan will not bo promoted to tho office of llegiatrar. 

Jlr. Tarrant will not chniigo his convex lenses for concave ones 

The Crown Proseoulorship will net be nholibhed. 

PoiiTlCAr. ASP Krvrvrp, 

Tho Iloii’blo 1t, S. Ellis, c. n. will net in Ins nsnally sprightly manner, by 
not nmeiuling, nltoiing or modifying tho Municipal Act. 

Tho Ilon’blo J. I). Sim will not •' concur in confiscnling tho Pcodon. 
colttth Estates" and ntt.ac'uing Travnneoix-. 


20 


THE riEE IN BLACK TOWN. 


The Hon’ble Mr. Huddlestono will not “ iiitoiforo” with the decisions of 
Collectois, Sub-ColIeotoi-s and tbe Board of Eovenoe. 

The Gorornmont of Madras will not cilectnally clip tbe claws of 
Mr, Wbiteside who may bo termed the Ursa Slajor of civilian, heavens. 

The Government of Madras will not denrar to Mr. Pachlo building bridges 
and speechifying so long as ho amiably continues to screw the “ tin” ont 
of the inhabitants of his collectorato. 

CoMUERCiAi, Social, Militaev and Ecclesiastical. 

The Directors of the Madras Bank will not elect Job Solomon at the next 
vacancy as a bi other director and will not hang their agents at Alleppy, 
Negapatain, Tiichinopoly and Madma. 

The Aladras Club will not bny “ nllaged” champagne if they know it — 
not for Joe ! 

The Chamber of Commerce will not give a “ Ball Masqne" to the Trades 
Association. < 

The Editor of the Times will not apply cocoannt oil to his ambrosial 
ringlets. 

The East Indian community will not be represented by any East Indian 
in the legislative Conncil. 

The Madras Infantry Volunteers will not bleed for their country. 

The Trustees of the Cathedral will not present Jlr. Beeves with a dozen 
of hinndy. 

Tho Bishop of Madras will not forbid lay trnslccs from taking part in 
theatrical performances. 

Tho Fieo Church Clique will not swim for a Ladies Pnrso ngaiiist Cata- 
maran men. 

A Mnhomedan will not be mndo Director of Ftiblio Instruction for 
Madras. 

CniT-CIIAT ANNOO.NCrAIENTS. 

Dr. Stanborough is not going to bo nominated Conservator of Porosts, 
Ist grade. 

Slajor Oakes will not appear ns tho Pcii in tho forthcoming Philliar- 
nionio cantata of Paindise nud the Pcri. 

Mr. Chisholm is not a candidate for oidcrs at tho examinations which 
Bishop Cell is about to hold. 

The Agra and Oriental banks arc not going to bo amalgamated. 

Tho fearful catnslropho which overtook twenlv-lhrco hninnn 
beings in Madras on Wednesday night, was one the sad patti- 
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cnlars of wliicli were discus.scd at oni* Club. The great lesson 
it teaches us was agreed to bo this, that an ejicctu.al check mast 
be at once put upon all torch-light processions, in crowded 
Ioc.alitio3 snch as IBlacktown. The calamity is one uhich origi- 
nated in carelessness, and which was precipitated and intensified 
by ignorance and panic. Fii-st of all the tiro was caused by the 
heedlessness of some poison pushing up against a little boy who 
ought not to have been allowed to bear a torch. And when 
once the fiie broke out, a large poicentage of the lives which 
might have been s.avcd were lost sheerly by the stupidity and 
fright of the unfortunate sufferers, who, instead of taking 
measures to preserve themselves and escape as others did, rushed 
to an insecure chamber, were whore they were huddled together, 
fell one on tho top of the other, and perished by suffocation only 
partially caused by the smoko. I feel ccrt.ain that (if it only 
could be managed without loss of life and of .a good deal of 
pioporty) tho destruction of Blacktown would be one of the 
best things which could happen to Madras. Thoughtful men 
have been long expecting that some awful calamity like tho 
recent one would take place. The streets are so narrow, so 
crowded, and constiucted with such inflammable materials, that 
it is a woudor a greater fire than the hate one has not ere this 
occurred. It has been a piece of gross folly on tho part of tho 
police that such torch-light processions as tho one which caused 
tho fire — processions of which there are hundi’eds every month, 
especially during the time of the observance of the greater 
festivals — have been hitherto permitted. We in Madras seem 
to have a facility of locking tho stable door after tho horse is 
stolon; and thus I should not wonder that now such a great 
catastrophe has taken place, active measures will ho taken to 
prevent a re-currence of the disaster. Tho paudal which caught 
fire covered tho ivhola area of tho courtyai’d of the temple, aud 
this courtyard had only one entr.anco to it! The police were 
culpable for having permitted any torches in the enclosure at' 
all. Anyhow tho Chit-chat Club are unanimous in trusting 
that the terrible lesson taught by the recent fire and loss of life 
will not bo thrown away. 

There is a capital story which was narrated at the Chit-chat 
last night about tho Governor and an up-coniitry Civilian, which 
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story I bolievo to bo true, but cannot vouch for, — anyhow it is 
certainly worth repeating. Lord Hobabt was standing watch- 
ing a boat race at the recent Regiitta. Mr. , a Civilian of 

some ability, but not very old in the service, had never seen the 
recluse of Guindy. Lord Hobart made some exclamation as ho 
was watching the finish of a race which caught the ear of the 
said Civilian who happened to be standing next to him. This 
induced a conversation. The two gentlemen first spoke of 
matters connected with the regatta, then their talk took a wider 
lin\it; and at length the snbject for conversation was the 
Governor himself! The young Civilian said, candidly, it was 
his opinion that Lord Hobart was greatly maligned, aud that ho 
considered his reticence dignified and judicious, and speaking 
of Lord Hobart’s acts, especially praised his legislation on be- 
half of the Mahomedans. By this time another race came on, 
and the speakers became separated. After the race was over, 
an Aide approached the Civilian, and said, “His Lordship has 
desired me to ask your name ?“ The Civilian gave his name 
rather astonished at being asked for it, and still move puzzled 
to be asked, shortly after by his Lordship himself to Guindy. 

“ Ha, ha 1 Mr. said Lord Hobart, “I have been plaj’ing 

the part of Haroun Alraschid ! I was fortunate however to 
find one at least speaking in favour of the “ Guindy Beclnse,” 
ns they call me. 

It is a pretty story, and though good, not too good to be true. 
To ray mind, the Mahomraedan element in it — the introduction 
of the famous Arabian ^louarch, is simply inimitable. 

It is impossible for me to giro my re.sders in this place oven 
a cursory glance at the whole of Dr. CnrrcnAT’s Correspondence. 
One effusion received was a most irapertiueut one. It was a 
parady of tho song. 

“Aty lovo is like a tod rod roBo.” 

I will not inflict upon my readers the parody in question, but 
it will suffice for mo to say that tho first lino w.ss, 

" My Lord, lio lias a rod rod noso !” 

—which may be amusing but certainly is false. How’ovor hero 
I must break off suddenly, ns tho Edilor of the Athe„csum tolls 
mo I must '■ cut it short," as ho is greatly pressed for space. 
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FOURTH PAPER. 

Satdrdat, ISih January 1873. 

•'^ESTERDAY evening we again met. The Obifc-cliafc Club 
is flourishing. We continued onr pleasing labours till the 
small hours of this morning. This poor pen of mine can- 
not possibly condense into a column or two, what one whole 
issue of the Allienceicm could scarcely contain. However, as 
usual, I will do my best. My difficulty is not what I shall re- 
cord,_but what I shall forbear to record. The garden is so full 
'of beautiful flowers, that the nosegay I cull appears indeed 
insignificant. I must thank, in the name of Dr. Chitchat and 
his Club, the numerous contributors who have so willingly and 
ably come forward to swell the current of these papers. Many 
of these must foi'give me, if I cannot this week draw attention 
to their communications. 

How bright are the skies now which smile over Madras ! 
How cool, even for the season, is the weather; how green the 
trees ; how fresh the breeze ; and how blue the sea, till it bursts 
into silvery gladness and with a long cry of delight kisses and 
clasps the shore ! And how lovely the nights are ! The very 
moon seems to know Madras is in the midst of her festive season. 
Well, well, — but is it not strange, somehow, that we do not 
much miss Lord Hobart ? Madras actually seems to bo just as 
lively without him. Come, now — a happy thought ! Why not 
have “ the gentle Sim” as our perpetual Governor ? The idea, 

I fancy, is not a very bad one after all ! 

Ere I write again, the Race Week will have dawned upon us. 

1 confess I 'believe in the Race Week. I have ever enjoyed it, 
and ever shall. There is a motion, an activity, and a dasli 
about it. I have ever boon one who has made it an article of 
his social creed that a horee enjoys to flash before his xuvals, 
first pass a winning-post. I hate and detest gambling beyond 
one’s means, but I think it is an innocent thing to lay a bet of 
a ten-rupee note, or take a ticket or two at a lottery. Aivd I 
bog to predict that, whatever horse wins, our mces this year 
will bo, all round, and in every way, successful. 

Of course Dr. Chitchat sees a great many people in the course 
of his weekly wanderings, and occasionally comes across some 
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very eccentric clinracters. The other day, for example, he ■was 
accosted by a gentleman who nas a perfect stranger to him, and 
whose face he could not remember having ever before seen. 
“ Dr. CniTcnAT I believe ?” said the unknown, as he lifted his 
hat politely. “ I, sir,” he continued, ” am Mr. Anon ; a con- 
nection, I need haidly say, of the famous family of Anons to 
■whose pieces in prose and verse the Elegant Extracts of your 
illustrious grandfather’s days owe so much of their popularity 
and success.” “ And pray, sir,” broke in the Doctor with a 
smile, as he recalled to mind the pompous and drear 3 ' character 
of the antiquated volumes to which the stranger referred, — 
“ and pi-ay, sir, in ■what way can I be of any service to you ?” 
“ Sir”, he replied, “ for manj- j'ears past it has been my habit 
to go about picking np things ; and when I pick them up, I 
pub them down — 1 moan upon paper. By this means much 
valuable manuscript accumulates upon my hands. Here,” ho 
continued di awing fiom his pocket, as he spoke, a small sealed 
packet, “ is something 1 have just picked np at your Club door. 
Take it. May yon be happy. Bless j’ou — Farewell ! And be- 
fore the Doctor had time to recover, from his surprise, Mr. Anon 
had vanished, leaving the packet in the Doctor’s hands. Per- 
haps some of our readers will furnish us with a solution of its 
contents, which proved to be the following — 

DoimLC Acrostic,* 

0/ the ^v^olc, 

Sometlnng for nU readers fit, 

And to amaso Madias a bit ; 

And as ’tis sure to jJiovo a hit, 

With fan, and pun, and sketch, and skit, 

Something Umt wiH BUiely "sit 
Upon” tho mild attempts at wit 
Of nngry Editors, ivho knit 
Their biows, mid madly envy it ! 


« 2^otf —This doable acrostic, sent to ns by one of tho contributors to the 
Chit-chat Paporo, stnkes us as boiog ono of the most clover and iniromoua 
doubl*^ acrostics sNhicu hfs c\« appoirca in the columns of an Indian .Tonmnl 
The WceUy Journal of the Calcutta JJnglishman frequently contains cood 
double ncro-!lics, althongU even there wo ha\o not met with one so ealcnln 4 fd 
to provoke invopticpition. 

We phall bo pleased to receive from any onoofonr rearlprn 
ahovs dooWa iwrostic; and we uuderlake to publish tho names of thos^who 
tend correct Bolntions v.uu 

. Salarady’e " Cmx chat," we shall pnhlish tho correct answer.— i’d. 

•^ 1 . {)“ Dt £i* * 
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1 . 

High lip among the cliinine 3 - pofa 
Jlidst London’s mniky loofs, 

A fever-stricken scribbler blots 
Imaginary proofs. 

“ At last !” the doctor, breathless quite, 

EsclainiS ‘‘ I’ve reached the top ; 

I thought upon the third dnik flight 
0£ stalls that I shonld drop ! 

Ah, Tvhnt a place, with ceiling sloped. 

For misery to lie in !” — 

Yet largo oiiongb, ’tis to be hoped. 

For misery to die in. 

2 . 

No gas by Jove! lYliy here’s a mess ! 

Of streets and tnrnings, nliich to 
Take how can I fell, or gness, 

With night ns dai'k as pitch, too ! 

(’Tis Tomkyns speaks, ns, rather late. 

He homowaids ivciida his way; 

Jlnde Aliegiae jitnkn’a’.i’avtc 
Have stmek for higher paj'.) 

“ Hi, hulloa, somebody, a light!” 

He ciies, and soon is hooded. 

“ Ah, come along, my boy — that’s light — 

The very thing I needed !” 

S. 

Not literally “lions,” although animals nio ivc. 

Yet “ lions” in the sense of sights that people go to . 

A largo ono and a little one, oft saviigo deeds ive’io hqyg done. 

So come and see as at the Zoo (you know the Zoo in London ?) 

4. 

Know yo the laud of the yelloa'-billod Hina, 

Tho pariah poodle, and charming iniiskrat j 
.Whole plantains, and mangoes, and other fraits Cuo 
And man weais a turban instead of a hat? 

Wboro playful musquitoos so gincefully settle 
At eve on tho slumbering Saib’s rod nose ; 

Who, suddenly, dreams of tho true Biitish nettle. 

As they break with their stinging his pleasant lepo!,;, p 

It is there, it is there (ns tho pool most suio is. 

Who never has seen it) where nil ihiugs aro nice. 

Where all men are heroes, and all women houris 
And live upon bulbnls — not carry and rice 
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5. 

A Latin conjaiioliou — I need say no more, 

To Vio certain oE answers from" Bee Yeas” a score. 

6 . 

Wlien gazing on a woik of art, or nature contemplating, — 

(’Tis flora a pockefclYalker that we tako tke fact we’re stating) — 
What pain or pleasure Tomkins feels, explained is by exploiing 
A science called— bat find it out, its last five-ninths ignoiing. 

7. 

What was it, when the sun was hot. 

Saved me flora what I might have got. 

The day 1 wore my chimney pot ? 

My ! 

And when down came tbo pelting rain. 

And I some shelter sought in vain. 

What was it aided me again ? 

My i 

And as my way Ihrongh life I wend. 

What is it I will never lend 
(On principle) to ray best friend ? 

My ! 

8 . 

On Mis, Myrtle’s oioquet ground, the match was most exciting — 

(At least so said the players there, who undeistood the fighting. 

We only saw that Kate against her cousin played, who though 
He called himself her “ enemy,” seemed any thing but foe t) 

Tbo Colonel had cue hoop to make, his partner was a rover ; 

Their enemies were far apart, the game was nearly over. 

Then came the Colonel's tmn to ploy (nh ! sad advice, who spoke it ?) 
“Hit hard;” oiiod some one (ciael shout) “hit hard!” Ho did, 

’ aud — broke it ! 

There is a story which raised a smile in onr Club, which I 
had better relate, suppressing names. An elderly well-hnown 
•gentleman of Madras was out dining with a boon companion, 
and grew decidedly merry over his dinner. As it was a moonlit 
night, the said convivial gentleman sent homo his ghainy, and 
determined to walk home. About an hour afterwards ho was 
neon sitting Ijy the way side on a stono. A couple of officers 
chanced to pass, aud observing at a glance what was np with 
the said gentleman whom they, aud indeed all Madras, lcnew> 
H:ame np, and accosted him by his name. “ Yes," returned ho of 
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tlie cups, “ quiteriglit ! I (Jiic) am Mr. . You’ve guessed 

(Jiic) right! and comenowoleflas (Jiie) make another g-g-g {hie) 
guess ! — Guess where my house is, for the devil if I can tell!" 

Whether Madras Bankers, Merchants, and others engaged in 
mercantile pursuits understand, in all its ramifications, com- 
mercial business, is a subject well worthy of consideration, and 
as such it has been proposed that the Chit-chat Club should issue 
a Madras Commercial Manual. The following items might form 
a part of this undoubtedly useful book. These suggestions are 
from a very highly esteemed contributor : — 

Suggestions for a Madras Commercial Manual. 

Part I might treat of the Meat Market in general, and the China Bazaar 
ill particular. 

Part II might dilate upon the highly important newly invented Hindu 
art of buying np empty bottles of well-known wines (empty bottles which 
still retain their lables intact,) and re-filling them with any coloured fluid, 
and selling the same at reduced prices as gennine wine. 

Part III might treat of the science of stuffing huge stones into the centre 
of cotton bates previous to shipping them for the English market. 

Part IV might treat of the interesting question, How Best to Bother 
AND Bamboozle Banks ? This should be an important part. Messi s. Mclvor, 
Taylor, Boyd, and Grant should be consulted. (In a recent case a witness 
deposed that in entering the capital of the firm in the Books of tho firm, 
the entry was a mere nominal one, done to make tho Banks believe that tho 
firm had started with tho capital therein named.) 

Part V might consist of a treatise on astronomy, considering it in tho 
light of Mr. Pogson’s Commerce with the Moon. 

Fart VI might bo a snmmaiy of tho whole subject with a list of tho 
eminent Sowoars, Massoolah boatmen. Bill Stickois, coach-letting China- 
men, and Loafers, of Madras. 

Such a manual would doubtless prove a great succes.s in many 
ways. Under the heading of Part lY a wide range of subjects 
might be treated of. Here are a few specimens — of tho 

GE.VXLE hints to persons desirous of BOTIIBKING .tND BAMBOOZLING 

DANES. 

1. Mr. Boyd of tho Oriental Bank, is laiown to bo a meck-tompored 
man. VTalk into his Bank, giro your card with “ immediate” written upon 
it. TThon admitted into Mr. Boyd’s prcsonco, engage freely in a lengthy 
and desultory conversation ; and then, when at length yonr victim becomes 
restless and gets to tho length of ordering yon oat of the Bank, ask him, 
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in a com^aaiuling iaam\er, vpl;otlior he is ^oing his duty to his cxa}>i<5yers, 
by thus trcatiug von, siuco yon havo come to deposit ten rnpecs it tbo 
bank >\ill only give niuo por cent, iutoresfc for it I 

2. Get an inirodnetion to Mi\ Gianfc of the Mercantile, nod nsic hin* 
\Mtb gient ea\neBtnC5S oS manner in what “vray ho >vonU\ lecommead you 
to lay out oOjOOOBs. 'winch anroithy relative has just left yon. Appear to 
be bigbiy satisded with Mr. Giant's suggestions, engage in a free and easy 
chat with him, and when about to take your leave of him, whisper in his 
eai the magic woi da "will yon kmdly lend mo fivohnndied lupeos jnsfcnow', 
—•1 pLomise to letmn thorn in thieo months time” — and watch tho effect. 

3, Send in your caid to Mi. Mclvor, and tell him, when admitted to his 
beuigu yueBenco, that you have ai\ account with M\. Boyd, hut now wish 
to tiansfcr ton thousand inpeea from tho Oiiental to the Madras Bank. 
"Vyill ho pciunt yoa to open an neconnt? ^fr. Mclvor will probably say 
** with idcaamo, * Horeuponask hini for a stamped cheq^ne book, and piy 
for lb befoie him — this looks Uko business ; and whilst pulling out tho 
money Cor tho chcqno book, you might pioducc. and allow tp flnttov about, 
if ns accidentally, a few bank notes, to lead Mr. Mclvoi to form favor- 
able opinions of jom wenlth Tell Mr. Mclror the tiansfer from tho 
Ouentul will be immediately made, and bid him a com Icons forowell. 
Now luuiy homo, and wiito out cheques for Gvo thousand or so and picscnt 
them for cash. Haijng secured tho monoy, hook it. You will haro a 
clcttv dfti’s start ot Mr. Mclvor, That geuUomau will probably wait tUl 
sis r ii. for tho mono^ fioui tho Oiiental, and only find out the nest morn- 
ing that ho has boon hoasod. Hy this iurie you may bo woii on your way 
in a dhony towards Ccjlou, wbcio you can embark for Eugland under tbo 
nristocmtic Burname of Horace Fitznooks or Sir Alosandor Ailsa Cx'aig, 

4 Mr. Tnyloi is known in Madras to bo tho great uuthoiity upon os- 
clnngo. Rush np in hot hasto to his office, burst into his picsonco, and 
eagerly icqnost him to exchange — a bioken ink-hottle, an odd boot, tlireo 
linupa of soap, and an empty matchbox, Cor a fifty rnpeea banknote. If 
ho declines, and suggests you mo mnd, fling tho m tides at his head, snd 
eny in a dignified mannoi, that yon will not deal any moio with tho A<-ra 
Bank, Mr, Taylor will probably sco how' foolish it was of him not to 
ncrcdofojonr request, and you will obserro him weep — especially if tho 
broken ink^bottlo has taken effect in his eye. 

It i^ill be scon from tbo above w]iafc a useful book the pro- 
posed “ MaivunV** will bo. Tbo Cbit-obat GUib vrero delighted* 
\\iUi puih of it. lam sorry that the lack of space prevents 
ino from giving my readers further extiucts fiom sneh a valua- 
ble woik. Amongst the letters received this week ■^^as tho 
foliowing, ticatiiig of really itnpoituiif Bubject, namely: — 
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LAW AND BEARDS. 

To THE PRKSIDEXT OF THE ChiT-CHAT CLUD. 

Dear Sir, — T ho legal profession at o now in the convulsive Unocsofa 
great movement in tlieir air, — not in ilie hair of the bainjospUeie, bub in 
the air of their eatls. 

The thought that the world of Mndtns Solicitordotn is about to lose one 
of the most mngjuficont, i!nprcEsi\e, and enormous Bkards that have e\er 
graced this or auy other city, has thiown a deep gloom o\er onr High 
Court. A Solrcitt>r has obtaiitcd lc:ivo of absence from Government, and 
nctnally intends to take In’s beard with him I When it sticains uwuy on 
the wings of the Avind, avo shuU all be left in hairy soiiow and in beaidy 
Avoe I 

The thought of all this fell like a cloud on bench and bar. But one has 
come forwai'd to uplift this cloud, ami raise onr hiiglitest hopes. Dr. Chit- 
cliat, — yon, sir, I know are n lover of mankind, and li.'ne a deep fellow 
feoUiig with all men. Come then, and join in our joy ! 'Iho Assistant to 
the departing Solicitor 1ms nobly come forwmid to supply the loss. He is 
groAving a Beard 1 Oh r.'ipture, Oh ecstacr, the nig)> Court \a ill vet bo 
itself again 1 Come uoav, Dr. Chitchar, I ask you, sir, is not this liigh»minded 
man who is about to deprive his chin of the diuimnl pleasures of tho razor, 
a hero I What testimonial should be offered to him? Evciy day all tho 
High Court stares like one man at the hero's chin! It is whispered^ and 
tho glad tidings flash from month to mouth, tho dc.ar little hairs aio coming 
—they spiont — ha! they are growing to bo a regular bush! The great 
question Avhicli uoav agitates us is, Avill tho Assistant's beard bo Avhon 
gX‘own quite so fine as hts pniicipars. Will it occupy as much space, and 
be as brilliant of hue? Those aro momentous questions, Dr. Cldtchab! 
AuyhoAA', the eyes of the aaoiUI of laAV arc fixed upon the chin of one man. 

I am, my dear Doctor, 

Yoiiis very truly, 

ALLAHABAD. 

MadiaSfJlUth Januanj, 1873 . 

p» S. — Frida}/, \7th. — Ljitest Ncavs. Belting on the colour. Mr, Bnmson 
bets two to one tho hair turns out flaxen. (Offeicd and taken.) Mi'. W. Grant 
inclines to iho opinion it Avill ho a shade of orange, hub Mr. Champion 
promptlj’ pointed ont that some qranges arc green, and offered five to oiio 
that the hair would not bo green. This Avas not taken. This belting is 
nufortunato as soA*cral articled dorks have gone into it to tho tnno of 
sevei-al thousands a-piece ! 

Here is anotlier letter -wliicli was duly read to tho Club by 
Dr. Chitchat:-^ 

Sfv Deir Dr. CHiTCifAT,— In this morning’s Times I fiiid i—Steamerfrorn 
Rangoon — The stoamer OncnfnZ camo into the roads vesterdav from Ran* 
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goon, and biouglifc a batch of Burmese convicts and about 20 Volunteers 
fiom H. M.’s 1-10 Eogiment foi other corps serving m India.” What do 
Emperor Bob and the Big Mastiff mean by nlloning Madras to bo turned 
into a penal settlement? I protest and I believe so does, 

PUBLIC OPINION. 

Lands End, January 17 lb. 

"Whilst upon legal subjects,'! may mention that there was 
a good deal of talk last nightabout the Tiichinopoly Fabrication 
Case, and the startling disclosures about Mr. Pennington. 
Chaelie Larktns, who is in the heaven-born service you know, 
and ought to understand sonrething about the subject, thinks 
Mr. Pennington will be called to book .about his usurpation of 
the functions of the Cover nor-in-Couucil in the matter of 
offering pardon “ for all offences’’ to that sweet young cherub, 
Perien. Mr. Penningion’s allusion in his deposition to “moral 
pressure” sti'uck us all as being pecnliaily delicious After a 
little discussion tliereirpou, the following resolution was put and 
carried, nem con. 


“EesoIiVFD— That the Secretinry be icqnesled to place himself in com- 
municatiou with Mr. Cumiiiiglmm, the Advocate General, for his opinion 
on the evact meauing of moral pressure, as contrasted with immoial 
pressure.” 

Mr. CcNNiNGiiAii, it is well known, delights in framing Acts, 
Statutes, and Regulations. He would no doubt shino brilliantly 
if he, logically, minutely, and succinctly defined the nature and 
extent of immoral pressure. 

“ The Judge and the Cooly” was also one of the themes of 
convers.ation last night, and a few of the members of the 
Chit-chat Club dealt rather roughly with Justice Kindersley. 
From the case, as reported, it appears that Mr. KiNnERShET’s 
defence was to tiro effect that ho did not assarrlt the cooly be- 
carrso bo did not actually strike him, or approach within an 
arm’s length of him. A certain member of the Club then drew 
the attention of the Club to the Solst and 349th Sections of the 
Penal Code, which ran as follows : — 

■Whoever malcos any gestnro or any pi oparnlion, intending or knowing 
it to bo likely that sneb gesture or preparation will cause any person 
present to nnprclicnd that bo who makes that gesture or preparation is 
a ut to nse criminal force to that person, is said to commit an assanit. 
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person 13 eai(j {q force to another if ho causes motion, oliange of 
inotion, 01 cessation, of motion to that other, 01 if ho causes to any substance 
sac motion, or change of motion, or cessation of motion as biings that 
sn stance into contact nith any pait of that other’s bociy or with any 

mg which tliat other is wearing or cariying, 01 with any thing so situated 
that such contact affeots that other’s sense of feeling ; provided that the 
person causing the motion, or change of motion, or cessation of motion, 
causes that motion, change of motion, or cessation of nrotiorr in one of the 
three ways hereinafter described. 

■First. — By his own bodily power. 

Secondly. — By disposing any substance in such a manner that the motion 
or charrge or cessatiorr of motion takes placo without any further act on 
his part, or on the part of any other poison. 

Thirdly. — By inducing any animal to move, to change its motion, or 
cease to move. 

., What ! Does tire learned magistrate trot ktrorv that in tiro 
words of the Penal Code he tiray commit art assault on a party 
without approaching so as to come into actual bodily collision 
with that party? Itr the words of that Code atry thing wlrioli 
“ causes -raotiorr” may be an assault. Mr. Kindehslet is report- 
ed as having caused motion — i.e., caused the cooly to run away. 

The other day Dr. Chitchat, with several of bis Club, visited 
the Race Course to watch the horses traiiriirg for tho forth- 
coming races. It was a fine sight. The early mortritrg was 
clear and cool, and a goiitlo mist lay on the face of the prospect, 
as soft, white, aitd filmy as a bridal veil. Dr. Chitchit was 
thoroughly revelling in the sceite, as “ Passover” aird “ Selim” 
and “ Wenlook’’ aud ” Atilla” aud grand old “ Melbourne" 
went each in turn scudding past, when the accustomed morning 
papers were brought in, tho Times, the Standard, and tho 
AiJicneeum, and laid on tho accustomed table before the Gj'aitd 
Stand. Immediately several gentlemen siratched tho papei'S 
up to read them. One, “as ho took up the Times, was heard to 
groan out, “ Heavens ! What a dish of dullness and twaddio 
this is !” Another, seizing the Standard remarked on the lar’go 
amount of local news the paper always coufaius. Another yet, 
ns ho seized n third paper’, cried out, “ This is tho paper I go 
in for ! It feni-s no body and is a thoroughly outspoken radical 
jourmtl !” Dr. Chitchat pricked up his ears, and putting on 
his spectacles saw that the paper in question to which reference 
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was made was tlio Atliemeum. “ Ha, I thouglit so,” said fcho 
woitliy Doctor, “ m 3 ’ paper too ! But I wonder wliat in all tlio 
■world is Jonrnalistic i-adicalism out here. I for my part do not 
know which Journal is conservative, and which radical, in 
India. AVe shall have to discuss this point at our nest Club 
Meeting.” At this time, one of the gentlemen present, with a 
peculiar face, fantastically dre.ssed iii’knioker-bockois (tliongh 
his calves were miser.ible things and sorely needed putting to 
grass) said, in a loud voice as he opened the Times newspaper 
“1 have noticed when a man has failed in every pi-ofcssion, 
he takes to editing and bringing out a newspaper.” I have 
never seen Dr. CiiiiCHAT so angry as he was when he heard 
this bra}’. “ Sir,” he said to me, “ that man, I know’ him, and 
I could let the world know something of him, did I choose. 
He is an ill-natured piece of cla}’, who evidently prefers pertness 
to truth. Our Madias Editois are, ns a whole, and in different 
ways and degrees, men of whom we have loason to be pioud. 
Instead of the refuse of other piofessious being the food of tho 
Eoiirbli Estate, I could name a score of men, who would climb 
to tho top of any piofession they chose to enter. That man in 
knioker-bockors is in my opinion, a puppy >” 

Hero I am again at the end of my’ space, before getting through 
half my matter. I have actually got thioiigh what I guess to 
be three columns or so of printed matter, and yet I fear my 
Club will dub mo n Viad Secretary for not having written moie, 
and the contiibutors to these papers will not be veiy satisfied 
with the scanty’ use I have made of many’ of their Manuscripts. 
Anyhow’ 1 must tear myself away, and bid y’ou, good readers, 
for one week more , — an icvoir. 


FIFTH FAPER. 

Saturday, 25t7t January 1873. 

W’ GAIN I take up my pen on behalf of the Chit-chat Club. 
AVhelhor tho -Ifai'Z bo tho oigan of Government or no, I 
cannot gay — and if it is, it has lately been playing veiy 
much out of tune ; but this must bo patent to every one, that the 
Atheuamm is the official gazette of Dr. Cuitchat and Common- 
Sense. 
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The Double Acrostic I laid before my readers Inst week has 
elicited an avalaiicbe of answers, which need not be here ac- 
Iniowledged in detail, as this has already been done ; but it is 
my pleasing duty now to give the correct solution. 
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The Chit-chat Club has observed with great pleasure that the 
acrostic has attracted so much favourable notice. They con- 
sider its ingenuity renders it fit for insertion in Mr. Bradshaw’s 
Tiigonometry, or in a future Examination Paper by Air. Thom. 

One of the great events of the week is the Hatching of 
Chepauk Tower. The way in which this wonderful structure 
has popped its head out of the shell of scaffolding which before 
surrounded it, has been the theme for universal applause. 
Charlie Larkt.vs avers ho saw Mr. Cnisnor.M, seated in that 
Lilipntian trap of his, with a pocket-handkerchief to his eyes 
shedding blissful tears as ho beheld the operation. Charlie 
Larktss says bo approached, thinking somo consolation vrns 
necessary, and that tho fears ho beheld were prompted by fear 
that tho minaiots would collap.se and tho cupolas “ bust-up" 
like bubbles. No, it was excess of joy that olid ted tho tears. 
“ B-b-beantiful,” sobbed the excited Architect, “ L-lahkyns, 
my b-b-boy. I f-f-feel at seeing that Tower k-k-coming out of 
its shell, as if I was m-m-inade a f-f-father for tho f-f-fn^^t 
time 

Some ono remarked, auent somo conversation about Colonel 
Denison, that ho heard tho gallant officer wa-s to become a 
domEon of London. “A denizen? Quito so!" ci-icd out tho 
groat Too Geo cheerily as ho dropped in upon tho Chit-chat 
Club : — “ A denizen of liondou ? Ves, ho has for a long time 
been tho Ber.ison of Mndr.as. H.a • Ha * Ha ! Hn-a-ah !" And 
the worthy Magistrate’s sides shook wilb the laughter bis own 
pun produced. 
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Of course WO had, duiing the evening, a topical song, on 

THE NEW GOVERNMENT TAILOR. 

Tho scene is laid at Gnindy Paik, 

Ttio time is five o’clock ; 

Loid H-b t’a tootli acbes veiy bad. 

Ho annbs o’on smiling Looh. 

Tho Council all assembled me, 

Tho Seoretnrics too, 

They’ve heaps of pnpeis to bo signed, 

And lots of rroik to do. 

Upon their cats quite suddenly 
'riioio bleaks a solemn voice, 

“ Witdo has lesignod at last, I see. 

And thereat 1 1 ojoice. 

Aty brothei’s but a Captain yet 
Or Silver’s place he'd 111! ; 

Hoi'aoe shall have tho * Clothing Boarq' 

— It is my lordly will ” 

On this theie rose an angry stoiin 
tfVius'iJi' “ywihViT’i,*,'” “yw cu'.v’it i'” 

Indeed I’m told one angry man 
Said " No, my lord, you shan't !" 

And then lomoustintcs gentle Sim 
Whoso taco has grown quite stem 
Tor onco his looks are downright griin 
, His meek eyes flash and burn. 

“ A man who’s acted lor so long 
And noted right well too 
Must bo conOrmed, or t’would bo wrong, 

And most unjust of yon 

All anny men whato’or their rank 
Their faith wonld lose in yoa.” 

Tho bine eyed Huddlestonc looked blmj^j 
And said “that’s voiy true.” 

Tho conrtlj Silver with mild grace 
Essays romonstranco too, 

“ Jly Lord, I must say to your face 
It really iciil not do.” 

Lord Hobart’s fairly roused at last. 

Ho flings ohcioot aside, 

“Am I tho Governor of Madras 
Or am X not ho cried ! 
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“ Thoss libaldpnpe'rs dare to say, 

“ We’ro hated one and all — 

" They ridionlo my household gay, 

“ My dinners, and my ball. 

“ Pablio opinion I’ll defy, 

“ I’ll show I’m master hero, 

“ I donfc care if hia claims me high 
" Walters shall disappear 1 

“ I do not cai-o for services ; 

“ I never fought, myself, 

" Pooh I what are wonnds to mo indeed, 

“ Or anything, but pelf. 

“ My brother's not a Solomon, 

“And every ono knows that, 

“Bat ho shall o’er tho tailors rulo 
“ I say he shall 1 — that’s flat ! 

"A fig forjnstico, might is right, 

“ My brother’s vo>y poor 
“ Hia parse ho’ll fill with shiners blight, 

"His parrot’s food scenre. 

“ Another word I will not hear 
“ What — sir o’clock ? all right ! 

“ It IS unjust I’m quite aAvaro 
“ But — never mind — ^good-night.’’ 

He’s gone and then Imperial Dob 
(Who’s never giiite a lamb,) 

Growls, " this is an infernal job,” 

And drives homo muttering — “D— n.” 

Amongst, tlic communications received by the Chit-chat Club 
dining tho past weclc 'iTcrc tbc following tivo papers : — 

Prorti: r.Ar.ELY jirr with. 

Tho relation of a Goveiiior who is not fit for any npiroliitmcnt in Indi.a. 
A handpomo widow who docs not ivanl to get manied. 

A fool who docs not think hirasclf tho perfection of wi-clom. 

A stupid woman who docs not profess to bo pions. 

An ignorant man who docs not Hy claim to coar.d practical common 
sense. 

An nglj woman who does wot IhinE that virtue is botlcr than Ij'.aniy. 

A man whoknoivs nothing of mstsio nad does not tay that he is very 
fond of it. 
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A womnii who can neithoi’ play nor sing who has not a good ear for music. 
A man who noror repeats as original what ho has heard other people say. 
A woman who does not repeat a secret when she has a good chance. 

A talkativo man w'ho does not toU the same anecdote twice over. 

A disagreeable woman who docs not condemn flirting. 

A lazy man Avho neither whistles nor plays an imaginary piano on the 
table. 

An idle woman who has nob an exenso for doing nothing. 

Uuivoisity examiners who toil not neither do they spin. 

The Mahommedan whom Lord Hohnrt would advance before his brother. 
The Mahommedan woman who lectures on woman's rights. 

A man who likes being dunned by a creditor. 

A woman who does not Uko a new dress. 

A man who is in love and never forgets his pocket.hnndkerchief. 

A woman in love who is satisfied that her beloved spends all the time 
he could with her. 

A man who has no temptation to commit a paiticular sin who does not 
think a man a scoundrel who commits it. 

An aged and dried up spin whodoes not think that tho gouts of the pre- 
sent gouoration aro too foiward. 

A man who does not grieve ovor being misunderstood. 

A'woman with a pietty foot who does not show it. 

Ladies who never examine each other’s boimols. 

A pious man who does not think the religion of every body else is wrong. 
A pious woman who docs not think it her duty to condemn people who 
aro not pious. 

A man passionately fond of hearing au Archdeacon preach. ' 

A very high church woman who does not make fun of low church paisons 
ora low dim oh woman who dues not think a high church parson had 
better go to Kome. 

A man or woman who feels paiticnlnrly comfortahlo in a pair of new 
' boots. 

A Governor who admit os pretty women and is without a ft tend. 

A Indy who has a btcing of followors none of whom aio jealous of tho 
others. 

A man who does not not Uko reading the 
A woman who can keep awake over tho ilfadras Time?. 

A man too old to do mijlhing nl.o dues not prido IdniseU on tlip vnluo 
of his experience. 

A nonmn ngly mid grey vrlio docs not tell people nl.al bI.o onco was. 


MR. SMITH ON PREACHING. 


37 


Mr. Smith os Preaching. 

A stitch in time saves nine. How many will a stitch in eternity save ? 

Spare the rod and spoil the child. Employ a man for the special purpose 
of licking yonr child when j'ou are abroad from homo. 

Fools build honses and wise men lire in them. So after all fools do 
good in their generation. 

Let sleeping dogs lie. They will then only be doing what waking men 
are. 

Take care of the shillings and pennies and the pounds will take care 
of themselves. Veiy likely and decamp. 

Modesty is a quality which highly adorns a woman. A nice dress adorns 
her more, and the latter is more useful. 

A virtuous woman is a crown to her husband. He had therefore lock 
her up like the Queen locks up her crown andcliaige people for looking 
at her. 

Old birds are not caught with chaff. Are not they? Try a little bit on 
an old maid. 

Little dogs have long tails, and little men tell long tales. It is not all 
gold that glitters. Quite right, the day has gone foi monopolies. 

Marry in haste and repent at leisure. This is a good masiin. Always 
snatch at a good thing when you can get it and be very leisurely about 
getting tired of it. 

Ton may take a pitcher often to a well but it will be broken at last. 
Hence the economy of street fountains. 

Yon cannot make a silk purse out of a sow’s ear. It would be very 
difficult and unpleasant to make one out of it. 

A tiling of beauty is a joy for ever. This is not the opinion of all hns- 
hands. 

It is a long road that hns no tnrning. This proverb was not written by 
a Madras man becanse we have many roads that are slrnight, sliort and 
end abruptly. The I’oad to ram also is short and straight and yoa cannot 
miss your way. 

Give the devil his duo. The man who made this provoib must have 
thought that be made a tradesman a present when be paid him a bill and 
was n fit advocate for sneh a client. 

I will now extract a page or two bodily from my note book 
in wliicb I took down ns usual wbat occurred in our meeting 
Jast niglit. Here is wbat I find : — 

Read letter from our old friend Put Hennegan who says lie is still busy 
condemning the grand Aisciinl bnildinga at Allahabad. Foundations nil, 
work execiable, roof too heavy, &c., Ac. Proposes to ask for services of 
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THE TAIEOR’s PAUEOT. 


Chialiolm \yho will take caio to keop tlio bniUling going for the nest ten 
years, and to show the further importance of llndias will insist on a supply 
of chunam fioni tbeie. Asks us to tell Colonel Bob to w'lito another 
pamphlet in favoui of “Madias, its Commerce, nndunivoisol Gun Caiiiago 
■Wheel.” Paiticularly leqneats us not to forget to note th(5 "wheel, and to 
be sure not to let it bo known that we got the idea from Uohertson "who 
sent ns the pattern found by him in the Bod Sea during his long and 
labox’ious haibonr survojs. 

Note by Di. Hunter who has been studying the intricate woikmanship 
of the wheel in an aichooological point of view. Concludes the original 
mnst have been Pbaioah’s chaiiofc submerged dniing that dreadful ca- 
tastiophe mentioned by Josephus in his history, i.e , when ho received a 
check on the bank of the lied Sea, — said cheque crossed by the firm Tsiael- 
ites. Dr, Huntei*s leseaiches (extending over 500 folios ii® Quarto 
together with models of the same done in the School of Aits) left by 
the last steamer, addiessed to His Giace tho Duke of Argyll* 

Hero is a letter which Dr. Chitchat drew forth from the 
depths of the Club Letter-box; — 

CAPTAIN HOBART AND HIS PAKX^OT. 

To THE PRESlI^E^T OF THE CniT-CUAT ClUB. 

My Deau Dr, CnixcnAx, — Some men are born to gioatncssj some men 
achieve greatness; and some men have gicatncss thrnst upon them. Now 
dear Doctoi in which of these characters is tho Hon’bl© Captain Hobart 
to he legardcd ? For he must ho a gi eat man, of coarse, though Madias 
was culpably ohli\ ions of the fact till last Tuesday’s impressed it 

on the public appiehcnsion. 

My own view is that he may lay claim to all three sides of the character. 
Ho is an honorable, and a Hobart I If this is not gi’eatncss, what is ? And 
to this the gallant Captain was certainly boin. So wo get him as No. I. 
Then ho is a Captain in Hor Majesty’s soivico. As to whotber or not this 
is a greatnes*!, consult a««y hi other officer ; and this groatnePS the honorable 
gentleman may faiily ho cieditcd nifcli having achici'cdf by an iueproach- 
ahlo attendance at paiado and mess, and by the pcisevcrancc "necesBary 
to live to tho required ago I IIoio then wo liavo him as an achiever of 
gicatncss. 

And now for bim in tbo cbaiactcr of a receiver of greatness tbinst upon 
him. Is ho not, by the fiat of lus half biothcr, Master-tailor of tho Madras 
Army? Is col th.at a greatness? So mncli of one that the annonneomont 
of it fltmeU Madras nil of a heap ; whore she is likely to be loft — to nimi- 
ttato on <ha pluiosopby of silver ^pooin? ! 

Bnt how about the Pairot? Has ibnt lively cuss learnt to say only half- 
a-crown" yet ? Oi docs the indefatigable Captain still spend his days, in tbo 
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grateful slmdcs of Gnindy Park, iu contemplating, thionghh liis oye glass, 
its nipt visage, and repeating iu its lavisliod ears, the cabalistic woids — 

Only Haif a-Chowx. 

After tLe fasliion of tlie Athenaum, tlie Cliit-cbat Club are 
tbinking of periodically making — 

CniT-cHAT Aknoukcemekts. 

Dr. Stanborougb is about to be made Conservator of tbe Cbe])ank Dutcli 
Gardens, Arcbdeacon of Madras, and Goveinmont Inspector of the Light- 
ing of tbe Kotv Railway Station. • 

Mr. Apparow Moodolly is about to become a stewaid of tbo Madras 
Races, and a Diioctor of tbo Madras Bunk. He will ride Pegu Prince 
daily to office. 

Major Oakes is soon to bo appointed as Ist Member of tbo Revenue 
Board, with three months' privilege leave, as a raaik of tbo high estimation 
in which he is held by Government. 

Colonel Tommy Thomson has wiitton a leanied official mliinte on a 
Mare’s nest recently discovered at Oosoor which ho says contained throe 
colts and two promising fillies. Tbo Government in their Older thereon 
are of opinion that this must have been tbe piodnco of a night mnie. 

Mr. Abdoolah Green is to bo raised to the Madras Bench ns a maik of 
the estimation in which Loid Hobart holds thoso who aie nnfoignedly pious 
sons of Islam. 

I cannot do better than conclude tbis week’s Cbit-obat, by 
reproducing a letter recently despatched by Dr. Chitciiat to tbe 
Governor of Madras. Tbe letter will probably reach Lord 
Hobart whilst be is in Calcutta, so that be will have tbe oppor- 
tunity of laying it before Lord Horthbrook : — 

DR. CHITCHAT’S LETTER TO LORD HOBART. 

To His Evcellency Lord Hobart, &c., Ac., 

Governor 0/ Madias. 

My Lord, — ’The timo has come for me to address your Loidship in 
person. I nni, yon know, my Lord, a man of considorable experience in 
Indian matters; and have long passed the meridian of life Perhaps the 
words of soberness from nn old man will be deemed woi thy of attention, 
when the advice of others is unheeded. IVbat I must now write, I mnat 
write plainly and strongly : believe me that I shall have to say a few 
things which will give me as much pain to utter as for yon to ho.ar. 

It is a fact patent to every 0110, and which no person of .any weight in 
Madras has tried, ns far as I know, serionsly to dispute, that yon are iu 
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many ways nnsnilod for tlio post yon now oconpy. But sines Iho Diiko of 
Argyll is responsibla for your piosonco amongst ns, ivo wonlcl do our best 
to forget that yon aio "a sqniiie man in a round liolo” as the saying is, and 
make the best of our bargain. 

Here it is, bowovor, my Lord, that our most serious difficulty arises yon 
will not permit ns to make the best of yon. Not only have yon pationized 
sins of omission ; bat yon have been spasmodically exeiting yomself, and 
in most oases oxeiting yomself foi evil. Matters have been going on from 
bad to worse, and now you do not hesitate to conntenance a job which has 
cut away from yon the support of yonr own official organ, the Madras 
Mail, and made those who have been yonr silent enemies, and even those 
openly friendly to j ou, speak out against you, in the plainest and soveiost 
of terms. 

Now, my Lord Hobait, kindly meditate on the chief events of yonr 
Government. The Chit-chat Glob have agreed, in a formal lesolntion 
befoie me, to classify them thus : — 

1. His Lordship niTives suddenly, and as it were steals timidly into 
Madias. A foitmght befoie his nriival, even the acting Governor was not 
certain as to the date of his advont. 

2. Lord Hobart holds the dullest of dull leceptions. Madras Society 
remarks that the “ Dreamy Liboial” is sleepy enongh. 

3. Lord Hobart disappears tor five months. 

4. Loid Hobart legislates for Mahommedans, and shows himself nttoily 
jnexpeiiencod as to the real place they hold in the politics of this oonntry, 
and their peculiar roqaiiemonts as a body of poor men who believe in the 
power of wealth, of binveiy and of the snoid, nioio than in all intellectual 
might linked with ponniy and eabjcction to a stioiig foioign lule. 

5. Lord Hobart allows certain llagiant jobs to bo perpetrated in the 
Sight Comt. 

C. Lord Hobart neglects to be near the scene of danger, when a terrible 
catastrophe from floods threatened Madias. 

7. Lord Hobart shuts himself up in Gnindy, and instead of courting 
society, courts a oliquo. 

8. Lord Hobart loaves for Calcntta jnst at a time when Madras oipoot- 
cd him to remain in the capital of his presidency. 

9. Lord Hobart is gnilty of an not of nepotism more flagrant than has 
over astonished India for many long years. 

I lay all this plainly before yon, my Lord, and refrain at present from 
otEorlng any comments. Some say yon are about to resign the position 
which oven yon yourself feel is one for whioh yon are unfitted. I know 
not whether tlio rumour is true. I sincerely hope so. But, my Ixird, if 
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it bo yonr iatcnlion to romnin out yonr fivo yoara ns Govornor of this 
Prcsidoucy, n>y ndrico to yon simply is — Do notliing ! I was irato with yon 
at first bocauso of your inaction, now, I recommend you to snore away liko 
tlio BOTon sloopora. Ilido yonrsolf in Bangalore, Ooty, or at Capo Comorin 
if yon liko. Doing notliing, is mncli bettor than doing misebief. 

I am, my Lord, 

Your Lordship's obedient servant, 

CHARLES CHITCHAT. 

CniT-cHAT Caon House, 

Janunnj 1C, 1878. 


SIXTH PAPER. 

Satckdat, 1s( Februanj 1873. 

f HE gaiety of the past week Las almost killed several mem- 
'boi's of the Chit-cliat Glab. ‘When the meeting was bold 
last nigbt it was feared that there would be a motion of 
adjourumeut. Bat no. Every one with the exception of two, who 
were off to hear the “ Genins” Mr. Schneideb at the Banguet- 
ing Hall, bad so much to talk about what they had done, seen, 
and heard, that the meeting was an exceptionally brilliant one. 

A happy thought has Strnck the Chit-chat Club, Why not 
have a really original, ingenious, exhaustive, unique 

•WEEKLY DIAEY 
or THE CniT-CHAT Cecb. 


('February 1873._^ 


Monday 

3 

Moon rises punctually. Bamnswamy Chinnatumby 
died, aged 47. 

Tuesday 

4 

Captain Hobavt's Pnrrot fed at the proper time. Mr. 
Warlow mends bis pen, pi eWons to commencing to 
■write, a second sermou on tbe Yearning Cry of tlio 
Heathen. 

Wednesday ... 

6 

Mr. Powell rises early, and philosophically meditates, 
on the resnits of the Result System. 

Thursday ... 

0 

The Padareen Night-maro appears with a rosary to 
the Bev. Mr. Macmillan. Dovetou bonds quoted 
at 3s-lltd : discipline at par. 

Friday 

7 

Evening, sacred to the Meeting of the Chit-chat CInb. 

Saturday ... 

8 

Mr. Pogson receives n mysterious telegmm fiom an 
nnknowii distant astronomer: — “I (/tie) see — b* 
blesb my eyes — (7iic) a b-braco of moons I’* 

Sunday 


The Clergy, clerks, sextons, belLiiiigers, and other 
choristers, proceed to Church. 


6 
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THE HABEAS RACES. 


. 2'he great topic of conversation tliis week, in ainio.st all circles, 
lias been tlie Races. Now tliat they aie on Uie 6'’*^ coming 
to a close, tlie Chit-chat Club offer tho follonii'" verses to the 
public : — 

The Last Dat of the JlAnBAs Eacf.®- 
fSonirday, 1st Tebruaty.) 

How fleet onr gay season is flying, 

How swiftly our plcasines all pass ! 

To day tlie Race week is oniied, 

— Tlie meiriest Week in Madras. 

Ko more tlie light of glad faces 

Will shiiio from the Gland Stand ei'cb day, 

Sweet ladies as lovesomo ns lovely, 

And men as gallant as gay. 

Ko more the rush of tlio horses 
Kor gleam of the jockey’s dress ; 

Ho more tho crowds many-colonr’d 

That round the grand wntor-lcap pj'css. 

"So TtiVijo uA 

The roar of applause no inoie. 

As “ Jfargitcs,” or “ TTcnloct,” or “ f'fbiny." 

Arrow-like, shoots to tho fore ! 

With all its changes and chances 
Another doll year must pass, 

Ere tho dawn of our next gay Race Tfvek 
Wakes np ” benighted” Madras. 

May we then meet again, halo and hc^irty, 

And again ronnd tho Race Coniso oR mlly, 

Corey, Bell, Local, and Miller, 

And Walcott and Joseph and Ally 1 

And see again Bridesmaid and Selim, 

And Glcnshaw flashing along, 

(But why tho donee has “ Jeremiah” 

railed, this year, to praise them in song f) 

Haro you heard of tho glory dopartinS f 
How that never another horse 
With the “ Merry Confodorates’ ” colours 
Will appear, in their name, on onr coarse ? 

Wo know that, — it losing, if winning, — 

Tho “ Confcdcmtcs" were always ^ame, 

They ran for tho loro of running, 

Tor onr plcasore and their own faiUC- 
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If onjp gentlemnn-onnoi-s thus lonvo ns, 

IVlio then will fill up their phico ? 

If ext j'car shall t\o see Ainb Chiettams 
IViniiiug each blessed race P 
J’his one elond has daikenod onr mooting. 

Only this — nothing moio Wo'io awaio 
Goodwill has loigiicd all the Race Week, 

And oveiything’B been on the sqiiaio. 

Then nip. Hip-Hurrah foi the Races! 

Untrah for tho epoit and the fun ! 

Hurriili for the n inning hoiscs ! 

And the horses that onght to have non ' 

Hurrah for tho Jocks, and their tiding, 

Tlioir norre, and their pluck, and tlieir skill ! 

Unriah foi tho stewards and staiters. 

And tho man “wot will mako up yom hill.’’ 

And now, boys, lot's end up oiii cheoiing, 

' And heartily loar ouiaolvcs lioaiso ! 

Threo times Unco! Ouco inoio! — For tho Ladies 
IVhoso prosenco has giaced our Comso 1 

Extremes meet. After talking abotit the races, onr club con- 
voisation quite naturally tnincd to — Dr. Gell. Our worthy 
Bishop has, as everyone knows, been on a tour through tho south, 
A few good stories avo floating about concerning his esperiouoes. 
Olio is as follows. His Lordship had left a mission station, and 
was lapidly proceeding in the early morning towards another 
one,. -when a native Christian was observed to bo running full 
speed after the Bishop’s cavalcade, halooing and shouting out at 
the top of his voice in a most excited manner for the Bishop to 
stop. Di', Glul drew up, and inquired what all the noise was 
abacit. “ Yaa itsvo }ast a letter — perhaps a very impoUaat oite, 
and I am bringing ifc,’’ called out tho man as he rapidly ap- 
proached, — “I have been i aiming hard to catch you ujj.” 
“ Dear me !” exclaimed tho mildest of prelates, — “ I must thank 
you my good man Very much for your trouble. Piay give it 
to me.” The pautiug native with a look of great conscious 
importanco produced a fluttering 2>iecc of paper, which Dr*. Geli. 
immediately recognized to be — an envelope he had used for shav- 
ing that morning ! ! | Paper, you see, is rather raio, and conse- 
quently looted upon as very valuable, iu the outlaudish localities 
in which tho Bishop has lately been ti-avelling. 
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ANECDOTE OT DE. GELD. 


Dr. Chitchat was nofeattheYolunteer Ball, and so missed the 
pleasure of staking hands with his old friend Rdtheefobd. By 
the way, is it not strange that the great Tee Gee’s thoughts 
always run in certain fixed grooves, and when he speaks propos- 
ing the toast of the Ladies, he says verlaHm just what ho has 
said a dozen times before — including the reference to Adam and 
Eve, and “ if it were not for our mothers we should not be here” ? 
Strange it is, yet true that such is the case. The passionate 
flood of the worthy llagistiTite’s ‘oratory has evidently worn so 
deep a channel, that through that channel it continues ever to 
flow. “ Neat but not gaudy” conveys the best description of 
Mr. Dnfi’s maiden eration — may he attain to the satue years ns 
Tee Gee, and speak as often and as long ! 

One of the flrst communications Dr. Chitchat fished up from 
the Club Letter-box, was the following : — 


SIadeas, 26(A January 1873. 

To THE Fbesident, CniT-CnAT CtCB. 

0EAR Dooiob, — F etbapa yon may be able to recommend the wiiter of 
yonr admirable "Chit-chat” to insert a puzzle or two in bis next p.ipor in 
the Athcncrum to test the ingenuity of riddle-loving readers? If so, will 
you kindly hand over to him the following ; 

. Tours fnitbfnlly, 

EUEEKA. 


1 . 

To an Eastern Empire add a bend, 

And yen will Hud that in its stead 

An Eastern Island’s name you spoll,-^ 
Now add n tail, the centre change, — 

'Twill name a land with cuetoms strange. 
An Eastern Empire this ns well, — 

Now change my head and then tiausposo, 

It names the principles of those 

iVlIo in these several places dwell. 

2 

Transpose what’s worn on many a bolt, — 

A European city's spelt. 


3. 

Ifyfiret denotes to bnrnj — my next 
la bnmt on sea, on bill and plain ; — 
Ily ii'Aolc is only partly burnt 
Bnt doubtless will bo burnt again. 
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THE SOrORIFIC “TIMES.” 


i. 

My Jtnl is n combined mineral nod niocbntiical prodnetion. 

My ftcond is n combined vcjeinbic and mccbanical prodnclion. 

My wlxole is a combined animat, and mochanical prodnclion. 

EUREKA. 

The interest with which the 6rst Double Acrostic offered by 
Dr. Chitchat was received by the public, has induced soveml 
correspondents of the Chit-chat Club to forward fiiither speci- 
mens to the worthy Doctor. Here is one, wliich at our meeting 
last night, our President drew forth from the neverfailing- 
letter-box. — 

DoenuE Acrostic. 

Kiimhcr One. 

Fair is thy opal glitter 
Under the sonsot’s gleam, 

And yet I do not loro tbeo 
Tlion most nnlovoly stream : 

Thy breath is like a night-maro, 

TUoogh Vhy laeo be> Uko a dro^m. 

"Who o’er besido thy margin 
At Mom or Even goes, 

(Fair belles, with golden tresses 
Or splenderlferons boanr) 

Each oCt, in silent angnish. 

Holds bandbei chief to nose! 

1 . 

Heat ho had suffered 
For years fait a sooro 
In this tropical country ; 

Ho could not stand more ; 

A terrible fever 

Raged in bis brain. 

And be could not sleep 
For the burning pain. 

Sadly the Doctor 
Said, shaking bis head, 

. " In an honr, it ho sleep not, 

Ho’ll surely bo dead. 

Shall I give him somo laudanum ? 

No ! 'Tis too weak indeed. 

I have it ! I’ll give him 

The Times to read ! 
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THE SOPOEiriC “ TmES.” 


’Tuns bronglifc. In ten miiiuteB 
Sleep nas ijidiiced, 

For tlio effect I allude to 
TUo Jourual pi educed 1 

2 , 

Tulk on of >vars, ye Germans, 

Fought for your FutUerhmd, 

Old Englnnd boasts of conquests 
As toriible and gtaud. 

On pioud &ritanma*& Stauduids 
A vicfc’ry read ye can, 

As decisivo as Sadowa, 

As glorious as Sedan. 

3. 

My silvoi* waters piondly run 
Beside an auoiont city's wall, 

Wbeieou a Maid eist nobly won 
Deathless leuowii against the Gaul. 

4. 

A Bird am I 
Yet cannot fly j 

If you look in a lexicon you will faoo, 

1 am kuo^vn to fame 
By a queer Ditin uamo 
Droiuaius A'ovcb Bollandicx 

6 . 

By night and by day, whorovor I stray. 

In this land of exile and heat, 

Its horrid thud cuidlos my blood 
Every time that I hear it beat. 

Many years ago tlio Doctor remembers hearing tho then famous 
and popular Albert Smith tell a story of how, when once leav- 
ing a Swiss hotel, instead of writing his namo in full in tho 
visitor’s book, he merely inserted his initials A. S. Upon re- 
turning tp tho Same hotel a few weeks after, ho found some 
travelling genius had written beneath the two letters “ what a 
pity this gentleman writes only Uco-thirds of his name” inti- 

mating cleai-ly enough what tho missing third letter was 
supposed to bo. And it is very likely. Dr. CuircKAT thinks, 
some of his readers may have made a similar remark with re- 
gard to Mr. A^•ON; whose name, in its present dwarfed form 
may not perhaps bo generally recognised as the abbreviation of 
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“Anonymous.” Bat, after all, the old question of “ what’s in a 
(writer’s) name” cannot be very interesting to readers ; and by 
way of .apology for intruding the subject upon them, the Doctor 
begs tp offer them another — 

Double Acrostjc. 

Kttmber Two. 

Ancient end met : tlie home of nanny n sage, 

And wnnior fierce, wlio live in hiat’ry's page. 

Where mythic spell, and sensnons passion still 
Bind the base mind and bend the pliant will ; 

Althongh its pomp no more false greatness brings. 

Nor shines the splendour of its courts and Kings, — 

How haughty once ! Fine-tempered, patient now 
To Ghiistiaii rule its passive millions bow. 

1 . 

Above, n clear and starlit sky ; 

Below, dank weeds and fishes : 

’Tis formed one night, ns silently 
As fickle maiden’s wishes. 

And whoa nest morn the schoolboys pass, 

To greet the Christmas token. 

They find, — as easily, alas ! 

As maiden’s vows, — ’tis broken. 

Then sunset comes : and it is gone 
And then, with silv’iy quiver. 

Again the star-light fails upon 
Only the rippling river. 

2 . 

I live in a palace althongh not a king. 

And into tho field, on occasion, can bring 
Of troops, horse and foot, 

A small army, wlro’d put 

Tho boldest of foes soon to flight there’s no doubt of .t — 

Diiloss themselves first by the foe were kicked out of it. 

And oft my dominions, in times past, have been 
Of many and critical struggle the scene; 

And my minister’s name 
Still goes forth to fame 

From my city — where you, if to see me you choose, sir. 

As well ns you hat, please, must take off your shoes sir! 
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8 . 

On a piimioso, by tho rill, 

Glistoning in tlie gioy of mom, 

Biigbt ftnd beautiful and still — 

Jewel, of a moon-beam bom, 

Sometbing foi a faiiy lip, 

Eie tbe sail oomes ont, to sip. 

4 . 

Weiglimg on ns, in tbcir plural. 

Bringing mental caro and pain ; 

Oni disquiet nanglit can cuie'nll, 

Till Tve'ro of iid them again. 

6 . 

Outside tbe old cbnrcli, round tho tall iron rail, 

Tho London stieot vagabond presses 
(And the “ lady” who does the Homo Chat for tho ilfuil 
Is theio to take note of tho diesses ) 

And, shiiio as it may, not the sun of that day 
Can to Clara oi Ohailoy seem dim j 
Foi to her ’tia the happiest youth can portray. 

And the dearest of all days to him. 

And now comes a carriage — another — and then 
(Like tho Kings in Macbeth) yet one more, 

Till qiiito a procoBsion of fair gills and men 
Has passed thiongh tho old church’s door. 

And when nil is over, como joy or regrot 
To tho futnro, lot man and wife pray 
Tho vows made before it they will not foi get. 

As from it they hasten away 1 

6 . 

Pariahs harking; tom-toms beating; ' 

A roniaii Sunday Hydo Park Meeting ; 

Engines letting off their steam ; 

On board a F and O, when coaling ; 

An Irish.wnko (so grief consoling 1) 

Babies when they kick and scream ; 

Bull frogs, after rainfall, croaking 
Triumph o’er their welcome soaking ; 

And whab ChrlBbenns trait, <jr wng, pipes ; 

All day long within “ tho city” 

Eoigning, wilhont pnnso Or pity; 

And, for worst of all, tho— bagpipes ! 
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Dr. Chitoiiat told us that lie had been to see the catoptric 
light at the new station. “Mr. Oakes,” he said, “ must be con- 
gratulated for introducing into Madras a lamp which surpasses 
in brilliance any I have seen. I shall recommend it to all my 
friends.” I hope Messrs. Oakes and Co. will take the glorious 
oppoitunity which offers itself, and send one of their finest 
specimens of this light, to illumine the rooms of the Chit-chat 
■Club, and the office of the Atlienamm and Daily News. 

I see that I have come pretty well to the end of my space. 
Ill my next paper I shall give the answers to the liddles and 
acrostics. 


SEVENTH PAPER. 

Saiuedat, 8th Fehruarij 1873 . 

f HE rain had fled away, — tlie merry lightfooted rain-sprite, 
— who had come down suddenly upon dirty old Madras, 
making her visage shine as it never shone under 
Mr. Ross’s water-caits. The skies had laughed with radiant 
smiles all Thursday and Friday, and then night came again, and 
the timid and' tender moon peeped thixmgh her clond-ciirtains 
to look down on the house where the Chit-chat Club was holding 
its weekly seance. And a blithe meeting it was. Outside, the 
dewy neems were quivering, and a faint silvery mist floated 
about amongst the moonlit palms. The wild sad sea was moan- 
ing far away although there was scarce wind enough in Nungnm- 
baukum to stir the heavy cloud of fragrance which hung over 
Dr. CniTCiiAT’s favourite myrtle.^ Such was the night without; 
within, in the Doctor’s sanctum, was mirth, and good-humour, 
and the stieam of genial conver.*^, round the bright argaund on 
the long Club t.able — Messrs. Oakes and Co., by-tlio.bye, haven’t 
yet sent our President the catoptric light which I hinted at in 
my last! 

At our meeting last night all were present, except Di'S. Paul 
and Doff. Those live near Dr. Cmrcn.vr, and consequently 
pretty rcgulai'ly drop in of a Club night upon their old friend 
and fellow-craftsman. But the two days of violent rain had 
done for them, aud they could’nt attend. The roads, the loads 

7 
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tlie roads, is the perpetual cry of the poor Doctors of Madras, 
especially those who have extensive practices. When rain comes 
down, oven the best of our highways are rendered almost im- 
passable, and the hardworkcd Doctor is shahen about, like one of 
his own draughts ought to bo before being taken by the patient, 
tossed up and down, and rattled and pitched hither and thither, 
and is in danger eveiy moment of coming to utter grief, as he 
hurries along on a mission of life and de.ath. No carriage 
springs can stand the eternal unevenness, the ruts, holes and 
stones, of our best Madras roads. "When, when will the Munici- 
pality see to their thorough metalling ? This alone can make our 
highways pi'esentable. As long as metal is not employed, but 
recoui-se is had to crumbling laterite, so long will our roads need 
constant repair which involves constant expense, and be after 
all never in the state the roads of a great capital should be. 

Ere going any further and trying to lay a digest of our pro- 
ceedings last night before my readers, I must give the answers 
to the riddles and acrostics I laid before the public in my last. 
Dodble Acrostic. 

Number One. 

S oporifi 0 

W atorlo O 

E br O 

Em U 

T om-to M 

Doubbe Acrostic. 

Number Tieo. 

I c E 

N iza M 

D owdro P 

1 noub I 

A Ita R 

N ois E 

But few correct solutions of the above have been received, 
because of the difScnlty of the first and third woids in the first 
acrostic, and the difficulty of the fouith word in the second 
acrostic. A con-espondent, Mr. J. H. Borns, has been the most 
successful this week in his solutions. Ho wrote to the Club 
through the Editor of the Athenceum, on the 4th instant giving 
correct solutions of the above, and adding, 
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“ Tho answer to Eureka’s 3rd clmrade is charcoal. The 
others are ticklers which I can’t as yet solve.” 

Tho following aro correct solutions of Eureka’s charade 


No. I. 

No. II. 

No. III. 

No. IV. 

Ava. 

Buckle. 

Char-coal. 

Tai’-tan. 

Java. 

Lubeck. 



Japan. 




Pagan. 





I was mildly wiggcd by the Club for having given so much 
poetry and so little pixjse in my last paper, and have orders to 
be very prosaic and dignified in this. I must attend to my orders. 
"Without further parley, let me lay before my readers a few of 
the subjects discussed last night. 

"Why does not some one collect the annals of the Civil Service, 
and tho tiiousand and one anecdotes of those twice-born ones, 
which are cnrreut in India? Such a book would be, to a dead 
certainty, a great and signal success. Charlie Lareyns, him- 
self of the Service as you all know, told our worthy Doctor a 
capital story the other day, of a hoax which was played upon a 
Civil Servant, shortly after ho ai-rived in India. The kernel of 
the stoi'y is strictly true, though some of the details may be 
amusingly exaggerated ; and many of those Civilians who read 
these Chit-chat papers will recognize the anecdote. The Civi- 
lian to whom it rofei's is still amongst ns, — and probably as he 
peruses these lines, will blush at the recollection of this adven- 
ture of his early days in India. The anecdote runs as follows : — 

Mr. W arrived in JIadrns five or six years ago. He 

was posted to a Southern Collectorate, whither, shortly after his 
landing, he proceeded. His youthful brain was filled with 
dreams of the gorgeous east. Everything he saw was magnified 
to his eyes as something exceptionally beautiful, grand, or pic- 
turesque. The flowei's of India to him were the fairest in tho 
world, the birds tho most gorgeous, and tho fruits the most deli- 
cious. He commenced getting together an aviary; and nearly got 
a sunstroke in consequence of gathering wild-flowers prepai-atory 
to pressing them between the leaves of books. And his friends 
averred that he neai-ly killed himself by eating mangoes, pome- 
granates, pine apples, custard apples, plantains, guavas, and even 
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Inscions (but peculiixvly-scented) jacks. Bat he could uot get 
hold o£ a specmieu of tlie fruit of which ho bad so fiequcutly 
heard, — the maugostone. Whenever he met his friends and 
praised in their ears some mellow pine or juicy mangoe, they 
were sure to say ; " Ah ! Bat 3 'on ought to taste a mangostene ! 
He tiicd his best consequently to obtain a mangostene, and 
offered any price for one, but could not realize the desire of his 
heart. At last some of his friends found out the object on 
which his soul was set. One daj" a young brother Civilian burst 
upon him, exclaiming eagerly — “ W. my boy, I got a basket 
full of them — mangostenes — come to my house — I have just 

eaten a dozen — one or two are left awfully jolly 1 Come 

along !” In a minute the unsuspecting W. was on the road to 
his fiiend’s house. His Mend had three of the “mangostenes” 
placed before W. W. tackled them at once. As he did so, 
there uas a “peculiaily fishy look about his gills” — as his host 
afterwards facetiously lemaiked. W. finished two of the fruit 
outi-ight, but could get no further. His host looked on with 
a hoiiid grin of pleasure, “Take the last one,” said he. “Ho!” 
gasped poor W. “No, by Jove, I can’t swallow another. The 
tu o I have taken are enough. I find that it is difficult for a 
Euiopcau palate to relish mangostenes. It must be like olives 
— an acquired taste 1” I need not dilate on the circumstances 
of tbo hoax nnj' further. W. was very ill afterwaids, and 
mercilessly chaffed into the bargain. Wbat W. bad eaten were 
brinjals 1 1 ! 

Why is it that benigbted Madras doesn’t produce some biil- 
liant weather lunatic, like “ W” of tlie north ? What a pity it is 
that it euteis into no one's head to become a Meteorological 
Medium! It would bo i-aie fun for such an individual, if he 
went the right way' about tho business. Ho might fix his 

icsidcnce in Pulioat no that wouldn’t do, as theic is no 

telegraphic station at that histone site. But, sav, lot him 
choose a secluded locality through which a wire happens to run. 
If he woie n shrewd follow, ho might practico his monomania 
to some purpose. One guess in a hundred might turn out 
corrort, and thou — what a fame would ho his ! What photo- 
graphs of himself (tohod as a M.agian with horoscope in hand, 
price only one i-upoo for c.ich carte de risiVe,— apply fo Messi s’ 
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NicnoiiAS and Curtiis) would circulate! Witli what terror 
would Ijis telegrams bo looked forward to ! For instance: — 

Madras Weather Prophet, to Mr. 'Datrymplc, 

Look-out for Squalls. A oyolone is coming. Order Mr. Bartlett to go up 
tlio Liglit-Iiouse, and out or slip ttio rcrolviiig tight. Captains of vossols 
in the roads should put their jib-booms hard down, and thiow their 
main decks over board. 

Hadras Weather Prophet, to Mr. Dalrymplc. 

(Half an liour after.) All danger over. Cyclone tuinod off towards 
Mnsulipatani. Telegraph to Master Attendant there that storm wave 
is coming ! 

Madras Weather Prophet, to Mr. Pogson. 

Biela’a Comet has just plunged into the sea ne.ar San Fianoisco. Tho 
column of water displaced will insh over India, four and half feet to 
square inch, to-morrow at midnight. Older tlio rockets to be got in 
readiness, and in tho meantime observe the peculiar perigee of tho 
moon. 

Madras Weather Prophet, to Mr. Chisholm, 

An architectural meteor is passing to the S. S. W. half point by S, of 
Cochin. It is G in altitude. Proceed thither at once, and paint the 
etfeot. I prognosticate the catoptric light will blow up your new 
Eailwny Station. 

Madras Weather Prophet, to Lord Uolart. 

Great electricity about tho Mahommedan community. A son of Prince 
Azim Jab should at once study for tho B.A. Esamiuation. Notice the 
peculiar atmospheric effect of green in the Hon. Bob’s left eye. I 
prognosticate you'll eclipse yourself soon. 

-And so on. The idea is not a bad one, is it ? It only needs 
to be worked out with sufficient ingenuity. Anyhow, since 
Madras possesses the Times, surely it can afford to possess 
another rarity in the shape of a weather lunatic P 

Members of the Chit-chat Club are daily annoyed as they 
drive bettveen Government House and the Fort, by the old 
nuisance having cropped np again, namely, that of native 
urchins running alongside of their carriages, shoutiig' and turn- 
ing somersaults, and clapping their hands, for money. Dr. 
Chitchat tells me that only the other day his hoi-ses were 
sorely frightened by one of these young scamps. Where are. 
the police ? Is it not a shocking shame that ladies and 
gentlemen cannot drive along our principal thoi-onghfares with- 
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out being tbvis wantonly annoyed. Will no one put a stop to 
the pi'actice ? It would not be, by tbo w.'iy, a bad plan to try 
Ibe effect of a good long pea-sbooter (using swau-sbot) on tbo 
nndo bodies of these young wretcbes. Where are pea-sbooteis 
to be obtained in Madias, — I should really like to purchase one. 

And here, as we were talking about this nuisance, OnARLIK 
Lauktns broke out witli a snatcli, to the tunc “ Take back tho 
•heart that thou gavest” : — 

T.ake Lack tLc blnck-eje thou gavest 
Thou poll ot a cook of the sea, 

And if another Uiou eravest, 

Play como back to-inoriow to mo ! 

“ Oh ! oh ! oh !” cried the Club, ‘iind voce. Really Charlie 
is getting too bad with his parodies, or I should give you more 
of them. 

Tho Chit-chat Club wei'e highly amused to rend Baron 
Rkbtee’s splendidly interesting and important telegram which 
appeared in tho Athenmum of the 6th instant : — “ The corona- 
tion speech ot tho King of the Sandwich Islands proclaims 
friendly and impartial relations with all nations.” Tho Chit-chat 
Club would not he at all surprized in a few days to read further 
telegrams of a somewhat similar nature, for instance the follow- 
ing 

The Governoi* ot Tristan Da Cunha having jnsfc beard of the-rvarhotwoon 
France and Gevraanj, declines to take part in tiio contest. 

Thoilandarin of eight UmhioUas has openly said in Yang-hwi-li foowhang 
that ho extends hia celestial favour to all tho n>uvevso. 

roTTYs(juATPQ,UAsn, tho chief of the IcoDsh Hirer Eaqnimanr, after a 
vfnlruB hanquet, oxpjessed bitnaoU as ndvei'so to tho disunion of groat 
Btitain and Canada. 

Tvlr. Smith, of London, called himsolf a cosmopolitan red republican, at 
nn onthnsiastio meeting hold in Codgers Hall, Fleet Street, last Saturday. 
It is nuyeipated however that tho Bntisli monarchy will still continuo to 
exist. 

Tho chief Pigsticker to tho Duchy of SchwinelmuRon PorkeiiEtcin prodictn 
that Iho relations bctuccn the world and the Duchy will continuo to bo 
amicahlo. 

But really uc must not chaff Eedter too much. No doubt 
tbe Baron will soon get used up; and then, on whom will tho 
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voice of mankind call to fill up liis place, but on Mr. 

Reeves ! 

The Sessions have been on during this week. The Honorable 
Mr. Jasfcice Innes presided for the first time and the Chit-chat 
Club learn that he did so with gi'eat credit to himself and to the 
satisfaction of the Jury, the profession, and the public, including 
the prisoners. One member of the Club, on learning that this 
was the case, suggested that the learned Judge must be a bad 
Judge, if he gave satisfaction to every one, for nil great Judges 
generally doubt the soundness and accni-acy of their own decisions 
when evei'y one is satisfied with them. On this another member 
of the Club said that he felt sure that the officers of the 7th Regi- 
ment N. I. Aid not share in the opinions expressed of the 
learned Judge. “Bravo!” exclaimed another member, whoso 
voice shewed he was the indefatigable Tee Gee, “ that dissatis- 
faction makes the learned Judge’s charge to the Jury a sound 
one. My judgment is upheld, — when was I ever wrong ?” A 
loar of applause followed this oration, at the close of which our 
friend Laukyns sang some verses, but as they were wholly im- 
provised and extempore I can’t give them this week as I must 
ask Larkyns for a copy of them. However, be this as it may, 
a moio patient, thoughtful, painstaking and popnlar Judge has 
never sat upon the Bench of the High Court at Madras than 
Mr. Justice Iknes. The Madras Civil Service may well bo 
proud of such men as Justices Hoeloway' and Ixees. 

I said a word or two last week about Mr. ‘WarlOW, and his 
pulpit decl.amation about the “ Xearning cry of the Heathen.” 

I should rather have linked the name of the Reveiend Diocesan 
Secretary of the Gospel Society with the result system, as it is 
in connection with a peculiar phase of the working of that 
system nhich ho will be romombered for many a long day. His 
idea, it seems, is, that Missionary Agents should bo judged of, 
and what is more important, paid, by this system. Capital 
ideal Grand relrencbmont! Shall I repeat the story told by a 
member of the Club last evening — a stoiy of a good lady of 
long service but on a very slender nomiual pay of sixty rupees 
per mensem, and the Secrotaiy’s laudable and kind hearted 
desiie to cut her salary down by making her, in her honoured 
old age, compete for the very neccssaiies of her life F Ho, not 
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for Mr. Warx.ow’s sake, but for tbo lady’s will I spare liim by 
not mentioning lier name. Snffico it to say that it is the sister 
of an old and honoured clergyman now lying cold in the mission 
he served for a quarter of a century, who has been treated thus 
shabbily ! — Fie, Mr. Waelow ; with all your oratorical pulpiteer- 
ing, Sir, 1 fear that your action in this, as in the SIata'e affair, 
proves you to have but a narrow heart. Shall I speak out more 
freely — I can assure yon, I will in the name of the Chit-chat 
Clnh, if you deeply desire it ! Yon know to what lady I refer. 
Yon know of the earnest protests you have received on her be- 
half. And you know it now, if yon have not heard of it before, 
that the Bishop declines to sanction your conduct. I fear. Sir, 
the mantle of the able and jnst (though slightly pedantic and 
self-assertive) Mr. Stmosds has descended on shoulders less 
worthy than his. 

The Chit-chat Clnb are j-ather sick of the FAnEWELl, job. 
However they ti-ust it is really, and in very truth, the Farewell 
3oh perpetrated in this Presidency ! • 

The Chit-chat Club carefully perused the report in the 
Aihonceum of the Gahan v. Castor case. One who was present 
during the opening of the legal battle, declares that whilst 
Mr, Chajipiox was fnlnrinating on behalf of Mrs. Gahan against 
Mr. Castor, tlie latter’s hair literally stood on end. Upon this 
it was remarked that ho could not have applied the necessary 
unguent to his ambrosial locks. Bnt I think Me. Castor was 
perfectly right in not applying oil to his hair — for then wonld it 
not have been Castor Oil? The great Tee Gee objects in his 
Court to intevmnr-al expectoration; what wonld he have said 
to the defendant’s h.cad being anointed in such a fragrant 
manner ? 

Now that Dr. Hckter, with his brow covered with guberna- 
torial laurels, is about to relinquish his post as Superintendent 
of the School of Arts, the Gl\it-chat Club bog to brina- befoi-c 
Govommeut llio advisability of presenting the artistic Doctor 
nifch a photograph of the exterior of the admirable structure in 
which ho has laboured so long. If would give those at a dhs- 
tance to whom Dr. Hc.nter might show the photograph, an idea 
of Art iu Madras. A preoantiou onght, however, to bo tal'cn 
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In very legible letters, “School OF Arts” ought to be printed 
under the photo, or ignorant persons might be so foolish as to 
mistake the building for a ruinous stable. 

. The Chit-chat Club has received a few items of clerical news 
this week. These are subjoined. 

Last Sunday Mr. Lvs began his intonation of the service in a 
low minor chord, but shortly afterwards striking E sharp, sprung 
suddenly into G in alt, which electrified his audience. 

On the same day Mr. Raban vividly pictured the Wordless 
Woe of the Wicked wot tell Whoppers. 

St. George’s in the Fort is to be lit by gas. The congregation 
will please to excuse odours, and a sudden explosion or two, the 
first Sunday of the experiment. 

An unaccountable rumour has been floating about that our 
good Bishop, during his prolonged absence in the rustic solitudes 
of the Mofussil, has been actually growing a beard 1 

The contents of Dr. Chitchat’s Letter-box rrere ns varied as 
usual. Our President had nearly finished laying the whole 
contents of the box before us, when a tiny slip of pink paper 
flattered out, on which were written the following most amor- 
ously plaintive verses : — 

’Twas night, and the rising moonlight 
Glinted softly throngh trees. 

And the latest strains from the handstand 
Came wafted low on the breeze. 

I was driving slowly homowards 
And past the Cathedral sped. 

And my thoaghts were brooding sadly 
O’er the sweet years fall’n and fled ; 

Brooding o’er absent faces 
I loved to gaze npon, 

Voices I hear no longer, 

And pleasares dead and gone ; 

When — there in the rising moonlight-- 
A bright form caught my eye, 

A girl on a nut brown Arab 
Bapidly galloping by. 

■ S 
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O faco 60 tender and splendid ! 

0 glorious flaxen, linir ! 

The moon thron' n lialo nronnd her 

As slio fltslied tbrongli the dim-lit air ! 

■\Yli0 is Ebo? Oil toll mo bind Doctor, 

1 have Eonglit her, but cannot find, 

Tbongb memory — I blnsU not to tell it — 

Has engraved bor sweet face on my mind. 

In love at first sight believe yon ? 

I never believed till now ! 

Heaven knows that I love ber, and heaven 

Has recoided my secret vow ! 

I will marry no other woman. 

Be she ever so sweet or fair, 

Sava the girl I saw in the moonlight 

■With the gloiions flaxen hair! 

Dear, dear me ! I am soiTy to iufomi the correspondent on 
piuk paper, that Dr. CHircnAT and the members of the OJab 
cannot help him, unless his description he a more minute ono. 
The Doctor says he knows half a dozen ladies with flaxen hair, 
and they are all equally angels ! 

The subject of contortions and grimaces came under discussion. 
They may he variously classified. We have the natural ones 
that are done without Out knowing it, from force of nnohecked 
habit, such as blinking and winking, frowning whilo thinking 
Boratohing one’s head, &o. Then there are the musical ones, as 
for instance that of the pianist making ono anxious for the safety 
of tho music stool, that of tho concertiua»player which makes 
one expect to boo the upper part of his body got unscrewed from 
tho lower, that of tho swell violinist whose gam elastic perform- 
ance wo admire more than his fiddling. "Wo have tho contor- 
tions for effect, that sncoeed the sigh of tho young lady as she 
comments “ how beantiful” on tho sweet Hues, 

*' Flattering spread tho purple piniong 
Gentle Copid o'er my heart I" 

That again of tho amateur tragedian as he says “ If'fc vrero done 
■when ’tk done, then ’tworo well it wore done qnickly.” That of 
the admirer of art as his soul is rapt in some work of •' the 
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old master.” That of the vocalist whose eyes are uptiirned to the 
ceiling, overcome with the effect produced on his or her feelings 
by the sound he or she is giving birth to. Lastly we have the 
effective contortions which are as music to words, as man to 
wife, — 

If you were like tlie tune lore 
And I were like the words” Ac.j 

— contortions that form a commentary on what the heart is 
feeling, from tears to leaping for joy, from lowest contempt to 
highest admiration. 

There has been mnch dispnte as to what is classical music. 

A defines it to be something that is very difiBonlt to sing and 
which many people say they admire when they would rather 
hear Champagne Charlie. 

B saj’s that yon cannot dehne it, that it is something never- 
theless which req^uires great education, fine musical sensibilities 
(like his own) to learn to sing with any pleasure, and ho further. 

adds that the man who does not admire it is a— not a 

musician. 

C remarks that ho would give a list of authors, so he begins 
with HakdeIi and goes through a lot of names, none of which 
suit A’s definition, until ho comes to Babuett and then D 
remarks that the Peri must have sought a fool’s Paradise 
in which they believe an old sinner’s repentance unalterable, 
and under the circumstances “ joy, joy for ever” was ap- 
propriate. 

E, one of the old school, who still likes Scotch reels better 
than any cotillions bran new from Prance, says that that is 
classical which lasts the longest, which is for all time, easy to 
sing, easy to admire, and which wo can admire without pre- 
tending to be so much clevei'or than anybody else. 

Hereupon the discussion grew too deep for tJio Chit-chat 
Club. So it was agreed to leave the question. “ What is 
Classical Music?” to the decision of a committee composed of 
Messrs. CniSHOLU, Pater Reeves, Bradshaw, Coesish, and 
ClIAMl'IOif. 



60 


LOUD HODAUT’s UETDEN. 


Again, tlio Cbifc-cliat Club present to the public tbeir 

WEEKLY DIAUY. 


(FehttaryJ 


HONDAV 

10 

Will bo a wet day if it mins heavily. Gieat excite- 
ment in Goveimnent House: — Captain Hobart’s 
Parrot unaccountably lays an egg ! 

Tuesday 

11 

M. Schneider playe “de feodle.*^ His horiible con- 
iortlotiB frighten a lady into fits. Madias giows 
gay with a giand marriage* 

AYednesdav ... 

12 

Mr. Fonceca finishes his wondeiful allegorical painting 
— Tlie Padareen Mare galloping off to limbo with 
Mr. Macmillan on her back. 

Thursday ... 

13 

Arclideacon Gorton dines off dnoky ishtew, and mutting 
iahsqnasby and expresses hitnsell to tho effect that 
**ho is at peace with all tbo world.** 

rniDAY 1 

14 

Evening, sacred as nsnal to tho Meeting of tho Chit* 
chat Club. 

Saturday 

15 

This will bo an eventful day. The Vepery Lines will 
be ns usual under water. Two more bricks will be 
added to tho new Agra Bank Bnilding. Lord 
Hobart will announce bis intention of giving a grand 
Masquerade Ball. Three wild animals will get loose 
at the People’s Park. Mr. Pogson will discover tbo 
second half of Biela. Justice Holloway will lay in 
a stock of Lnnkuhs. Tlio Foit gnu will aotnally bo 
fired in coriect time and Dr. Stonbo.ough will go 
bail for twenty.three prisoners. 

Bukday 

16 

Dny of rest after excitement. General snoung in 
church. After hearty dinners, the public will go 
to bed, and sleep soundly. 


'Well, Lord Hobakt has returned. There "wns a crush at the 
new railway station, and the salute of 17 guns informed the 
part of Madras which was not present at the arrival, that Heney 
Veeb was once again in her midst. Dr. Chitchat was for a 
few minutes at the station, just to shako hands with His 
Excellency, ere driving off to present himself at Lady Haines’ 
Eeception. He was glad to see Lord Hodaet looking so well, 
after the labours of Calcutta, especially the toil of His Lordship 
over that glorious minute of his on the Income Tax. Of this 
minute. Dr. CHITCHAT, ns an especial friend and adviser has 
obtained a private sight. It is a capital minute, at least i'n its 
general argument. Lord Hobart says that the Income Tax 
should be abolished, and his style whilst expressing this self- 
evident ti-nth, is ‘dreamily libe.nl.' 1 will not decide Whether 
Dr. Chitchat thinks the diction a little too inflated or not. 
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However, in connection with Lord Hobaet’s ai'rival, an important 
question presents itself. Has Madras missed him ? Has she not 
been as gay without him ? Wbnid his presence have made our 
gaieties more hearty ? Are we sorry lie was “o’er the hills and 
far awa’ ’’ ? Has his return in any material way affected Madras ? 
Certainly this I may say, all are glad to have Lady Hobart in 
Madras again. Dr. Chitchat, for one, is an admirer of the 
gentle and noble lady at present at the head of Society in 
Madras. Men may freely canvass and strongly condemn Lord 
Hobart’s political career, and especially fulminate against his 
apathy, sleepiness, impracticable notions, and manifest love of 
jobbery, but not a breath can be raised against the estimable lady 
whose presence is the light of Goveimment House. 

With these words I close my Chit-chat this week. I have 
come to the length of my tether, and filled more space than I 
fancied I shonld. 1 hope I have not wearied my readers. I 
sincerely trust Dr. Chitchat still holds the place (I believe) 
he has gained in their hearts. 


EIGHTH PAPER. 

Sathedat, loiJi February 1873. 

f HE sun set yesterday evening, and night came as usual ; 
and with the same rigid punctuality and precision, the 
meeting of the Chit-chat Club took place. It was some- 
what a boisterous meeting, for Chaelib Laektns abandoned 
himself fearfully to the vicious habit of punning. We found 
the letter-box quite full, but the matter rather so-so. Why is 
the earth so full of verbose writere ? Why is it that when a 
man writes to you a letter signed “Truth,’’ it is very frequently 
the case that the said letter contains a pack of lies ? These are 
mystciies of nature. One man alone in all the nniver.sc is great 
enough a genius to unravel such hidden things, and ho is that 
“ most potent, grave, and reverend seguior,’’ tho Editor of tlio 
Hailras Times, 

Dr. WnippERSEAPrEu dropt in upon tho Club and told us a 
stoiy which has i ather an ancient odour about it I fancy, hut ho 
nssui-cd us ho was only naiTaling his personal experience. 
When he first came out to the country, ho found that native 
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tailors were very iiivcutivc geniuses wlieu left to tbemselveSj 
but tbat tboy could not make any wearable clolbes witbont “ a 
muster.” Tbe Doctor wanted a pair of tronsei'S, and gave bis 
tailor, as a muster, an old pair, Tory mucb tbe woree for wear, 
with a large bole at tbe back, and a patch over tbe left knee. 
Tbe tailor made tbe new pair precisely according to muster. 
Actually, when tbe poor Doctor went to try on tbe new trousers, 
be found a bole cut out behind, and a patch most artistically 
placed over tbe left knee ! 

It is rumoured tbat the Hindus of Triplidane have asked Sir. 
Chisholm to design and erect a temple to Ganabatby iu that 
quarter of Madras. Mr. Chisholm’s design is a very fine one — 
a mass of cupolas, minarets, domes, pillars, towers,'turrets, arches, 
facades, colonnades, corridors, and stamcasos. It is a sort of a 
cosmopolitan conglomerate buUdiug, in which tbe beauties of tbe 
new Central Railway station, Cbepauk, Tirumal Naick’s Palace, 
and tbe Caves of Elepbanta are inextricably blended together in 
sweet confusion. 


Prices seem to have risen in Madras to a slight extent. Tbe 
AthenriMm stated (or rather tbe A//ieiHEiini’s facetious devil made 
tbe paper state) tbat eggs were beiug sold in tbe market at three 
rupees a piece ! 

The curse of Madras, tbe obiquitous Municipal Roller is 
abroad again, frightening horses i-igbt and left, and creaking, 
swindging, grinding, thundering, groaning along. For these and 
all Colonel DESisos’smei'cies the Chit-chat Club aro duly thank- 
ful, Amen ! 

It has struck the Chit-chat Club tbat, although Mr. Taine’s 
notes on England .are all very well in their way, they do not 
quite fill up a gap iu our literature. There should be a native 
hand-book to England, by the light of which Hindus m.ay know 
all about Great Britain without crossing the awful “ Black 
IVater.” IVould such notes as the following do, I wonder 


Notes os Exoiasd 
rtir InteUiyent Satires. 

Qnooa Victoria lives in tUo tower of Loudon to bo no.ar the porks and 
haunts of the Avistocracy. 

Tho Prir.co of Wales ocenpics his time at Sandringhom by shooting tigers 
from tho hacks of elophauts. ° 
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Parliament meats in a Hall like Potolieappali’s. The chief conversation 
amongst the members is about Indian affairs. 

There are two peculiar fish kept at the Queen’s Court, namely, the Great 
Seal and the Piivy Seal. Ton may have perhaps beard of the twinkling 
Star fish and the winking Bye Fish ? In the same manner England posses- 
ses a Prince of Whales. Yon know the Bishop of Madras? If ho were a 
fish ho would be a Gellyfish. 

Cnrry and rice is never eaten in England, It is against caste to do so. 
The English in India are not proper Englishmen. They have been turned 
out of tho country for bioaking caste. 

There is a place in London called St Ponl’s becanse Dr. Paul of Madras 
was born there. Dr. Chippeifield is a Frenchman, as his name denotes. 

Tho bishops in England are groat gentlemen, and raiely measure less 
than tlnee feet round the waist. When one Bishop meets another, he says, 
“you son of a sea-cook, how’s your hatter?” Tho Bishop who is thus 
addressed answers “ You're another j Is your mother well off for soap ?” 
Then they rub noses (a sign of mutual respect) and depart their sovornl 
ways, salaaming deeply. 

Tho popular national song in England is 
“ Wo come fiom Manchester — rm- — rur — 

And we'vo got no work to do — woo — woo 
We’vo got no work to doooo !” 

Tho great family in England are tho Walkers — the Hookey Walkers. 
Colonel Walker is not of tho Hookey family ns bo is " shnio in faith an 
Oirishman from Cork, bedad !” 

There was Some conversation over an article which .appeared 
in the Atlienccwn the other day, alluding to tho peculiar fact 
that Missionaries on slender pay almost always managed to get 
largo families. That incorrigible CnAULiE LAnKYSs at ouco 
made a Tory atrocious pun about it not being a wonder that 
agents of tbo Propagation Society should have plenty of olivo 
branches ! Eeally CnAaLiD is getting too bad. 

At tbo risk of boring the Club (Mr. Anon wrote) ho ventures 
to Bond tbo Doctor another Acrostic, which ho boliovos will 
puzzle tho Doctor’s Madras friends immensely. "Wo are afraid 
ho undervalues the pra’clnm ingeniaol Madras Society, especially 
tho Indies who have been grumbling that I did not givo them an 
acrostic in last week’s Chit-chat. However, hero is tho 
Doudle Acbostic. 

My Inst is governed by my first — 

A combination curious 
Of rule without ngreement, oist 
A cause of outcry faricus ! 
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BoamBO, ns ov’ry grammar sliews, 

■WLod two Hours don’t agree at all. 
Between lliem, as each Eolioolboy knows, 
There “ concord” cannot bo nt all. 

1 . 

Beneath the shady tamarind trees, 

On gronnd as soft ns sofa, 

Clare chose the spot, and then she’d please 
One Anglo-Indian (“ loafor.”) 

IVo spread Iho snow-white cloth, and sat 
In merry circle round it, 

From hamper taking this and that, 

When Jones cried out — “ confound it !" 
Alarming sound ! — fair Lucy, she 
Paused in her salad mixing ; 

And Charley stayed the nippeis he 
Hound champagne wire was fixing. 

Cold fowls, raised pies, and tarts of jam. 
And other things all right were ; 

And lobster, cucumber, and lamb, 

(To give us all the “ nigbt-maro,”) 

One dish alone, for Jones to bring, 

We had resolved by lot on, 

And now ho fonnd, to pack that thing, 

His servant had forgotten ! 

2 . 

London, in years gone Jby. I viewed 
Olio night Iho well dress’d multitude 
Of men and women, bright and fair, 

Waiting to gain ndmittanco there. 

Gardont was to sing, and sho 
Whoso equal ne’er ngnin can bo — 

Jenny the Sweedish song bird ! so 
No wonder nil folks longed to go. 

3 . 

'Tis cv’ning, and gaily pilonthnma nro rolling 
Towards it, and traps drawn by porsiau and fat. 
Each freighted with beauty prepared for sweet strollin 
• Around " enpid’s bow” for fresh .air and— all that. 

And as it grow dusk, and tho sun its last glow lent 
To soften the scene— .as its strains lose and fell 
Not much of its music, wo think, at that moment ’ 
Was heard by young Fostlcigh and pretty May Bell. 


GENERAL NORilAN’S LETTER TO THE CLHB. 


Co 


4 . 

Toolo, Irving, Biicksfcouo — eitlior ono will do 
Or, ainco " the world’s n stage,” why, I or yon 

5 . 

War, war ! — that’s John Bull’s cry, 

(IVithout always knowing exactly why) 

When she approaches 
Too near, and encionchcs 
On regions in whioh we must see no one poaches. 

At least when tlioy come. 

As she does, from homo 

With no shooting license {which makes a bad case of it) 

Except a forged " pass” with “ might” maiked on the face of it, 

C. 

Heart-hi’oken they thought her: no word had she spoken, 

Ko sign and no symptom of feeling had shervn. 

Since fell fiom her cold hand the strangei-ti-accd token 
That told her her life-joy for over had flown. 

He was dead. Ah, poor Jlonriier, not alwnys thus lonely 
(In pity the angels spoke, calming her grief) 

On earth shalt thou Unger, but for a while only — 

And then they hnist foith in a flood of relief ! 

The Club bad not much political news to chat about tin's weeb. 
Dr. CniTCHAT said he had received a letter from his old friend 
General Norhan, who, after touching briefly on the folly of 
Madras opposing his grand centralization schemes, and on the 
visit of our Governor to Bengal, animadverted on the folly of the 
English press making such a fuss about the Central Asian ques- 
tion. He wishes the Doctor to use his influence with what ho 
calls our little local press, aud “ to square that Athenosiim fellow” 
or he will be making as much capital out of it as he did of that 
biiggaboo, the “Bed Hill Tank.” The General is of opinion 
that Russia is only using the Central Asian squib to divert 
attention, having something else in view : possibly intending to 
take advantage of any change in the condition of “ The Sick 
Man” to whom, ho has cowtowed to an amazing extent for some 
time past. The General goes on to review tho^ difliculties of 
Russia ever reaching India from the north. He in fact pooh- 
poohs the whole thing as an impossibility. " “Wait,” he says 
“ till wo have organized our Gi’and Arsenal, Gun Carriage, 
Powder, aud Stud departments, and we shall defy the combined 

9 


6(5 


OEKETlMi KORHA^'’S LETTEIt TO THE CLCI5. 


lesions of Russia and Prussia.” Tlie Genei'al’s letter is too 
voluminous, aud his arguments too exhaustive to quote in full, 
hut ho goes on to say, “ The question of taking over yoUr Arsenal, 
Stud aud other Depaitments is not abandoned, but only held in 
abeyance, not so much on account of the little fight you have 
made, bnt ouing to the temporary difficulties experienced in 
organizing snch e.xtensive schemes. It nr.is only a temporar]) 
diftlculty that caused us to telegraph to your Government for 
remounts which of course will not happen again. In fact when 
m'j schemes are matured, we shall siippl}' you with hoi’ses, 
harness, Gnn Carriage:;, Powder, &c. The little excess in cost 
of 700 rupees on each hoi-so, together with its i-ail expenses, as 
also that on powder .and carriages, will bo a tiifle when compar- 
ed with the superior ai tide wc should send 3 -ou. The little extra 
expense consequent on these reforms. Sir Richard and myself 
have satisfactorily airanoed, and met, by adding an extra anna 
per rupee income fax on the salaries of Government servants who 
will perhaps gnimblo a little at the time but it will have a good 
effect on the oonutry, and conciliate the disaffected, who eiitre 
nous aiQ very mimerons, 'Wo must, of course, expect a little 
jealousy from Jfadras and Bombay in supplying your sevei.al 
indents, but after suppl^'ing onr own wants you each shall be 
liberally dealt nith.” 


After reading so far, the Doctor camo to a jjaiiso n ith ,a giowl. 
Before resnra ill" the perusal, ho said, “ Gontlein.an, this part I .am 
going lo road is in .aiisaer to onr ieinonstr.aiices on the lato 
“ Master Tailor Job” and must not be mentioned onfside onr 
Club Citcle.” — “1 fear I am late to do any good about the cloth- 
ing department job yon wiofe lo mo about. Yonr Goienioi 
was before baud in the matter, and made all the nece.ssary ar- 
rangements befoie I could get the cars of tho other members of 
Council, bnt you will bo glad I know to hear that great rcfoims 
aro piomlscd in your tailoring depaitmont. Captain Uobart 1 
assure you, is qnile a genius in the art of cutting out trOw- 
sor.s and in other matters requiring groat constrnctivo skill. 


1\ S.— J3vcnsc more. 1 shall write again f,om .Simla It is 
getting hot down here. Remember mo to Cuaulie Lviikvs.s 
By the way, ask Jon Soeowon if ho •• knows a Bank whereon the' 
wild thyme g.ous r Am. tell bun not to fo.gct “To b.anks and 
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limes” e.specially Uio bme.s ! Tell JoD not to be dowiihoartcil, lie 
will bo a Director of fbe Bank yet. 

Doctor Hdstei! camo to ibe Club last niRbt and piTsented 
tlie Club n itb a photograph of the exteriorof the School of Art.s. 
We thought our hint last week would not be lost sight of. Mr. 
Chisholm, also pre.sent, requested that it might be labelled, ‘‘ This 
is tho School of Arts and nas no( designed by Mr. Chisholm” 
Mus. Doc. R.A. C.E. R. E. S. D. G. A. R. S. T.I.C.K., Ac., Ac. 

Then Dr. HoxTF.n, in an able speech dwelt much on the regret 
he felt at parting fiom what was so dear to him, and so costly to 
Government, and though miles might separate him from flio 
scone of bis poor labours — (Cries of vo No) — ho should ever 
have his heart in the midst of his pupils and cobwebs : his pupils 
of high art, low art, and even among the artless workers he has 
■of widelj’ distributed tliroughout the land — (Griesof Hear, Hear! 
one voice, supposed to be Lakkyxs said “ Whoe f”) Could j'oii 
hut see into my heart, said the Doctor, with great foeliiig — were 
my chest tvausparent — was it made of glass — (Interruption : — 
some one said — put in one of your htoken windows) you would 
then see the e.xtent of my — the rest of the spoeoli was lost in 
noisy cheering, and the Doctor re.snmed his seat much overcome. 
A proposal was tlieu made to present him with a piece of plate, 
but Charlie Laekyxs who is always up to some nonsense stipu- 
lated that it should be supplied from the numerous broken pieces 
of China-made on the premises. Charlie was called to order 
and the proposition carried. Gharlii! then said, with a rueful 
expression of countenance, that, talking of the bi-oken panes of 
glass in the windows of tho School of Arts, he confessed itpaned 
him to (loud cries of Oh ! Oh !) 

Examinations again ! Three yem yeas started in the race but 
two, Melbourne like, broke some intellectual blood-vessels and 
retired. The Bee Yells were in considemblo feme. Memo- 
randum. If 3'ou have any chance of being appointed examiner, 
get a friend to enter his name for B. 0. E. or M. A. and with- 
draw at the last moment. You get yonr money all the same. 
Or if you are appointed examiner, give a poser something like 
this in Engineering. “ A tank with two calingulahs is placed 
above a railway. It is determined to remove it lower down 
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and give it only one calingnlah. Shew how you would turn it 
inside out and remove it, illustrating your answer with detailed 
plans and sections oE earth-works and masonry and contour 
maps of the level of the country.” Or give the appalling history 
as a problem prodncincr an equation as follows — “ A. certain man 
having 50 miles to go 30 oE which is by rail and 20 by coach can 
got to his journey’s end in 5 houis by taking the 11 a. m. train. 
He gets to the station at 5 minutes past 11 having forgotten 
his pui'se. Ho misses the train and goes by the 2 P.ii. which 
travels at 4-5ths of the rate of the 11 A. si. train. When 
he is about to get into the coach, he is arrested for travell- 
ing without a ticket and detained 3 hours when he hires a horse 
which caiTies him one-fourth the remainder of his journey and 
then bucks him ofi and breaks his neck. He walks at the rate 
of 2 miles an hour when it being dark he gets his foot in a hole 
and breaks his leg. He then travels at two-thirds of his former 
speed and then stops till he is carried to his destination iuseu- 
aible at 6 a. it. At what rate did the 11 A. si. train and the 
horse travel respectively ?” The following paper of questions is 
dedicated respectfully to our professional examiners. 

Amthmetic. 

1. If 2 men eating 3 hours oonsume 50 lb. of beef, how much would 
3 woinon drink in 2 days ? 

2. It it takes 2 tigers 2 days to oat a bnSalo how long would it tnko - 
2 lions and a jackal to eat a sucking pig ? 

3 . It 5 moil in 10 minutes can lift 2 cwt. 3 gis. how many horses would 
it ieqniiB to lift a file of the iladtas Times in 3 hours. 

4. If a sermon takes half an hour preaching when the text contains 
5 words how long will it tnko whoa the text is a whole chapter ? 

6. If when sotmous aio threo-qaartor of an hour long 80 people go to 
ohiu'oh, how long was Iho sermon when SO people wont ? 

0. It 6 cats have 60 kittens a year how many cats would 220 kittens have 
in two years ? 

7. If 2 monnio cooks spoil a padding what number of pooplo would like 
to oat it ? 

8. It 4 mon sing a quartett in 5 minutes how long will it take 2 men 
and 1 boy to sing it ? • 

I must bring the Chit-chat abruptly to a close, as I am inform- 
ed the Athenceim c.annot afiord me much space to-day. 




NINTH PAPER. 


Saidrdat, 22nd Fehniary 1873. 

T AJI autliorizefi to state that the Chit-chat Club intend to 
Mi give a ball in a short time, and that it is to be held in 
Dr. CniTCHAT’s "rounds. Marquees, and other erections are 
to be prepared, as Dr. Chitchat’s honse is too small to receive 
all Madras Society. This Ball is to be the return one given by 
our good President, in acknouledgment of the fact that he in 
common u’ith several others was not in the first instance, 
formally asked to the late Bacheloi-’s Ball. All are to be invited, 
even the few silly 3 ’oung bachelors, who formed themselves into 
a committee the other day without having the ghost of an 
authority from the whole body of the Bachelors of Madras to do 
so, and who made in the name of those they had no authority to 
represent, a lot of contused and hasty arr.angements. The 
Doctor does not intend to say anything about spurs, lest he 
should offend Captain Watty. Of course no Ball could be a 
success without the presence of that gallaut officer! So as a 
special exception he is allowed to come spm-s or no spurs. 

Oar GUtb boasts of numbeving among its members a good 
many bachelors — everyone of whom attended the meeting Inst 
night, ns the subject of an insult to the Press was expected to 
be discussed, and they came to testify their unabated respect for 
the Fourth Estate if that estate would only bo s.atisfied with 
criticising every one else, and leaving them alone. Besides they 
one and all protested that they had had no part or voice in the 
disgraceful proceeding which h.ad been publicly sliewii up, and 
wdtb the exception of the two Wattts, and one or two sneaks 
who would not openly avow it, the B.achelors present said that 
they had been unable to find out who it was, who had in their 
name offered the insult, and why it was offered. Our worthy 
Doctor then rose up and said it was quite clear tlie young men 
in question were ashamed of themselves, and it was therefore uu- 
charitable and unkind to keep up the discussion any longer. 
The Bachelors were a noble body of men. He had gone to their 
Ball by special invitation with Miss Chitchat to supply tho 
place of Lord and Lady Hobart who were unable to attend the 
Ball : being unequal to the fatigue of going over after dinner at 
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Government House, Madras, to swclv a distant place as the Ban- 
queting Hall is from their residence. The. distance really is 
aetnally said to be 53 yards and a half. 

Well, having attended in that capacity lie was bound to say 
the Ball was a very great success — it was tlio best Ball of the 
season and ISladins Societi- dnly appreciated the Idndness and 
hospitality of the Bachelors- The worthy Doctor further remark- 
ed that when next year the Bachelors give their Ball, he was 
snre they nould avoid the mistakes of this year, and he hoped 
that many, very many, of those who were hosts on this occasion 
would he guests on that occasion. The Doctor observed a great 
many vexy nice young ladies at the Ball the other night, but 
the}' looked only half as well as they would have looked, 
if instead of being spinsters, spinning round, they had been 
married ladies enjoying themselves as married ladies alone 
can do. 

Whilst on the subject of the Bachelors and the ladies, I must 
not omit to record the resolution which the Club came to on 
learning of the plucky way in which two very estimable indie.s 
of Madr.as came forward to vindicate the rights of the Friend-iu- 
Heed Society’s workshop to punish the suspected Superintendent 
Thojias. Bravo 1 Mrs. Shaw, shouted Dr. Chitchat, that is ono 
to Sir. Gonnos, who bad asked Mx-s. Shaw if the almirahs in the 
woi'kshop were securely closed with Chubb’s looks, as Mi-s. 
Shaw’s own almirahs were which contained her silk dresses, to 
which the lady sharply replied, “Ho, Mr. Gokdon, and for the 
I'eason that 'these almirahs did not contain silk dx’esses but only 
dustei-s !’’ Dr. Chitchat would recommend Mrs. Shaw aud Mrs. 
CHlprEP.FlELD to connt the number of doors and windows they 
have in their houses, aud pei-haps it would bo as well for them 
to count the panes of glasses in their windows and doors, so as 
to be able to satisfy the enquii-ies of that insatiable man Gordon, 
in the event of his again esaminiixg them before tbe Police 
Court. Aud Dr. Chitchat’s advice to the Club and through it 
to the public is, now that these ladies have shown how much 
they have done and will do in a good cause, that every ono should 
patronise the workshop. Dr. Chitchat’s shirts ax-o xnadc thci-e, 
aud they are first-rate, and he intends to patronise the establish- 
meat even for dusters. 
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CnAELiE L.vnKYXS lulls 118 that it is wontlci-fnl how the lalo 
tour in ihe iiortii has honefitod the health of Lord IIohakt. It 
is whispered that his Lordship is about to inaugurate “Polo” at 
Gnindy. But there is ono diflicnlty. My readors may iiave 
reninrlced what gigantic men tlie Governor’s Staff is composed 
of ? 'Well, if ha.s been found that Hhntever horses Dr. Foit.VKLr., 
Captains Aodp.ey and WlLLOEGHUV, and the rest, bestride, their 
feet touch the ground on either side of the saddle ! Colonel 
Tomsiy I'uomson has, however, agreed to furnish Government 
House with Australians ftoin Oosoor, 17 hands higli, to obviate 
the present difficulty. 

Tho ilaiine authorities are at length to bo clad properly. 
The Governor has 8 aid there is to bo no dc/ui/ ia the viattcy. 
Are we to infer from tin's that hitherto the habilimonts of tho 
Sfarincs have been of a peculiar nature, — that the cut of Captain 
Ceowtheii’s nether appendages, and the fit of Mr, Baetlet'i’s 
■waistcoat, have given offence? Nothing is said in the recent 
oi'der about tho clothing of the boatmen, who are to do service 
in fntnre o3'clones. Quito right. The least said of their cloth- 
ing the better, for there is so little of it to say at present any- 
thiug about ! Tlio gold laco and stripes Mr. Daliiy.mi’i.e has b.ar- 
gnined for will bo no doubt effective: — tho Chit-chat Club will 
take an earl}’ opportunitj’ of running down to the bo.ach to 
Avatch the general effect produced. I saj’, Mr. Fon’Ceca — capital 
idea — paint a grand picture — “ Bowen recognizing a Marino for 
the first time!” The Ifajor should have a cynical smilo playing 
over his classic visage, Avliilst the Marine might bo surrounded 
by a score of natives admiring his “ pith topee.” By the way, 
Iheso latter are usunll}’ of various sliapes, and tho order of 
Governinciit says nothing about the shape to bo adopted. There 
is tho mushroom pattern, the inverted tnmbler fashion, the 
teapot topee, the mutton-chop shape, the B]>oon, the bl.anc- 
mango tin shape, the coal-scuttle tho flat dish pattorn, the un- 
dulating broadbrim style, the oj’ster shell, the fig leaf, and tho 
sugar-loaf kinds. Which — which will bo selected? Time alone 
can prove. 

A contributor has sent, for the criticisms of tho Club, a few 
qnestion.s in Geogr.aphy, for the iic.vt Matriculation E.vnmi- 
natiou . 
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1. Dcscribo tho eitnution of Pemmboro. Has it any latitude or longi- 
tude, and if so which and how much ? 

2. State how long it would take any mio to go round the island of 
Ceylon as tlie ci’ow flies and give your reasons succinctly aud without 
peiiphvasis. 

3. From what parts of tho world do Uiiirersit}' Text Book annotators 
couiQ from j and where will they ultimately go ? 

4. Hontion tho diiTereut countries in the world in which tame cats nro 
found, aud describe the physical features of tho women found in thorn ? 

5. Whore was captain Ilobart’s parrot I'aised, and mention any pecu- 
liarities in its education that may strike you. 

C. Hnw do yon account for tho fixed stars moving, and for the immov- 
ableness of the movable feasts ? If any ono stole your dinner, would you 
call tho stolon pioperty a movable feast ? 

7. Give tho names of tho rivers that take their rise at their sonree and 
have not washed down any biidgos built b^' the D. P. W. 

8. If a man sailed from Beypora to Aden through what countries would 
ho pass, what languages would ho hear, and what fmit'nob grown in India 
would lio see ? 

9. Describe the change of geographical position in a body to whom tbo 
great Tee Geo might say: *‘Two mouths with hard labour — heaven have 
mercy on your soul, you ahandoiiod villniii— take him away P* 

10. Kamo the chiot monniaitis, valleys, liveis, hikes, highlands and 
lowlands, in the Mount Road after it has been ‘'repaired/* 

11. Draw a map, sbowiug tho piociso boundary which exists between 
^ (1) tho Royal and Civil Engineeis, (2) tho Covenanted and Dneovenantod 

Civil Services, (3) Staff Corps officeis and ollicors of Native Regiments, 
(4) Missionaries aud Chnplaius, and (5) Murines and Policemon ? 

12. *What is tho latitude of Mr, Powell s ideas on tho result system, 
and tho longitude of a candidate’s face when he learns ho has been plucked 
for his nmtriculatiou. 

A member of the Club next brought up the subject of tho 
late case of Colonel Foud against tho Sladras Railway Company. 
Tho point he urged for discussion was what ought in Small 
Cause Court law and justice to bo deemed “an act of God and 
tho Queen’s enemies.” The story as he related it, out of which 
the point arose, was as follows : 

Colouel Ford had sent a very valuablo nrab horse by rail from Bangalore 
to Madras, for which although tho horse was worth a priceless sum tho 
Colonel had in coiisequonco of tho nccessitios of its late owner, paid the 
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nioderato enm of 350 Bs. The Boise was seem elj put into one of tlie 
most secure liorse boxes 'wbich tbo Railwjiy Co. possess. The carriage 
ivas secmelj’ fastened with all the appliances that recent locomotive dis- 
coveiies had hionght to light. Tho train arrived in Jladias; and was 
found securely fastened but no horse could be discovered in the tiuck. Tho 
Station Master at Boyapomam looked for the horse in the stall, and out of 
the stall, and was coutenipluting taking up the planks of the truck with 
the view of seeing if tho hoise could have squeezed himself under the 
planks, but was stopped by tho Traffic Manngei, n man of exceedingly High 
Chnioh piinciplos, coming up on the platform in a bicathless state of 
excitement with a telegiam in his hands which ho had just received from 
Cadgoody station announcing the melancholy intelligence that a horse had 
been found dead on the lino clo6e to that station. Thegnaid swore that 
that must have been a hoise tho train had run over, but could nob possibly 
be the hoise that was in the cairbige, foi* raid he, theVQ ato no open 
windows to the hoise box out of which tho horse could have fallen. A 
Committee of Rniivvay officials was siimmmiod to enquiie into the caso 
and after veij’ matuie debbetation it was fonnrl that no oi»o could account 
for the hoise which was seemed in the carriage, being found dead on the 
lino aa befoie repiesented. On consulting their lawyer's, tho Hallway 
Company vveie advised that the accident most have occuricd by tho “ not 
of God,*’ and that the Company should defend tho action thieatened by the 
iiate Colonel. The action was brought, tho Company defended it, their 
counsel insisted that the inlieiont vice of the animal must have occasioned 
tho loss and that that would amount to an act of God But tho Courfc 
lield that thougii the loss was an unaccountable one, and though accoiding 
to the evidence nobody seemed to be m fault, the Company being 
insuteis wore liable for the loss. 

Dr. Chitchat said he agreed with the learned Judge’s judg- 
ment, but the Club outvoted him, as it had been clearly shewn 
that there was a mystery about this accident. The Chaplain of 
the Club said that as the ways of Provideiico were most mys- 
terious, this accident which was certainly one of the most mys- 
terious ones he had ever lie.ard of must be attributed, as the 
Traffic Manager of High ChuveU principles had forcibly contend- 
ed, to an act of Providence, and if so it would under the learn- 
ed Judge’s laying down of the law, be an accident for which the 
Railway Compan3' would not be liable. It was suggested that 
if the Company were insurers of horses, they would be equally 
insurers of human passengers, so that if a lunatic passenger or 
a man under violent D T, (of which fact the Railway Company 
might possibly be as ignorant as they were of the capiieions- 
ness or inherent vice or virtue of the Colonel’s steed,) was to bob 
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his head out of the window of liis compartment in a sadden 
fancy to cut a doable summeisault in the open air, and he came 
to grief, the Railway Company as common carriers and insurers 
of human lires would he responsible for the accident, and he 
mulcted in hear}' damages at the instance of the dead lunatic’s 
representatives. It nas then unanimously resolved that the 
meek and gentle but deeply learned Bishop of Madras should he 
requested to define nhat is an jfct of God — at which grave deliber- 
ation His Lordship would no doubt invito all the resident clergy 
of Madras fiom the midoeval Kennet to the modern DdBois. 
Of course one of the topics to he considered by this Synod would 
be, could a Railway Company be duly anathematized and ex- 
communicated if they solemnly afiitmed that an act of devilry 
in a hoise was an act of God. As to the philosopbico-logico- 
ethico-theological definition of the grand and comprehensive 
term “ Act of God,” the Chit-chat Club would invite the earnest 
attention of such sublime and devoted believers iu the ways of 
Providence, as the most erudite Holloway, J, and his smallei* 
brother Bustled of the Small Cause Court. 

The Chit-chat Club’s Letter-box contained a copy of verses, 
giving a slightly diSercnt version of the great Horse case. This, 
Lthiuk, is worth laying before my readers ; — 

The Coeoxel’s Beast. 

Aiu Nor) ihle Tale. 

Au Norriblo Tnle I hnve to toll 
Of >vliRfc to a OoIomoVb Benst befell, 

A beast ■wbiob ho boaglifc, as tb© best of hacks, 

From a needy owner foi fifteeu lakhs! 

This beast, the gallatifc Colonel swoie, 

"Wns too good to loinnin at Bangalore, 
lie determined, iheiufme, to show its paces, 

With the **Pogu Pxmee'* afcHadias’s Itacea. 

Tbo beast Tvns shut up in a Kailway Box 
Padlock’d i^ith Chubb and with Brahma locks 
Bnt lo, next morning, across the rail. 

The jioblo beast lay dead ns a nail I 

The Kailway nnthoiilica mot in atalo 
And CoercH he scratched away at his pate, 

And all of them swOto to Colonel Ford, 

“This IS nothing nioro thau au Act of tho Loid." 
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Blit Fonl didn’t eco it, so bronght n snit 
To ipcorci' Uio loss of tho noble bruto 
The cnso tveb nrgned, nnd n-iso Bustced 
Gnvo tUo Colonel throo-Cfty back for bis stoo^* 

Tboro’s n gronniTig nnd nionning from Elwin Cliiircb, 
The llnilwny men feel tlioj’vo been left in tbo Inicb 
And Iboy fmion“ly cir, “O Colonel Ford, 

" ’Tirnsn't onr fault — ’t«vns nn net nf tbo Loifl !" 
liCt’s join in tbo Cbome, witb one nccoid, 

“’Twns not tbo bonsla'a fault, 'tivas nn net of tbo Eoid. 

Fio, fio ! yon nnngbty old Colonel Ford 

Why don’t you Biibinit to Bueb nets of tho Loi'd f" 

Amongst tlio papers found in the Club box v,'a8 tbo following ; 
"Irish Polish — going chenp — apply at I ho High Court-" Chahlie 
Lahevks was awfully savage : — I move, Sir, he said, that there 
bo stuck in largo letters outside tho Club box — ‘‘ Advertisers 
referred to tho proprietor of tho Coniniorcial Advertiser. Tho 
resolution was put to the Club and carried nejJt con. Tho 
Doctor was very angry — everybody was very angry — that tho 
Club should bo used ns nn advertising medium ; but what was 
<.<t be. <i<3.rs.<i. Tbave. xjas. U\e. It -waa read. aAi.d. 

was obliged therefore to ho recoided in tho Club proceedings. 
A brilliant idea struck the junior member of tbo Club. I move, 
Sir, ho said, that the advoitisoment bo torn up — that its destruc- 
tion bo recoi-ded, but that tho discovery of tho advertisement bo 
expunged from our proceedings. But ns the record of destruc- 
tion would lead to inquiry, tho motion fell to tlid ground for 
want of support. 

It was brought to the notice of the Club that tho prospects 
of shoe-makeis were rising. TIic High Court was prepared to 
.admit as solicitors, witliout lequiring them to serve an appren- 
ticeship or to pa8s any examination, any slioo-makef that might 
apply. Tlie Doctor begged leave to doubt tho repoit, because 
bo was certain that if there were truth in it Pyke Co. (whom 
King Dengue had lately unfitted for tho last) would bo certain 
to apply. OnAur.iE Larktxs was not certain of tho correctness 
of tho Doctor’s conclusion. Ho thought it was based on a 
fallacy. The Doctor must have supposed that pYKE & Co. 
had heard of tho now Rule made by the J udges of the High 
Court. His last order at Pyke & Co.’s had been but that even- 
ing completed. Tho right shoo pinched aud lie yfoiit out’ to 
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have it righted and had then met the dengnefied Crispin who 
had told him that now that he was foi-ced to retire from busi- 
ness “lie didn’t know what to do” — Chaelie Labetns was 
afraid of being convicted of inconsistency or he would suggest 
that the Doctor’s motion should he repoi ted to Pike & Co., 
only that might be looked on as countenancing the idea that 
the Club might be used ns an advertising medium. 

A thrill of indignant consternation, the Club hears, has lately 
flashed thiough that most moial and sanctimonious abode of 
virtue — the Custom House. Bundles of penknives addressed 
to Mr. Gerdes were opened, and horror of honors, they were 
found partly to contain photogiaphs of actresses and ballet girls. 
This was much too bad ! Acti esses ! — the very name of actresses 
was sufficient to pollute the holy atmosphere of the Custom 
House. Somebody must he punished. Who ? The worthy 
Collector’s notions of morality were too severely injured to 
permit of his doing nothing. He therefore seized upon poor 
Mr. Gerdes — who had never ordered the goods — to suffer tho 
confiscation of what, by consignment, was his propeity. Gmnd 
resolve! Dr. Chitchai' has been duly impressed with a fitting 
notion of the Collector’s terror of actresses’ faces, — but is not 
Mr. Gerdes rather badly used? The Club mildly submits that 
it is not quite necessary for men to be punished when they aro 
utterly innocent, even for the sake of public moiality. Put to 
tho vote, and c.arrjed vem on, — that tlio photo of the prettiest 
actiess in any ^iladias sliop bo purcliasod, and sent, with tlie 
compliments of the Club, to tho authorities of the Madras 
Custom House. 

By tho waj', when on thi.s subject, I may mention the Club 
have been rather sc.andalizcd at the scene the Madras Courts 
have lately picseuted. Divotce cases seem to be tho order of 
tho day. Ls the air of benighted Madias conducive to love- 
making on a broader and mote liberal basis than that contem- 
plated by tbo laws of England ? The question is a liigbly in- 
terestitig, but scarcely a proper one 1 

Another letter found in the Club Lotter-bo.v was about 
Captaix Hoarar's I’Ai.Ror 

Mr Dear Br CniTCHAT, — As an ardent oimOioIosist I was giioroiialy 
aisnppoiuled at finaing no further notice of tho cxcoediiigly intoiosting 



rnoTOGKArns or pheiit women. 


V/ 


fenllioicdWpod, known to liiPtorjr as Cnptain Hobart’s 'Parrot, in j-our 
Chit chat ot Satnrda}' Inst. Tonr prophetic notice ot the p^orioua week 
of tlonieslio events in its life made mo nearly ns 111101*6810(1 in eocing the 
development of its tale, as oin lonowncd Astronomer was in the tail of 
Bieln a short limo sineo. He nas lucky enough to “Inko np thowondrons 
tail” ; you wci*o tantalizing enongh to drop tho samo and now I and other 
devoted naturalists nro vainly ihitsiiug foi fin ther information. Conldn ’6 
tho gallant Captain bo piovriilod upon to givo ns a diary of his pet’s life 
for the hist few eventfnl weeks since it woko to find itself fainons? Sonio- 
thing pcihapB in tins stylo,— 

3 /o 7 idny.— Polly deuced slow. Tho reflected efToot of tho Archdeacon’s 
Sunday Evening’s Sermon evidently too much for lier. 

r«csday. — Took Polly to tlio Clothing Uoatd. Aigiiing with Dnrzoesas 
to the price per dozen for making up an unmentionable article. TJiey 
stock out for two rnpeos; bnb in tho nick of time Polly struck in with 
'* Only Ualf-a-Ciown,” and not seeing tho glotioiis bird, they ascribed the 
voico to a higher power (whilst Polly was just then being hooked np to tho 
loof) and gave in. 

[Note:— P olly thns saiod to Government more than my pay for sir 
months, in spite of the rascally Athcnfcum. I only wish I could j book U 
np.] 

n'cdiissday. — Polly slow gain. Bcc.auso ot lior long driro to office and 
back yesterday slio demands rest. 

Ttiursdnj/,— Ono of onr qniet days. All of ns too slow to do anytliing, 
nnd notbiiig to bo done. Polly bad only oiio eyo oiioii, altonmting or 
lieptics. 

Friday. — Being, as I am, a good Ciinrcliman, and being moreorer, 
sligbtlj' ill tbo dumps, fiom tbe “pay” follows making a botlior, Polly’s 
food was cut down. Slio retaliated by screaming, and wlien iiddicssed as 
“ Xanglity I’olly,” sang out in bei best foim " Tlireo Clioois for the Qneen, 
— liip, liip, bnriali.” (I bad jnst tanglit her tliis: she is a knowing old 
bird, Tciy qnick at learning what I teach her ) I snccunibed. 

Saturday . — Itccoption day. I sbnt tbe beast np in a dark loom for fear 
any of tbo Cbit-cbat Club fellows might bear her, and liad soiiniis tbonghts 
of twisting the bnite’s neck to sbnt up all farther chaffing — but after a B 
nnd S thought better of it, nnd put in an appearance, looking ns big ns I 
couid, beennso I felt so smal]. 

One of the most signal instances of domestic devotion camo to 

tho notice of the Chit-chat CInb jesteiday. A certain Mr. 

is r.ather a "wrathful customer, and actually had the gross bad 
taste to call his "wife “ a goose” before a friend who "was staying 

at their house. Mrs. is an angel (what lady is not?) and 

promptly replied to her spouse, — “ IVell, dear, I call you a 
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duck !” Could there be adduced a finer instance of tact, self- 
possession, good humour, and wit ? The best of it is, the story 
concerns, I believe, a well-known gentleman and lady in Madras 

who but no. It is enough. I must not let this pen of mine 

wag so fast. 

Au revior, kind readers, till next S.atnrday. 


TENTH PAPER. 

S,\innDAT, Isi March 1873. 

XT is getting hot. The Chit-chat Club feel this, even at their 
W late and cool hour of meeting. The punkah however did 
its duty well last night ; and ever and anon came a waft of 
air, laden “ with odours of brine from the ocean”, softly stirring 
the casunriuas about tlie Doctor’s house, and healing faint 
cohoes of the evening band on the beach. Anyhow, — w'armth 
or coolness, — what can check the mirthful flow of genial con- 
TCrsation, -a hen all round a board are n ell-known faces, and all 
hearts of a company are one ? 

The most seriotis topic of the week was fiist discussed at our 
Table Loko. Lord Hobart is showing, in his quiet demure way, 
a great deal of solid sterling energy, — in the cause of right or of 
wrong, let others decide. The latest oi-der of his Lordship is a 
most striking one. The Governor in Council quietly asks a 
question, which contains a world of meaning within its narrow 
scope of words. Ho asks of the heads of all the Departments, 
in other words, — “ Ton remember I told yon that I desired the 
advancement of the Mahomedan community ? — well, nc.arly six 
months have elapsed since I told you this; now, by the close of 
these six months, just tell me what you have done to further 
my expressed wishe.s and deliberate intentions. I am not a man 
to be trifled with ; see ye to yourselves : work whilst it is called 
to-day: woo bo to the wretch who will not be able to jvrito to 
mo saying that he has advanced some Mussulman or other in his 
department.- If you have not yet done so, a short time is yet 
before you for doing so. Verh. Sap /” 

His Lordship’s older is much briefer than my version in the 
above, but the above is, I believe, its real scope and intention. 
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Bo glad, yo sons of Islam, leap .and rejoice, apply for Inoi-afcivo 
posts forllnvilh. Allah is propitious, the Piophet’s intercession 
is heard ! By the way, is not this seemingly mild little order, 
published very unostentatiously in tho Athcnmum of Saturda}' 
last and almost wboll}’ ignored by tho press and public, a very 
significant one ? It is said, and it appears said with truth, that 
Lord Hobaut is soon to "re-visit his island liomo;’’ certainly 
Mr. Locu’s eager ncceptalion of tho Municipal Piesidentship 
looks precious like it ; but docs it not seem clear ns noon-day, 
Ibat, whatever tho future may biing forlli, Loid IIobart intends, 
in an unobtrusive manner, to enforce to the letter everything ho 
at present willeth? Well, the Chit-chat Club c.anuot but ad- 
mii-e a Governor for inflexibility of pnrpose oven in small things. 
It is however quite, another question, whether or no the Gover- 
nor’s cnconr.agement of Mussulmans is judicious and conducive 
to political good. 

Bnt what must tho Mohamedans think of their Patron ? 
Surely Lord IIobaut, oven if ho contemn the ethics of the Isew 
Testament, might pay deference to tho ethics of tho Koran. 
But now, " Allah bo « ith ns — Prophet of Mecca intercede for 
ns” — might tho true son of Islam exclaim aghast, — “ our Friend 
in High Places is an infidol at heart, and heedeth not the sacred 
•writings of Mahomet !” And indeed a Mussulman has written 
in this strain to tho Chit-chat Club. And why ? Lord Hobakt 
has not, in the appointment of Captain Hob.vrt, acted up to tho 
morality of tho Koran. He has given an appointment to a man 
less qualified than otbei-s for that appointment, simply bec.auso 
he is his relative. And these are the solemn words of the Koran, 
which I italicize : — 

" A ruler tolio appoutis any man to an office, when there is in his , 
“ dominions another man better qualified for it, sins against A llah 
“ and against the Utato.” 

If Lord Hobakt will heed no voice from -Jerusalem (or oven 
from the Athenceum Office, Popham’s Broadway, Madras) — he 
will surely heed these solemn words of the blessed Koran ! 

So there is to be a Masquerade Ball after all in the Banquet- 
ing Hall. This is indeed news ! The following list has been 
obtained by the Chit-chat Club of tho characters different 
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gentleineu of Madras intend to assume on tbe interesting occa- 
sion ; — 


Names of Gentlemen*. 
Loid Hobait. 

Bishop FenneUv, 

Justice Hollo\Yaj*. 

Ch/ffhoJm. 

Bishop Gell. 

Captiiin Haliett. 

Mr. Harrington. 


ill*. Herboifc Church. 
Mt. GouUl. 

Bev. Ml. Wailon*. 

Ml, Janies Biadsha^. 
llev, Mr, Clnike. 

Bev. Mr. DuBuis. 

Lieut. Meares. 

l)i'. Pope. 

Mr. CadoU. 

Col. Cadell. 

Capt. Andry. 

Cupt. Walter Campbell. 
Dr. Chipperfield. 

Col. Boss Ohiiroh. 
Editors AJail Tunes. 
Col. Childers. 

Mr. CunniiiKhnm. 

Air. MncAIiHan, 

Ror. Air. Lys. 

Mr. DaUyinple, 

Mr. Beores. 

Col. Napier Campbell. 
Mr. T, G. Clarke. 

Dr. Coriiisli. 

Rev. Mr. Stevenson. 
Dr. Shortt. 
Charlio-Lavkyns. 


Chaeacters Assumed. 

... The Good Haioun Alraachid. 

... Martin Luther. 

... Demosthenes. 

... Hham Ahii?. , 

... An Archimandrite. 

.. Bonibnstes Eorioso. 

... Jeicmiah, weeping over the ruins of 
Jotusalem. 

... A Monastic Missionaiy. 

... The Colleen Bawn. 

... Archdeacon of the Andamans, 

... A walking Tiigonoraotrical Pioblcm. 
... St. Simeon Stylites. 

... Spuigeon. 

... ** The Charming young widdei I met 
in the Tiam.** 

... Dr. Smahem. 

... A Hindu Rajah. 

... Von Moltke. 

.. Goliath of Gath. 

.. Hotspur. 

... Air. Wellei, Senior. 

A Horso Alanne. 

.„ Adam and Ero. 

... An Acolyte. 

... Minerva. 

... A Dying Sinner, 

... All Eolian Harp. 

... Captain Orosstieo. 

... Huron Beutor. 

... Hats. 

... Pius IX. 

... Cholera Worhas. 

... Tam O’Shanter, 

... A Snake^Chaiiner. 

... The D- L. 


There is little news from the educational ivorld. A few 
educationalists are yet talking, so Dr. CniTCHAT heai-s, of the 
unhappy demise of that lato lamented old lady, the jEducational 
Record. By the way, the peiiodical always went by the name 
of tbe jMagftziiio of tbo Bouuciug 13 s— wherefore, it is only too 
easy to surmize. There is one other subject which educational- 
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ists are Ktill canvassing, and that is, the wondrous and un- 
imaginable merits o£ Captain HAi,i,r.TT, that he should have been 
recently selected as University Examiner. He acis well, and 
his recitation is so-so, — but what more ? TVliat does ha know 
of English as a language, further tiian that he is able to pro- 
nounce words distinctlj’ ? Roll on, years of progress and en- 
lightenment! Turn round swiftly, wheel of foitnne! Captain 
Hobap.'i’s Parrot may yet be appointed ns Examiner in English 
Poetry by the sapient Syndicate of Madras ! 

Of course Dr. Chitchat and every member of his Clnb with 
their several ladies wei eat the Agri-Horticnltnial Gardens on 
Thursday. How sweetly’ bloomed tlie roses — on the Indies’ 
cheeks ! — 

Past all tlie frnprniit rosea, 

IVitli niy lovelier Koaa went 1 •, 

The anil flower tninert in ita flower-pot 
To watch my aim past by. 

She puiiaed tlie ferns — and they trembled ; 

Bnt I led her away— away, 

To wliPie, in a vase with the others, 

Stood tny own tittle show boiiqnet. 

From its place I took it, saying, 

“ No ! I will not have it compete 
For iinoiher piize than yonr ginnces, — 

Accept it, my own,^iny sweet !” 

On her heai t my loved one placed it, 

And I lieaid the judges say, 

In a whisper aa no passed by them — 

“Tlieie goes the Pike Bouquet!” 

Ay, ay, eaith’a fniiest blossom, 

Jit' beiiiitifiil, winsome wife. 

Ton are tlie piicolesa pike, love, 

I hate won in tlie Flower-show of Life I 

^Pray don’t suppose, gentle reader, that the above is mine ! I 
am no poet, only tlie Silent Member of the Cbit-cliat Club. 

Tlie verses, Chaklie Lacktks swears, are by but no I Tlie 

name of the antbor was levealed to the Clnb in strict confidence. 

A rather good stoiy is told of Mr. Tcotter, the hfadias 
Hndertakor. He was asked, (.so ’tis said — I don’t vouch for the 
sto'-y) bv some one who did not know him, — “To what pro- 

11 
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fesslon do yon belon", ku’?” He meebly answered — “To tbs 
Posi-Medtcal Profession !” Quite so. Wlien Doctors liave done 
witli a patient, Mr. Troiter tiots aw.aj- with liim ! 

These papers onU'piofess to detail in hn'ef the doings and 
sayings of the Cliit-chat Clnh. I do not imagine that my hntn- 
hie pen can condense info these ephemei-al weekly pioductions 
the wit, the biiliiance of epigiatn, and the sparkling double 
entendre, which scintillates every fnrtnight for the pages of the 
Indian Charivari. But here is one epigram which I think is 
worthy of the Calcutta, or even of the London, Punch. Dr. Chit- 
chat cried out — “Good, cood, ha! ha!” — as he read it out, 
having extiacted it from the Clnb Letter-box. It may be an 
epigram known to sevei-al pei'sojis in Madi-as before, bat certainly 
it is new to me : — 

Epigram os Dr Rowfr. 

(The Rer. Henry Doiccr, an oHc J/fssionnry of the S. P. 0„ tens Infehj 
trade a Doctor as Dirmitj/ by the Archbishop of Oanterburv, in an acliiotr* 
Udgment of his signal .services and lingiiistie attainments.) 

Of Boner’s woitli and Missionary zeal, 

JIndras, its sense nnabie to conceal. 

To Ciiiitiinr mote home, his canse to plead, 

Simply reqnestinp that he might he D — D ! 

The following conver'alion is said to have talten place between two 
persons attending one of onr recent Anotions : — 

KnyZisiimnn : — I say, Jonathan, yon me snrely not going to bny that brute 
of a horse ! 

TanJ.fe : — I guess I am, Britisher. It's cheap at fifty-rupees— here goes ! 

(Tnnkee cries ont “ Fifty-jive rupees,” and the horse is hiiocked 
down to him ) 

Ftiglishnian : — Jonatimn, I'm sorry for you! 'Why tlie beast is spavined ! 

Tanhee ; — Look here, stianger! I gness I’m ns 'cnle ns yew. I hev con- 
tracted a tender sentiment to tint air boss. He’s tm nation 
spavined — I know it — hot I loves that nir boss, T tin! He’s big — 
looks all right — and yew see stianger, nty mother — 

Knglishmnn : — IVliat ! 

ranf-ee ; — Jfy ninternnl ancestor jist wants that boss, — I knows her tastes 
ns 1 didn't oncht,— and she’ll hare it. I calcalato, afore this even- 
ing for, let B see,— say, n hundred dollars Bisiies is bisness, 
sti anger ! 

Jvecd 1 Kuy Hint the Diiglishmnn was sHqhjhj slmfc up, finding 
that when he thought he would wnrn liis Taakce friend of 
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milking n lasli baigaiii, lie liad, in Amei'icaii parlance, “got the 
^MOIlg squirrel by (be tail.” 

One of the severest tliinsrs said of one Madrassee by another 
\\ns alluded to at the Club meeting last night. A learned Judge 
who with all his faults is a profound man, is said to have alluded 
to a certain Hon’ble gentleniaii as “a man who uses his wit to 
conceal his ignorance.” It is not for me to say who the learned 
Judge, or who the Hon’ble leferied to, is. 

The Chit-chat Club have heard a stoiy, one of the very best 
of its kind, and which is all the better because I have reason to 
believe it is strictly true. If I be mistaken in its details, many 
Madras Missionaiies of the Church Mission Society will be able 
to set me right. 1 believe the clergyman to whom it refers is 
the Reverend Mr. Macdonald of the C. M. S., and that the 
Rev. Mr. FbNN can corroborate the truth of my statements. 

Mr. Macdonald was once out in tents, itineiatiiig amongst 
the Hindus, on a missionary tour in the South of the Presidency. 
He had, I believe, the Rev. Mr. Fenn with him as his oo-adjutor 
at the time. Well, the missionaiies fi.ted their tents near to a 
populous village, and for a long time preached to a surging 
crowd of natives. Though numbers of these came and went, 
Mr. Macdonald noticed one solitaiy native, a reverend man 
with earnest face and melancholy eyes, never moved fiom his 
station ns one of the listeners. Several hours did the patient 
missionary preach ardently the doctrines of Cliristianity to his 
hearers, — still that solemn man stood in his place, every now 
and then nodding his head in acquiescence to some especially 
zealous statement on the pait of Mr. Macdonald. At length 
the discourse was over, and the clergyman retired to his 
tent. His heart had been gieatly cheered and gladdened by the 
tbonght that one man at least of all that crowd had evidently 
diunk in the woids of truth and soberness which he had uttered, 
Mr. MacDonald was still moie pleased when the man came after 
him towaids his lent, evidently as an “ enquirer.” He leceived 
the Jiative gladly, and asked him if he had agreed with what he 
had said. ” Oh yes !' Every word of it,” exclaimed the convert, 

“ but sir — do you see that tiee F” 

*' That tiec P What do you mean, my good man ?” 
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“Look", s.iliib, flieie — that fioe.” 

Mr. Maceonm.d saw nothing but a gailj' diessed woman 
sitting near it, cliewing betel. 

“ "Well, I see nothing,” said tho nnsuspecling Missionary. 

“ 0 Sar,” e.xohiiined the glare and melancholy ej’cd native, 
“ She one plenty nice fine too much 30ung dancing giil — 

Mr Macdonald jumped up in horroi — inshed into the tent 
to find a slipper to fling at the head of the old logne — and sent 
the astounded native fixing. 

Yon know, gentle reader, thatdanoing giils foim an important 
pait in the leligions observances of the Hindoos. Mr. Macdonald 
has been, I believe, i ather sceptic il about sudden conveisions 
during his pi eaching after this inteiestiiig incident in his itiner- 
ant cat eer. 

The late Divorce case at ovn High Court formed the subject 
o£ an animated discussion. One member of the Club utteily 
dissented fioiu the views piopounded by the learned Counsel 
for the petitionei', who had submitted that a husband was per- 
fectly justified in i estraimng the libei ty of bis wife’s actions and 
proceduie — and in fact in confining lier to her own room until 
further ordois. And, it was stated, that although His Lord- 
ship Mr. Justice H, did not express bis acquiescence m snob a 
doetiiue, he did not, as this member of oui- Club thonght ho 
onght to have done, expi ess his dissent and disapprobation of 
Mr. Millvk’s contention, and it was on that account he bionghfc 
the subject befoie the Club for tlieir coiisideiation. An ani- 
mated discussion took plaee, and on the vote being taken it w'as 
found that tho Club was equally divided on the point, and when 
the President lose the Club listened with breathless excitement 
to see which way he would give his casting vote, but he, good- 
nntuied old man as ho is, voted in fax our of the fair sex, sajing 
that he was quite sine that if tho linsband went the right xxny 
about it, a xxish expressed to his xvife was as binding as chains 
and as scctue a-s bolts and bais. 

Chaulie LauKtns — wicked fellow that he is — as usual tiled 
to make fun of this seiious question by tnining the subject 
under discussion to another phase of tho matter. Ho said ho 
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quite ngreed ■udUi ilie Ic-arned Connsel foi’ tlie re^poTident and 
co-re.spondcnt., .Hid (liongLfc it was veiy wroiifr of Sir. Justice 
Holloway to say tliafc Imman nature was different in tins 
coTiutiy to wliat it wa.s ia England. Man’s passions were tlie 
same ■wlierever ^le ■was -wlfiettier in GrreenianA of in India. "WeVl, 
anyliow, continued Charlie Larkyxs, here are a few original 
verses on the subject: — 

The High Court Moralist. 

Great Holloway Knt in judgment 
On an iiileicEtiiig suit for divoicc, 

And moralized s.adly and sternly — 

Smacking his lips of codrso. 

He said, — “ In this ti'opicnl couutiVj 
In this lieallienish Hindustan, 

Ciiiious devilisli pmclices 
'I'lio devil dovcUipes in man. 

In tin's caso, ns tlie Counsel lias argued, 

T'heio was no intent lieforoliniid ; 

Just so— of comse— I quite see it — 

"I'ia ahiays so in this land ! 

Tliero’s nothing like Piemoditalion. 

JJipreito! The Tnocoiir— then tho DsEn ! 

As lightning is followed by lliimdor. 

Clime follows tli’ intention with speed I 
'I'ho subject ia quaint and cm ions — 

The mitnio of Trojneal Crime. 

I grant a Rule uim— well gentlemen,^ 

1 Urtwk "rfe is utliw. Umei ” 

There was a vo.nr of laughter over this, but Dr. Chitchat 
sternly suggested that the whole matter was one whioh he would 
prefer that Club should take into consideration this evening .sis 
mouths hence, and that meantime Charlie Larkyxs might place 
himself in communication with the Secretary of the Anthi'opo- 
logical Societv of London with the view to having full statis- 
tics on the subject of phases of animal development in tho tropics 
when next the matter is brought up for discussion. Agreed 
twin con. 

This week again the identity of our worthy President has 
been fiercely, I was going to say wantonly, discussed. One por- 
tion of society says that Dr, Chitchat' is no other than a gallant 
Scotch Colonel, Another portion of society affirms him to he a 
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a certain well known Barrister. Oiico ng.ain I ii:nst' proie.«fc 
asraiiisD sueli inle guesse.s. The Colonel, no don-bt, possesses 
several most estimable cpialities of mind and heart,— but he lacks 
manyotheiawith which Dr. Chitchat is pre-eminently endowed. 
Ill the same manner the Barrister no doubt possesses many esti- 
mable qualiiies, but he too in several respects falls short of the 
worthy old President of the Chit-chat Club. Dr. Chitchat is 
none other than himself. He is a gentleman who combines in 
himself all the best characteristics of Thackerat’S Col. Kewcome 
and Dickens’s PicliDic},-. Can I say more ? 

I cannot close my Chit-chat this week without alluding to the 
last Philharmonic Concert, which, in Dr. Chitchat’s opinion, 
was a very successful one indeed. The approaching departure of 
the lending coutialto has, however, thrown a deep gloom upon 
many members of our Club. Yet, let us hope, wo will some 
day hear her highly-cultivated voice again, and that she will 
once again — sing us iu Madras au English song. ‘ 


ELEVENTH PAPER. 

Saturdat, 8f7i March 1873. 

f HE gun annonnced 8 P. 5I. As usual it was five minutes 
late. The Club beard it, pist as they were .about to sit 
down to their weekly meeting. On Friday night Dr. ChiI’- 
CHAT is obliged to diuo au hour earlier than usual, so as to get 
through the business of the Club before the small hours of the 
morning. Lately we have had so much to talk nbont, read, 
hear, or laugh over, that it is quite a rarity to get through our 
feast of reason and flow of soul before midnight. lYe found thi 
mass of correspondence so great this Inst meeting that our delibc 
rations were prolonged till two a, m. As I was returning from 
the Club to my bouse at half past two tbis morning, a peon 
lushed up to my carriage with a note. I hastily opened it and 
read in the dim light of the carriage lantern, 

Ttmliiicfoo Hotisci Ad^ar. 
DkAr Doctor, — Plcaso como at once. 3Ir little one has, 1 fear, arrol- 
lowed the top ot her fceding-hoitlo. 

Yonr sincerelv, 
AMELIA JASE 1 
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“ ily deal- man,” I exclaimed to tlie peon, “ I am nob a Doc- 
tor !” “Oh Sahib,” he ansnered, “I thought jon were Dr. 
PadIi!” Scarcelj had tlie man made this explanation, when up 
rushed another fellow, saying, “your honor, mistiess very ill at 
Perambore, come please once now missus said.” “"Why bless 
me,” I cried, “ who do you think T am ?” “ Ton Dr. Duff” 

exclaimed the fellow ! “ He always diive about now this time.” 

I explained that I was not Dr. Doff and drove on, meditating 
over the awful work popular Doctoi-s like Drs. Paul and Duff 
have to undeigo ! Adyar — Perambore ! Half past two in the 
morning 1 Peons dodging about in the dark to catch the Doctor ! 
Missus ill, and baby swallowed .snmmiit ! — Heigho I am glad I 
am not a Doctor ! The Silent Member of the Ohit-chat Club, 
whatever may be his profession, has an easier time of it, I fancy, 
than the hard-worked popular Doctors of Madras. 

Of course, there is au echo in the Club meetings of every 
story uhich goes the round of Madras Society. The story of 
the week applies to two ladies and a gentleman, who shall be 
nameless. I must refrain fiora telling the story plainly for 
many reasons. The vague outline I will now give of it, will 
convince those of the public who have discussed the story in 
private, names and all, tliat few things pass in society, without 
the Chit-chat Club knowing all about them. However, a certain 
reticence must be observed when public allusion is made to the 
piivate Chit-chat of a Club composed of friends. 

Mrs. A (so I shall call her) gave one of her select parties the 
other day. To it thirty or forty persons were invited and 
amongst others Mi s. B and Mr. G. Mrs. B is, though a lady, not 
very high in the scale of Madras Society. Mr. C is a gentleman 
in high position, with rank equivalent to that of a Lieutenant- 
Colonel. Mr. C, at the dinner, was asked to take in Mrs. B. A 
day or two after, Mrs B wrote to the hostess of the evening pre- 
vious, namely, Mrs. A, complaining that she had been sent into 
dinner with Mr. 0 , a man to whom she objected for this and 
that 1 eason. Mr.s. A was naturally deeply offended at the foolish 
conduct of Mrs. B for thus writing ; and asked to have an inter- 
view u ith ifrs. B. Mrs. B was elate. She thought she was going 
to have an apology, or at least an explanation. Mrs. A received 
Mrs. B very coldly and sedately, and motioned her into a 
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seat, and simply iold Mis. B what she thought of her conduct. 
Mis. B now found she had got into the wiong bo':, and tried to 
put the mattai aside, saying, “Well, Mis. A, I tiust it will not 
occur again.” 

“No, Mia. B,” quietly said MiS. A, “It shall never occur 
again, — never , — nevpr ! Tour name is stinck oif ray list of 
visitois! Good moining ! 

“ Well done, Mrs. A!” cried Dr. Chitchat, when the stoiy 
was nail ated to the Club by SwelUNGION who had just dropt 
in, — “ Your conduct is plucky, dignified, and just ! 'I’hia is just 
the way ladies, with overweening opinions of themselves, and 
who aie constantly desiiing to create divisions and unpleasant- 
nesses, should be tieated.” And'I may tell my leadeis, the 
Chit-chat Club entiiely agree with their Piesident, and heartily 
adniiie the firm and lady-like course adopted by Mis. A. 

The Chit-chat Club ai e duly thankful for the weekly quotations 
of maiket puces published by the Municipality. The following 
partioulais might also (with just as much public use) be pub- 
lished : — 

Cabbage has liz. Butter made of suet, candle gi ease, and 
soap, can he had cheap, — considering the high rents paid to the 
municipality for maiket stalls. 

Stale salt-fish stands ns it was. 

Capons that have died natural deaths may he had according 
to size fiom 13 aniins to 8 amias 8 pies. 

Crows (make nice curry) two aunas n piece. 

Sandpipeis (a good imitation of snipes) three annas each 
The real articles fetch less, as they don’t look so plump. 

Eggs 3 pies each. Valuable eggs (with live chickens inside 
them) 5 pies. 

Nutmegs (very fine imitation, made of best seasoned wood) 
one anna each. 

Dead ohiokens (no questions to be asked) one anna each 

very cheap, highly recommended tor invalids. 

Ci-abs stand at par. Little demand for frogs. Rolteii poti- 
toos depressed. Grassgieous rising. Market gcneially dull, 
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exoGpfc when there is a figlifc between nn unreasonable vendor 
and an irascible bufclei\ 

The following is the best of the many letters Dr. CniTCHAT 
drew forth from the Club Letter-box : — 

Mn. ITelmich’s Lecture, an*p tub Agri HonnccnTCRAt Show. 

Mv UEAK Dn. Chitchat, — Y on*vG been in tbo modern Ibibyfon, I suppose ? 
London I monn — tlmb bnnnt of tbo licli and tbo mean, tbe viitnous and 
tbo depraved, in sboit, tlmt world witbin a woild ? 

Somo years ago (there are a few silvery sti*ealcR on the capillary decora- 
tion of my sinful old nut now. Sir), it was impossible to ^Y»tllc fifty yards 
about tbo ifetropolis without Imvinj* it bion*»ht toyonr snifeited notice, in 
buso capibils of many colours, llmt llosborville Avns “ the place to sponil 
n happy day." ** Happy day,*’ ixidoed ! I once w.as yonnt? and innocent 
onongb to tiy rbo expoiiinent. But mj ovoi weening confidence leceired a 
fibock tbo sad effects of winch linger bobiiid to this day, 

Wo steamed awaj*, for I bad a companion, Sii, and we wont by steamer 
— buo, there and back only two bob an* n tanner— w© steamed away, I say, 
fioin Tjondon Bridge, our hearts beating high with hopeful expectation, and 
our fobs containing tbe wbciewitlml to do nn nnnbolesnme goige in “ tea 
and shrimps,** Yes, away we steamed, on board tlmt noble vessel (firo 
tons and a half buithen) ‘‘ with one beyo on tbe biiny bocoan, an* totbor 
on Billinsgate Mawkefc '* 

** Tedious ns a tvvice*told tale** would it be Trevo I to recount the 
many little incidents of our passage. The piincipal elements of attraction 
were the puff pufilng of an nnderpoweied little engine ; the hoaise excla- 
mations of tbat^monstar of tbe deep’* who was in ebaxge of our little 
ciafb which e\or and anon bnrsbly sounded on one’s eai, — Hens *er ! 
Stop’er ! Go a *ead ! Heas’er! Back’er! Go a ’end. ’Ibeso and suob liko 
wcie tbo shouts that monotonously filled tbe odorous air which floated o’er 
tbe then muddy Tba?nes, Suffice it to say that we * heased,* and we * stop- 
ped,* and w’e ‘backed/ and we ‘go’ed a *cad-ngain until we reached our 
destination. 

Arrived at Uosberville wliafc saw wo ? — Artificml millaha hollowed ont of 
chalk — but no bappinosB. (N. B. You*d liavo dug deep enough for that 
commodity.) Everything was chalk and luiseiy, misery and chalk, by 
turns. Ko band ; no syi ons ; no inviting bars j no anything in tho way of 
tbe afcti actions bei aided in tbe glaring posteis Nothing but chalk and 
misery, misery and chalk. 

The spirit moved us back to town with expedition. We landed nfc Cannon 
street with bosoms full sad. To the file blazing hospitality of Wine Office 
Court and the cheer dispensing comfoita of “ Ye old Cheshiie Cheese’* liied 
wo full soon. It was Saturihiy, “steak padding night.** Encry (cairoty 
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WIg Enory) was in liis scveuih day obaeqninns gloiy j honest Juhn^ was 
looking inoie love-lorn than evpv; CliRord "as stifEev and moiG nm^GStio 
than the stiff and niniesfcio Clifford of yesteiday, Hat all three ^^lielO 
graciously attentive and welcomo ovei spread the comitGiiaiice of each. 

(John, loq) As usual, Sir? 

“ As usual, John and, John ? 

(Joint) Yessa!" 

Don*fc forget the U ** 

(John) “ All liuhtsa! All light” 

And John did not forget my weakness. 

The Steak Pudding was done bravo justice to; the cnlnmot of jieaco was 
lit, and the influences of sundry **goes of 'ot” so worked upon my better 
iiatnre that I forgave the ndveiiising thieves who had inveighed tne to 
lloshevviHo on base pietences. Shade of Baiou Nathan, but they were 
haso pretences indeed \ 

Just ns it is with Tlosheiville so is it with Uoyapooram • bnt wdtb this 
diffeience that, at lloshervillo you have chalk and ndsei’y whilst at Iloya* 
pooram yon hare no cha/k, hot heaps of Middy sand and loathsome smells. 
Ugh ! the smells 1 

‘Sand and smells, ‘ then, being the normal objections to Hv© in * llnya- 
pooiam/ you will leadily peiceue how gaspingly we seize upon any 
oppmtunity which invites us foith fiom onr nnuminellcd lair. 

On lYednesday last a lecture at the Banqueting Hull offered a welooino 
chance oE unfettering myself, for an hour or two, from the trammels of 
my sandy and ndoroue existonco. 

The lectmer, who had already dived into his subject and was somowhat 
heated when I euteied the stall, appeared to be a gontloTnan in what is 
tormod the prime of life. “Jana,” “Jnrra” were the iiist words which 
canghi; my ear. I comnosed myself coiitontedly besides an ex colonial who 
had vegetated at the Capo for many years, and who now managed to tlnow 
liglitly more intelligence into his elongated countenance than 1 ha\G over 
beft»rG witnessed in that nigh barien vicinity, 'rimio nor© not many people 
picfieut hoyond the Chairman, tho ox-Colonial and myself, and ns I looked 
around mo on the empty benches, I could not hnt Bpcculato upon nhat 
mnnnor of man this Postmaster General Helmich might he who had per- 
mitted his loving euthnsinsm to rise to the high pitch of nouspaper 
adveitisomonts, posteis, and ozokeiit candles, in a cause so ooldlv sup- 
poited. Purae fumo! tlnm AYilbo**ihe.WiRp, thou hast much to answer 
foi 1 

Bnt my spocnlntions woio soon out short. ‘^JARRA I \ I” again rung 
lionrsely UiuiiifrU tlie Hull, ,ny eyes \rno livottud mum the \Y,-gt 
Aiistrnlinli tnimpetec. ‘‘ Jftrrn iu miqn(.fUonuV)ly tlio fiiic-st limbor iti tbo 
world. No otUoi wood enu witlisland Uio ra\ugo8 of tlio wliito nnts ; or so 
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rfrecti\elj* losisc the loUn*^ piopeities of the sea. For Ihiilway sleeper"? ^ 
its fjiiiilities aio that if Its dniabie piopoitie« Aveie fully recognl^cd, and its 
use ivsoi ted to ill the cousoqueuce would be a olenr saving to tlie 
Goroiunient of this eoiintiy umountitiir to the eiiormoiia sain of many cioiea 

of 1 iipees perniimim.'* (Think of that, Sir Uichaid, and “Shiver 

yonr timbeis”), As I am a laijre consumer of miitclios I was disappointed 
that the talented lectmec did not hazaid hts views ns to the piohablo 
lednction which might bo effootod in the pi ice of tho half-penny bo.v of 
Belcher’s paiont lights in the event of “ Jarra’* being impoited in qnauLi- 
ties into the United Kingdom of Gieat lintam and Iieland. 

Passing fiom the timber question Mr. Postmaster Geneial Helmieh 
plunged bcadlciiig into “Society** Tho genoiul tone of liis retnaiks under 
this head nmis eiicii »a would iiuve warmed up the cockles of an Odger’s 
heuvt, or inched to bubbling ecsta‘«y the spiings of Mister Bmdhmgh's 
]aige«hearted piinciples. 

Jn 'Wcstein Austinlia one man is ns good as ftnotbor,~and a gieat deal 
better. It matteis not uhethei John Stniih, the eneigetic proprietor of 
yotii doniishlng stoics, hue been an honest man in his lionest old comitiy 
or has fignied in the Kewgate calendar ns a sheddci of his biotlier's blood. 
Beie are no divcinctions of casto Ubeboudnmn in as good ns the fieernaii, 
and it is legal ded us lather pleasant thuu otherwise to have a Ilotipell, 
a jMadeline Smitli or a latter day. Haie to gince one’s festive board. 
Semi join* dnugbter to school for one jeai 5 have her ineti acted in the use 
of the piano and siie's lead) to enter with dignity into tlie lioly bonds of 
niMtiimony with the most aocompUshed Jack Ketcli of the peiiotl, Fio* 
mantle convicts — Geutlomen of the youthful and using colony of Westoin 
Aiistiuliu — tiuly aie your lines cast in pleasant places ! 

It occurred to me, Sir, that a passage to Swan River, at Her 
Mnjesfy’s expense would bo far away fi’om a bad thing. Coni* 
pare tho prospeiify of an Aushaliaii convict with that of a 
Hristoliaii prisoner, the author of tho following Hues : — 

“ I cannot take my walks abroad, 

I’m under lock and keyj 
And much tlie pnblic 1 applaud, 

For all their cave of me.*' 

Kot more than othcis I deserve, 

In fact much less than mote j 
Yet 1 have food while others staivoj 
Or beg fj om door to door.** 

*' The honest pauper in the street, 

Half nuked 1 behold; 

-‘While 1 am clad fiom head to feotj 
And covered fiom the cold.” 
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“ I'hoiisniuls tliere me vLo Bcmce can teil, 
lieio tliej may lay tlioii bond ; 

Hat I’vo a waim and well air’d cell, 

A bntli, good booKS nod bed " 

“ Wbilo they me fed on Woibbonso fare, 

And gmdged fbeii scniif} food, 

'Ibiee times ft dny mj menls 1 get, 

Snlbcient, a bolesome, good ” 

“ 'Iben to tbe Buusb (lubbo Iitaltb, 

Who nil onr cnio lebeies , 

And wbilo they tient ns ns they do, 

'Jbey’ll iioiei wimtfoi Ibieves 

“Fiemaiitle foi e\ei” say I Thoio tlie offscouiiiigs of 
Society lm\e libeity wliicli is denied them in tlieir jifltivo land : 
fclieie tlicy bate comfoits nnl^iiown to tbe bonesfc son of toil, 
wlio, “ bj tbe sweat of lus biow,” stiiigglingly labois to keep 
bod} and soul together; and,— -alas foi tlie cause of honesty! 
too often Bwocwiwbs to tlie ciuel pangs of biltev adteisity. 
Heie, asm tiie case of the hnppj Biistohan, is offeied a high 
pieinuiin to the LOinniission of ciirne. Honesty, save from a 
inoial standpoint, is, tlieu, cleaiJy not “ the best policy.” In 
theoiy it is all leiynell ,bntui hungei-knaning piactioe itisil- 
luB'ii} . I left the Banqueting Hall, Sir, sa} iiig to my'self : — 
“Faiewoll, honesty Ciime, be tbon my policy 
*<•#«■ # « 

I met Cbarlio Larbina at tbe flower '■bow the otbei day, and my first 
enquiiy -wns foi jon, Di. CniTciiM “ Ho was boia but a miiinto ago, tbo 
ndmiicd of all ndimieis, tbe tonne of ft tnelo of jooth nud be.inti,” was 
the niiswer lonolisiifeii me 1 IniineU on, Sii, in scaioh of yon, butwiiB 
mollified to find myself huUanlioni tbeienftei standing fate to face im-aiu 
with Cbarlio without so mi cb ns baring taught sight of joni coat-tail. 

“Cbmlie, old fellow,” ngam I asked, “where is tbo Dottoi ? I hnio 
Eonglit ovoiywheie foi him and iiwst see the dear old gonileinaii,'’ 

" Sn,” said Cbailie, assuming an an of Jobnsomnn snpeiioiity and look- 
iiig contemptnmisly upon Ibis Boswell, "Call him not old. "Age cannot 


Foi lieaien’s salve, Lmlvjns, Bar, rlicre is lie?’’ 

Young man (Sir, you mnst ask Cbaihe to Heat mo a w eo bit more les- 
jiectfully) — *' ^oiii g man,” says be, 

■■ Jltre, by ibis fount, wo pa. ted • I to tbo Timt "And l.o fo. Tcgetablea 
— too late— too mlc* ° 
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“ Tlio Doctor 1ms gone homo ; so, nc tons (Urniipcz pas, my ‘ Golden pip. 
pin’ — my ' blooming cnrly-Cnbbagc.’ 

“ Ijirkjns— — but I conbl not 'peak. Hy Intbcrto wnggatiro 
tonpna rcfnsed to do its oflico. I imncd fiom my imsympatbiEing friend, 
feeling tbut I wii3 atone amidst all tlio bin rounding (piiotudo and that tlioio 
■naa 

‘‘A ciaviiig \oid left ncliing at my licnit.’' ^\'alking moodily along, nij* 
gaze lost in lienps of t'aiiots. Cabbages and Chillies, I beat a nliiapei — 

“ iSo, no ; nonscnso old man. It c.ni’t lie Soldio." 

*' Ves, bat I'm reitain it is bo ami none other, 'I’lint coat — 1 knoiv it in 
Dogont'e Viirk of a Sunday uiaiij. years ago." Jly cats tingled with burn- 
ing ilirobs and I passed on os it iMlbout concein. Tine, it iins nii old 
Dnglisb eoat, and bad been ivoru to the iico, as well as to tbo Tabernacle. 
Dut wbat of that! — I know an oflicei i.igb np in her MajosU’s Madias 
Army wbo’llbay it fiom me uu\ day foi a tiitle. 

" All 1 good day C j wlint's the nows." 

"Xolliing mncli, Sirj except the bent, nliicli tends to make this a weaiy 
world for those (and I am one) « bo have bead-wuik to poifoim. By tbo 
May, I’avo got the fust piizo for tmiiips.’’ 

"Indeed 1 glad to bear it. Hoad-noik, then can’t be so bad after all 
nor yet (piite auiemmieintiie.’’ 

The lynx-eyed little solicitor threw a big suspicions look npon mo, and I 
am not awnro that bo has since spoken of bis bend and tiiraips in the samo 
bieatb. 1 rntlier tliiak bo lias not ; tboiigh bo told a friend of mine who 
was nt the sliow that I nas “a cynical old bumbiig.’’ 

I nas deeply immersed in a tbaninaturgical study nbicli was leading 
mo in search of a icasoii for sening up peacocks’ eyes, ami nas niarvelliag 
imicbly on llio ciiielty of the piocccdiiig-, nlien a well-knonn amateur ponl- 
teier stopjied by nii aide and, lightly iiitei pi oting my tlioiiglits, said " queer 
iiis’t it. But it don’t Iinit, j'ou know Its only done to taine’cm and 
teaeb’em to keep tlieir nebs out of your eyes and mine.’’ 

(I wonder, Sir, whether, if the eyes of llieincomo Tax people were sewed 
tip, they’d keep their bills away fiom us and llioii ImndBoatof oiirbieecbes 
pockets.) 

“ You rather sui render your better fcoUngs to the cultivation of Cocbiii 
Cbinas, Baiitnms iind other baioji-door specimens of the featliaied tribe, 

I hear. Mi. Arathoon,” 

" -Yes, I’m niixions, yon biiow, to make a name for myself, and to benefit 
future geneiations of ' cock-ii-leeky’ slipping Society. To iiitiodnce anew 
breed of fouls into this Piesidency. ’Eio is ri biid, (and ho was a bird) 
Sir, — about foiu feet ’igh who is quite n yoniigster ns yet: joiisco’g’b 
already a big biid and if be gets on ns well us I expect, lie’ll be ns laige ns 
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a liostiich »n a moatli oi UVo, Tlio Loul Uisliop, who is up nmoii^st fhe 
flo\^e»a aiul the larlh a, as jnst been jccommenrlin’ mo to call liim t!»o 
“ Iloa stroke us Ainiit*ooii*us-\l,uliaBi ouiensis,*’ But come and see jny 
beggs. J.’egnkir goiiis, ami I’d offeiem to yoJi, b»fc tlto Chief's lady coaxed 
them out of me. These, too, ni c mv own heggs ; and IM offoi them to you, 
but I’n goin to atch em. Those chiclrcns have just pas‘?od thiough a 
BCUOTiB hillne‘JS. 1 tiied them with bnntbilious pills, no good : castor oil, 
EO good : Hollouat ’s nintment, perfect ccuo. .Someone suggested Jpeca- 
cnauhu but I thought of a past affection, and a little veiee mitten hy Lotd 
Hobait, and I couldn’t biing myself to use that medioine. His Lmdship, 
you know, wiote these lines : — ■ 

“ Bo^^n tho lane 1 met ni}’ lovo 
Hei name *twna JuUnim, 

Theio I wooed and non my lorej 
HipecucimuhaP* 

^Ylth light and eas} -floning coincise like the above time sped sniftl 
on, and, catching a sight of ouv fiieud the Bddor, 1 bid Mr. Aintboou 
good day 1 noiicod, nhen passing the Hoo^Suiko-us, Ac., some time 
afteinards, that anotbei listenei bad been button-holed. 

And now, sii, I bid ^ou adieu. Kext week, if agieenble to yon, I may 
again addiess you. 

Meantime, I icmain, 

Yonrs obediently, 

OSOAli ATHELSTAKE SOLDIE. 

iUmmol Villn, Eojnpooium, 7tli llmcU 1873. 

Caicntfa js II livuly place just now. Bisliop SIiLMAX Beenig to 
liave canglit a icflecliou of that li\eliiiess, foe he has bteii pro- 
pounding a liddle, which wo hog to submit to our Bishop and 
tho Madras cleigy wdien they next moot for the little muliga- 
tawiiy cum Greek Testament. 

TFAai is the difference between temptation and eteiniti/ ? 

Of comse tho answer to this is — 

The one is a tvile of a devil and the other is a deni of a tvhile I 

I must next give yon — 


Da. OiiiTCiuT's Axswfrs TO CoRRrsroNDi.Ms. •■Spun?” v 

Jock, but tbe ,„a,. . liuvni, ho. floor boaiOofl. a...; 

all her invilulionG, “Please ncni Inigo spm- 5 .» “ 

Guiffin. — 'W hen \on see his Loidshin rir... i . 

your rorehoiifl. aufl ory ■< Sataat^fliuitS ,’ ,1 t.n; ^ 

.Ri-Rt-AgiasRiaaiii,.. Ecfl Hoh.utwm 
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nnd prcil)!iblj’ n-sk polilplv wlmt tlio dcnco do yon iiionii P — As to yoar 
second qiioiy, n-o can only say that wc )invo nob yot lientd tlio rnmonr 
that the nowPiivato Seoi clary ot conmiundinp: piescnco is goinp to 
adopt tlio SInssnImnn dress. 

Petv nrKTS. — Quite so, — a jndicions blow nnder the left ear of any person 
daring to ocenpy your pow nontd lihve the desired eEcet. "Wo nre not 
aware if Xlr. llrock cm box. Colonel Cidldcia, nccoidtng to tlio nsnal 
custom in the anny, always carrioa a six-shooter in his cont-poohet j 
so ho should bo nioidcd. Ves, Mr George Hope Ross is going to 
become a deacon of the Free Kitk. The free seat morcinent has 
opened his eyes suddenly to the sad nntichiistian evils of episcopacy. 

AGRl-noBTicnLiDHrusT — Tes, “Mr. Amthonn's eggs” were the most 
niarvcllous over exhihited, in tact they were eggs traoidinaiily ogg- 
callont egg samples of eggs. 

Baptist. — The Cooum Is not in good condition for the operation just ot 
piesent. Wait till after the next heavy showei. 

3rEDiCU.S — Yes, the dise.aso is a voiy extiaordinnry one. Optlinlmin 
amongst the fair sox cannot bo enred. 'Hie chief symptom of tho 
disease is cxpiossed through the servant who informs in tragic tones 
those who call — “ Missus can’t see !" 

Df. Chitchat thonglit that all In's friends tvho had liitherfo 
supplied liis letter-box with acrostics, had forgotten him. Bat 
no. Last night, when tho said interesting receptacle was open- 
ed, amongst other things, oat popped the following capital 
Doable Acrostic. Dr. Chitchat believes it is as nell worth 
solvrng as it is difficult. The theme of it is — but no, I mast not 
even hint at what it concerns. Who will bo the first to solve it 
cori'ccliy ? 3fc is brief enough, — ^yet the Cinb worked bard over 
it for half an hour. At length Bob Elbis cried out “ I have it” 
— the Hon’ble Bob being, I must tell you, a member now on 
probation. He is a great friend of Charlie Lauktns and the 
only thing against Ids perpetual membership is, that he, with 
the irrepressible Charlie, may be too much for the graver mem- 
bers of the Club. Well, here, without any further rigmarole of 
explanation, is the effusion I allude to : — 

Docble Acrostic 

I. 

With eje.gluBB in bis eye ho struts ; 

Mink bis conceited air! 

From foitli Ids fceiobief perfumes flow 
Andodoius from his bair. 
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Green rno la*? glorefl, liis necktie pink, 

Ho tljinke ke*a quite the cheese j 
His tiowRova, at Iub nnUes wide, 

Coinpiess Ins uenk knocked knees. 

His thin monstftche is waxed and twilled, 

A gold tipp'd can lie beais, 

At al) the ladies, as they pass, 

"With stony gaze he states. 

Aw! Aw! Diawme! A pwotby gal I** 

Exclaims ho, as they pass, — 

In slioit the subject of this vet so 
Is a consummate ass I 

II. 

As it flows on it charms Uie sense, 

'Tis sweetest at its end, 

For theie, my magic influence 
To grace the whole, I lend. 

in. 

Upon the marble of her biow 
Irs penciled shadow lies, 

And over niches, like night's heaven, 
llie stai ‘beams of hot eyes. 

IV. 

A Claimant, after many years 
Of absence stiango, was seen, 

But oh ! His w^nistcoat's size was not 
Qaite what it once had been; 

They cued “ He's grown—” but please dear fiiend 
Find out the woid I mean. 

The Tl^holc. 

Oh, such a fuss, such a row, such a lark I 
"Will some one please knock 
That tnnd fellow Block 
On tho head for settingup H. G. Clatko, 

To withhold fiom otio or two men their dues 
— Conspicuous, cosy, host front pews : 

010' I piotcbtl 
(For I eit in the best, 

Quito near, do ye see 
fl’o the mighty **F. C.”) 

I protesl ' t'H a shame' It will no'rer do 1 
(Mine ImppeiiB to bo the Bwellesb pew) 

Ko, no ! 1*11 not Bland this detestable work ; 

I'll seecdo—witb Geoige Hope Kosa—to Uio Kick ' I ' 
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And hero I iiiiist ahriiplly close in j Chif-chat for this week, 
haring exhausted all the space at my command, with only half 
of niy matter. Everything, you see, must come to an cud, — 
oven the Bishop’s Domestic Chaplain's most brilliant sermons 
Jlr. IIorj.owAv's longe.st cheroots, and inj* weekly gossip 


TWELFTH PAPER. 

S.iTCRDAY, 15t/i March 187,3. 

GAIN the meriy dinner with good old Dr. CniTcriAT, and 
nitli his winsome daughter .acting ns lady of the honso 
(by the way, CnAP.r.iE Lvrkvns has, I fancy, a certain shy 
penchant in that direction) — again the stroll in the garden after- 
wards, cigar in mouth, with soft sea-breeze sighing in the trees, 
and the mellow moonlight over all — and then again the long 
Club Room, with that gloiions, friendly, free-and-easy, spark- 
ling Chit-chat, which is ns truly the centre and innermost kernel 
of social gossip in Madras, as Madi-as itself is the centre of in- 
terest ill this Presidency, 

' The religious fracas at Vopery formed one of the most im- 
portant subjects of discussion last night at the Chit-chat Club. 
Curiously enough, when the Club Letter-box was opened, tho 
first contiibution rend out w.as the following, which purported 
to be from a poetically inclined friend of CnAitLir: Laektn’s at 
Slaiig.alore on the Western Coast. Herewith I append it: — 

A Dbcam. 

Tlio moon smiled Bueet; cool bicatlied llie air; 

I dozed off in my long-aimed clmir; 

And thonghb tli.st t abode no more 
In solitary Jlangaiorc, 

Bnt bad gone off, a week to pass 
Of jollity in Old AIndras. 

As tlirongli Alndras I stroll’d, tlio air 

Ilovm belated every wlioro 

To a strango sound, now loud, now low, 

Wiieio’cr my feet migiit cliance to go. 

Now roso tlio tliniidrous lonr, as niien 
In ciasb of war meet aimed men ; 

Now sank tlio soniid, as if a bioczo 
Siglied faint till ongh casnarinn ticps. 


13 
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Eut sliU, ^^horo*o^ I wcnfc, I fonnd 
Somo echo mig of tliat stiange sound. 

I hcud it thiiU, fault, soft, and fai, 

IMidst the cool giores of Adjnr, 

(Doubtless the Hoi nut lienid the shindy 
In his icfcicat in quiet Guindy ) 

I heiiid it, Avlien I chnuced to nnlk 
Ihiongh the Dutch Gftidens of Chepauk ; 

I heaid the hum, I hoard tho buzz, 

Thiill thiongh the palm gtoves of swoot Luz , 

In Teyimmpett and Nwngumbauknm, 

In St llioino and Pnisewaukum 
It stoic o’er Ye 3 8uipaud}*s plains, 

It bicaUied fiom Eoyapurani diains, 

It echoed fiom fai ('assemodo 
Along the length of long Mount Road, 

lown and Foitit nuuinui’d thiongh, 

From Perauiboie to Black Town flew , 
lb bhnndeicd thiough that fair abode 
Of dusty bliss, sweet Rondall’s road 
Ihou snoUod the loar more wild and clear 
'Whilst I, methought, at lengh diow neat 
(I ho sun had sot— ’twas giouing daik) 

Unto tho CUmch of D G Clarke ' 

0 wlnt a Sight *twas then my fate 
To witne®a by the chuich’s gato ’ 

'Jhero stood the padie all in tcais, 

His tw o thumbs stuck iii his two cats j 
■\\ith featuros wan and woo begono 
A loaiitig ciond ho looked upon 
Clasping, in flight, his quaking knees, — 

Lay lu a henu the Lay Trustees ’ 

All lound thorn, (mious, fieiy, poppeij, 
Congiegatod “Youths of Tepery “ 

Old youths, young youths, youth girls, joulU boys. 
Who raised a pandcmoniac noieo ; 

Each fought with each, and iu®hed about, 

With yell, and howl, and screech, and shout ; 

** Pow Rents*’* lourcd some, with mouths -all wide 
“ Preo Beals the others hoaisely cued * 

CnuicH "uas 1 nocked oici. At tho shock 
lie tumbled over groaning Biiock 
CniLDEPS at jEUFMiAii dashed — 

Ihtre w IS a sound of heads that embed * 

Pierce Uo55 icccivcd come hear} blows, 
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'J’hnt cinmngcd soro liU Roman noso ’ 

Night Cell ; Imt ■itiU «ino3i tho ciy — 

"I'rco Sents!" “Potv lloiits ' ' that rent the e1:.v. 

He irt-sick, I could no longer slay 
I'lom tho s.ad;scono I rallied air.ay ; 

■\Thon,ns 1 huriiod oft, T met, 

A Conn, once scon, none cnii forget. 

A tall thin in.an, with vi'i.ago meek, 

Long noEo, laige eyes, and sunken cheek; 

And looking dorrn, I chnnied to see 
Gaitois he wore boncntli tho knee ! 

Of coarso I cnnio to a dead slon 
Seeing it was tho Lud Bish— opp ’ 

His Lndahtp know ino “rrieiid,” ho cued, 

" Lingei a little by my side. 

Indeed I’m sad and solo distiessed ; 

Toll mo, — lahat coiirso to take is best ? 

Thoso paitiea t«ain appeal to moj 
Bat which is right I cannot see.” 

“ Ho Lud," f bluntly said, “ this fuss 
Is not — eictiso mo — woitli a enss! 

If tho " roiilhs” like it — let’em shont ! 

Don’t fight, — but lot’em fight it out 1 

And thon, niotlionght in my sti.ango dionm. 

IVith smiles his^faco began to bc.im. 

His Lndship then approached tho oiowd 
And said in accents clear and loud, — 

‘ Yontbs of Both Seres, list to mo, 

I’m sorry that you can’t agree. 

Yon’vo all wrong •. — that is my conTiotion ; 

Bnt come — take this my benediction. 

Piiends, Pax rohtscuiii ! Ye who me 
From Pol amboro or Adyni , 

Piorii St. Tliomo or Piirsewniiknni, 

Piom Lnz, or Port or Nnngnmbankum ; 

Prom Black Town or fiom Cnssainodo, 

Piora Mount Rond or from Randall’s Rond, 

My dear fiiends all — Go and Be Bl d ' ' 

“ Ah ! CnAuun Chaklic,” — said Dr. Chitchat to LAnETSs 
motti'iifnlly, after tlie langli had subsided, — “ I fear it was no 
friend from Mangalore who sent us this, — unless indeed you 
have been to Mangalore and back since we last met !” CnAithtE 
melodramatically hid In's face — he has a handsome face, and 
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the ingTU' kiiOTvs it — in liis pockct-liniidlrorcliiof, niid tlien 
kcgnii to 1mm iionscnse-vM'ses, — 

He) Maiigal(>ie-iiinn"lc once I saw. 

All so 010 'tn’iis liiglily iiii eyesore, 

Slie took it awiiy 
Aiul the very next day, 

I -aw llint Alaiiple at Jtysoio ' 

'• }ilr. Lvrktns said the Doctor giavoly. — C harlib kid Ids 
face ngaiii in kis pocket-k.aiidkerckicf, — and tkere tvas Bob 
H uLis sitting besiflo bitn, shaking his sides with suppressed 
Iniightpr, and eveij' iioiv and then egging CliAULin on to some 
flesh extra! aganee. Hon ever the Doctor paid no more allon- 
tion to the over exuberance of spirits exhibited by these “gay 
and festive cusses,” and went on reading the lettois addressed 
to the Club. Heic is the first important one which turned upy — 

A InuE Asvcdote 01 Baxcaeoke Civilities. 

“Di iR Ur. CiiiTcnvT, — I was delighted to observe from yonrliist ropoit , 
tlint Tou noro flourishing, like n green bay horse! I was latlier amused 
XTiUi that bttlo stoiy of yours in which IV cci tain Mis. B. and Mr. C. oat 
pi ominentfigmes. 

It is no doubt a truism that “ comparisons aio odions” and yet T Cud my- 
salf Tineonsciously almost, diifting into the samo Btiain,nnd ns 1 havogono 
so fai, I Lad perbans bettei go through 1 snppo.se. 

Snobbism, 1 am Sony to say, has spicad to Baiignloic. The folKnvin" 
anecdote will coiifirni my a«seition. On Satmday Last two friends of mine 
weio driving liomc from the Lai Bngh, when by nn unfortunate coafrefeaips 

tbeir cairiagcs upset. Colonel At , who happened to pass at the time, 

was veiy Lind in offeiing assistance. After niivttors lind been paitially lec- 
tifled, my two fiieads ivnding that they conUI not use tho cnriiago again, 
decided on “ tindglng” homo. Now, boforo writing any fnrlhcr, I nmst in- 
form yon that these two gentlemen hold certain poBitioiis in Baagaloro 
whicli cannot be siieeied at, though they* do not move in Uie circle held 
racrod to ait hat tlie “uppei ten-thoasand.” IVeli, to proceed. Tiiose 
gciitlemon had not gone f.ai, wlicn thoy were overtaken by a Captain 

0 of the Native Infnnliy. The pillant Captain taking compassion per- 

Jinps on tVio t'odcstiians, came np and asked it ho conld gii o tliem a lift ? 
Nothing loth, llie latter nccoptod his kind offer with thanks, and noic just 

Bleppiiig into tlio cariiage, when Cant. C ciied out, “Oh! I Inboied 

under the impression that you wove somebody else.” And wilJiout anolhc, 
imid ho drove off, leaving Messrs. So-and-so to go tiioir own ways ! 

■ I fancy it was lucky llie gallant C.aptaiu had a lady with him ! 
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A\ itli pnlnnms lo all the moinbors of yoiir esteemed Club, believe me, 
inj- dour Doctov, 

Vonrs fnitbfnlly, 

A COURESPONDEN'T. 

liiinjaUrc, 12iii ilarch 1S73. 

Tlio Club were ngi eed in considcrin"' tlie above' letter a most 
inipoi fniit one. Sayki.lisgtos is sliortlj going to .sec .nil old friend 
in the Hoj'nl Engineers at Bangalore, and he intends to make 
a few farther enquirie.s about the matter. A man may boa lover 
of very select society, and yet behave politely and considerately- 
to his inferioi-s. Is Irne courtesy getting to be at a low ebb at 
Bangalore ? Dr. CniTClIAX and his Club hi'po not. As for the 
anecdote related in the above letter, it i-eminds me of the old 
story of an Anglo-Indian high tip in the Civil Service who was 
passing by a tank, and saw an Englishman who had recently ar- 
rived in the country drowning in the middle of it, but did not 
help him out — “ becansche had not been introduced, to him !” 

One of the member.s of the Club drew our attention to the 
following letter, which appeared in the Madras Slaudanl last 
AYcdnesday about Tucker’s Ch.apcl which is under the pastoral 
care of the Very llevereud Edward, D. D. Bishop of St. Corrie’s, 
Prince of the most glorious and e.v.alted Order of Bosicrncians, 
and one of the Honorary Chaplains to the Chit-chat Club; — 

Sia, — I went Inst Sunday to that ‘‘popnlju- preaclier’s" Cburcb in I’op- 
Imm’s Ero.adwny, known ns Tnckcr's Cliurcli and was pleased to lienr tbo 
prcaobor give us a plain, pmctical discourse, and was qrtito taken up with 
the attendance in cburcb wliicb wns, in fnct, tlironped. The organ mid 
singing lecre orderly and devotional — purelij cnvangclical — nothing savoring of 
the nttitudinarianism of Riiaalisin. I do not recollect seeing any cburcb so 
tvell attended as this cbarcli. 1 would recommend those who aro not somi- 
Ilomaiiists, attending Ibis place of worship. I think tbo only objection- 
able thing about the cbnroli componnd wall is the drain, which the Sani- 
tary Inspector to the municipality might to have covered over with granite, 
as is tbo enso with the clvuiu on tho west side of the compound wall wbiob, 
only till recently, was closed. This nnisanco removed, I would say this is 
tbo chnrcb to which all Evangolic.als should flock. 

Tonrs obediently, 

S. P. G. 

.• The member whq drew attention to the above then said — “ I 
would strongly recommend my hearers who are of a curious 
turn of mind to attend ne.vt Sunday at Tucker’s Church, Pop- 
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ham’s Broadway, for, according to *• S. P. G.’’ tlie writer of the 
letter I have laid before this meeting. Tucker’s Church, in ad- 
dition to having attached to it a popular preacher, who can dis- 
course “ plainly and priictically,” has the advantage of contain- . 
ing a most, wonderful proof of the effects of missionary efforts in 
Southern India, in the shape of an organ, which is not only 
“ orderly and devotional,” but which has evidently profited by 
the “ plain and piaclieal” discourses of our well-known friend 
the pieachcr to such an extent ns to have become " purely 
Evangelical.” IVliy despair of missionary effoi ts m this country ' 
when so powerful a demonstration can ho affoided as that of a 
converted organ? The letter iu the Standird to which I have 
drawn attention, is a production unique in its nay. The writer 
has evidenth an organ of liis own, — a sensitive nasal one — for, 
iu spite of hvs admiration for the preacher and his organ, ho 
could not hut notice a diaubaek in tlie shape of a drain in the 
Church compound. Could not the drain be also converted ; or, 
a more brilliant thought still, why should not the Government 
respectfully request the whole llnuieipal body, (of course ac- 
companied by the well known and loyal bTaidor of Madras) to 
attend a seiies of ‘ plain and practical discourses’ to be delivered 
weekly in Tucker’s Church, and thus enable Madras to boast not 
only of an ” Evangelical Organ,” but. of a Municipal Body, 
hitherto somnolent, but, thanks to the Tucker Church sermons, 
stirred np into being vigorous and zealons converts to the doc- 
trine that “ Cleanliness is nest to Godliness 1” After deliver- 
ing this oration, the speaker sat down, highly applauded. He- 
sohdioii. — That our absent Honorary Chaplain hu informed that 
the Chit-chat Club tender to him their congratulations on the 
recent organic conversion. Carried Kein Con. 

It was announced by Dr. Ciutchat that one of onr members, 
Sir IYamcr Mougas, was about to leave ns. The Club express- 
ed its unanimous hope that SirUVALrEU would have an enjoyable 
voyage — especially as ho goes home in such very pleasant com- 
pany. It was snggested that Sir IVALinn has had enou<rh of 
Madras and does not intend to return ; whoioupon a di.scusslon 
arose as to whether any public deinonsti alien should he made on 
the occasion of his departure. If the Chit-chat Club intended 
to give him a dinner, it was suggested that Mr. Tarrast should 
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be deputed to get up an address from the Bar. In Stich a case, 
doubtless, Mr. LoTcnjiccPATTY N.\idoo would gladly second Mi-. 
Taruast’s efforts in this direction. 

On bis elevation to the position of Cliief Justice, the Chit- 
cbat Club, according to an old established custom, elected Mi-. 
HoIiLOWAV to be ex-officio member of their association. 

The appointment of Mr. HoLtOWAT has given great and 
general satisfaction, and it cannot but be regarded as an index 
of what amount of weight the Government has given to the 
recent ill-natured strictures of the Madras Mail. Some members 
of the Club expressed grave doubts as to the strict legality of 
the appointment (although they all admitted there could not 
have been abetter one) because ilr. Holloway is not a Barrister, 
and the statute requires that the holder of the high office of 
Chief Justice should be drawn from that class. Dr. Ciiitceat 
upon this said that he would write to his friend the Duke of 
Argyll on the subject, — when it was suddenly recollected by the 
Club that, accorditig to the latest telegrams, the Gladstone minis- 
try had gone to smash, the Duke of Argyll of course receiving 
his cotijp de grace with it. 

There is a capital story going the round of Madras concerning 
the Bov. Mr. Lys. You know ho has been in a state of deep 
and constant alarm lest he should be at any unexpected moment 
moved from his comfortable Horth Black Town quarters, to 
give room to the Eev. Mr. Deane of Dhoney renown. TVell- 
during the height of the Mohurrnm, a band of shouting and leap- 
ing Mussulmans passed by Mr. Lys’ house in Royapoorara, shriek- 
ing, as is their wont “ Theen I Theen !” Poor Mr. Lys lieard 
this cry, and nearly Tell into an apoplectic fit, imagining tho 
shout was “ Deane ! Deane !” — portending tho arrival of his 
dreaded supplanter ! 

Mr. Cunningham, the Advocate General dropped in late, but 
stopped the re.al business of the evening by the i elation of a very’ 
interesting anecdote, for the truth of which the lion’blo gentle- 
man said he had undoubted credible evidence. 

The story ns ho related it had reference to two very worthy 
irascible gentlemen who practice ns attorneys at law in Madras. 

I shall not divulge their names — no, not I — but they' are each of 
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them Cliainpions of the l.aw, and one of tliem is alleged to bo a 
descendant of an old Highland clan, I think it is the Gordon 
clan. "Well, as I said jnst now, they shall bo nameless, but I 
shall refer to them as Mr. C. and Mr, G. 

It appears that Mr. G., who is of the fighting type of attorney, 
had in some way or other given offence to Mr. 0,, who is as 
bellicose as himself. One day last week, both Mr. 0. and Mr. 
G. had cases in the Small Cause Court, before different Judges, 
.and in the Court of the First Judge it was a case on the list for 
trial in which Mr. C. appeared for the plaintiff and Mr. G. for 
the defendant. 

Jnst at tlio time that this case was re.ached in the First 
Judge’s Court, it was found that Mr. G was eng, aged in conduct- 
ing a case before one of the other Judges ; and very naturally he 
could not be in two couits at one and the same time. Mr. 0., 
insisted on his case in the First Judges’ Court being called on, 
and client, writer, peons, and witnesses, rushed frantically into 
the other Court to apprize Mr. G. that the case was called on, 
and that ilr. 0. insisted on its being proceeded with in Mr. G.’s 
absence. Mr. G. on this obtained permission from the 3rd 
Judge, before whom he was conducting his ease, to go into the 
other Court for a minute to appiy for an adjournment. Mr. G. 
applied for the adjouinment, Mr. C. strenuously opposed it, and 
the First Judge said he would be reluctantly obliged to go on 
with the case unless the adjournment was consented to. This 
consent ilr. C. would not give, so off rushed the indignant Mr. 
G. to the" third Judge’s Coart, and the first tiling he did was to 
call Mr. 0. as his no.vt witness. Mr. 0. was upon this obliged 
to attend the Third Judge’s Court to give evidence and Mr. G. 
kept him there, it is said, so long under exaiuination, that tho 
Fiist Judge finding that no ono carao before him to represent 
and couduot the case for plaintiff, iioiisitifciZ Mr. C.’s client ! 
Capital joke, said Mr. Cunninghnni, is it not ? Yes, said 
Dr. CliiTCH.vr, it is the old case of diamond cutting diamond [ 

I have now to give the solution of tho double acrostic I laid 
before my readers last week. The Chit-chat Club wore ple.ased 
to see that so many essayed to solve tho riddle. The chief diffi- 
culty in it lay in the second word, rhyme, uhicli wasfisod in tho 
acrostic in two senses. Milton speaks of “building tho lofty 



DIAMOKD CUT DIAMOND. 


105 


rhyme,” that is to say, constructing a great poem; whereas 
in common parlance we speak of the correct assonance of two or 
more distinct syllables at the ends of verses as “ rhyme.” 

F o P 

R hym E 

E ye-bro W 

B normou S 

This week I am commissioned by Dr. Chitchat to give the 
readers of these papers a really hard nut to crack. I trnst 
however that, with the inherent Anglo-Saxon love of over- 
coming difficulties many of them will set themselves down to 
conquer the task. Mr. A. P. W. Begbie furnished to the Club 
the skeleton of the double acrostic, which is now laid, in a 
versified form, before the riddle-loving public : — 

Double Acrostic. 

The Whole. 

I'm coming, I’m coming! 

My spirit shall pass. 

Fervid, relentless. 

Over Madrss,— 

O’er sun-stricken monntain. 

O’er withering plain, — 

Till I melt in the arms 

Of the breeze from the main 1 
I. 

When you and I are hoary, 

Our sons shall tell the story 
’ Of how old England’s glory 

From thee flashed brightly, when. 

Whilst foes in thonsands fled. 

Oar few brave hundreds sped 
Straight through the storm of lead, 

To free our countrymen 1 
II 

Two sweet Brahmin youths, it came to pass. 

Were had up before the High Court of Madras, 

It appeared they’d imbibed, by mental suction, 

A good deal of our high pressiiro instruction. 

And yet they’d been guilty a thousand times 
Of the most awful of human crimes. 

They’d murder’d — yes, from them confession was wrung — 
They’d frequently murdered — the English Tongue ! 

Of our Dniversity, so they averred, 

They wore but, reader, please find out the word ! 

14 
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in. 

An officer lie of repute, — but 'tis clear 
H6 *b Jiofc vei'y populai down about here ! 

IV. ^ 

They Ihonght not of hie doom. Hio she 
Stood by the merry wiiiter fire 
Their talk was of him. His young bride 
Sat Emiling by tlie old man’s side, 

Whose ghtteiing eyes weie sweetly wet 
With tears of honest joy, — 

He had jn«t rend in the Oa:ette 
The valom of hia boy ! 

But where was he that hour ? His hand 
Still held the fiogmentof his brand, 

The staiB shone down npon the hill ; 

The creeping mist fell dense and chill, 

And shiouded, like a pall, the earth 

Of the broad corpse etiewii fields of Woeith, 

Where, on the trampled, blood-stain’d clay 
As lifeless and as cold, he lay. 

A sweet little story comes from Snlliran’s Garden’s Seminary, 
■wherein promising youths are trained for the mission by the 
Society for the Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign Parts. The 
following dialogue was lecently henid near the institution. The 
speakers •were two pecnliaily mild-looking young men who weie 
evidently -what vulgai persons would iiieverently call “ sucking 
missionaiies” : — 

Methuselah — How do, sar ? Have yon not heard the too much plenty fine 
news Jonas ? 

Jonas. — I not hear, sai . Whnt for yon say ? What mean ? Tell to me much 
plain. 

Methuselah. — On this next coming J6th day of mouth March his honor 
Governor say to much peoples yon all may kill dogs, font annas present 
I give for each dog done kill dead 

Jonas —Very good, ear. I plenty estremoly glad ' I will get much bic 
stick— 

Sleihuselah —Tea, ear' Yes, sar! Wo plenty money get 1 We kill mnstei 
WiELow's dog first, then get plenty mnch more monies foi other done 
killotl dogs. 

Jonos.— Yes, sar. Dog kill— much play and piesont: Master Kennet 
G ieek Toataraont— too much plenty bother, no pay. 
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l!c^huse^ah . — I quilo ’groo with yon, snr. Plenty snlnamBl I now go. 
Here comes Master Kidd with nncler arm piayer book, looking plenty 
too pions anti angry with us. 

Jonas. — I also go now. Sar, salaam ! 

And tlio story runs that tliDSo two mild candidates for mission 
employ, liavo proenred two jolly big thick sticks in readiness 
for the day on which they intend to make “plenty too much 
rupees by done killed dogs,” 

Talking about Jfr. J. D. G. Gribble’s poems, which have 
been so mercilessly pulled to pieces by the Athenoeum, one of our 
members remai-ked that he had known the poet several years 
ago in Cuddalore “ on the banks of tlio swift Peunyar” ns Mr. 
Gribblb elegantly says in bis poems, and that Mr. Gribble was 
always known to ho of an extremely poetical turn of mind. “ It 
is not generally known,’’ contiiined the member, “ that it was he 
who composed a beautifnl and tonebing lyric — unaccountably 
not included in Mr. Gribble’s book of poems — which lyric is to 
this day snug to the music of the tom-tom by tho intelligent 
natives of Cuddalore : — 

(Tunc— Old Hundredth.) 

All poo-piil that in-jnh dwell 
Sing this sweet liymu by Gi ib-hle sinig 
They wot tell lies will go to H — 11, 

■ And have a hole burnt in tljeii Tongue ! 

But they wot does the other thing, 

And all who live in Cnd-al-oro, 

Will go to henreii, and there will sing 
Grib-ble’s sweet hymns for ev-er-nioio 

Of course Charlie Labet.vs w'as called upon during the meet- 
ing last night to sing ns one of his Topical songs. He rose and 
said — his merry eyes twinkling with fun — “ Dr. Chitchat and 
gentlemen. This evening at the hospitable board of our Presi- 
dent, previous to this meeting of ours, unseen by yon yet view- 
ed clearly by tbo eye of my irangiuatiou, sat the Ghost of 
Mr. Tenntsok, the Poet Laureate. The poor Ghost, unaccustom- 
ed to our climate, was, methought, perspiring visibly. It look- 
ed around for just that commodity wliioli was most conspionous 
by its absence — ice. I breathed in the ear of the poetic Ghost 
that Madras had just run short of ioe ; whereupon certain verses 
were immediately whispered into my ear, — which verses I will 
now deliver to you. 
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Ko Ice. 

(Tune : — tbnt populnrly set to Tennyson’s 

Late, late, so late, and dark the night and chill.) 

Ice, Ice, no Ice, nnd hot the tropic dny. 

Lot ns have ice, lest wo too melt away ! 

“ Too Into, too late ! The stock’s oxhnnsted now 

Wliat, must we die ? Is there no ice, alas ! 

Hot! Hot! So Hot ! We’io grilling in Madras. 

" Too late, too late ! There’s no nso grumbling now." 

No ice for tiff ! No ice for dinner too ! 

O give ns some,— for once oblige ns — do ! 

" Too late, too late ! Ye cannot have some now !’’ 

Have wo not hoard that sick folk may have ioo ? 

O we aio sick — we'll pay a donble price ! 

" No go ! Too Into ! All sliamming’s useless now !’’ 

When the applause which followed this soug — trolled out in 
Charlie’s clear rich voice — was over, Dr. Chitchat said that 
Mr. Soldi had addressed him, another of his very amusing letteis 
which he wonld now read : — 

The Scotcu Oaftain, and the Dbeam. 

Mv DEAU Doctob, — "When I piomised last week thnt I should write yon 
again, I little thought that I ehonld soon have to pass through one of the 
most curious scenes that has ever ocontted to disturb the oven-tenor of my 
manhood’s dreams. Mark — I am not a timid man. But, listen ! 

Last Monday evening I quitted these foreign shores and sot sail for a 
large white-ported vessel lying at anchor in the Bay, and whioh I shall call 
the " Lass O’ Galloivay.” Britannia had not on this occasion oxer cisod, her 
prerogntivo whioh is to " rule the waves,” for the sea, (to a laud-lubber 
Uko myself) was mighty tempestuous and iiiy inner man got wofully ex- 
eroised in consoqnence. The skipper of the white-ported vessel was with 
mo in the gig and kept up a perfect river of remarks whioh flowed from a 
mental ocean filled, to overflowing almost, with a prido in his " bonnie 
barque.’’ “ They” (his owners, I suppose, he meant)—” they booht her 
ohaip. She’s amnist new au’ was biggrt far the Cheenio tiedd. Bit they 
thcoht they cud niak’ a hantle mair siller by despawtehin her oot this gate 
an’ sao they pit a enrgy o’ black demons (Sawmy meant diamonds) intil her 
an’ shipnit her aff to this Kintra; an’ noo aw’iii joist swutberin’ in my niit 
mine whnther it wadtm’ hae been weeser tae ha’ gotten ithei walk for her. 
Hoolii Sir, but ebo’s a bopnio 

“Lord safe usa’ Sir; bit what’n a scawred lookiu’ glower there’s sittln’ 
on yer face, Awre’o no wool, Sir ? Bi my feth, bit ye’re a white’s a cloot.’’ 

" Captairr," I gasped, " I’m dying." 
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“ ITn, Bti, Sir ; yo’ro iinno decin. It” nnctliiii’ bit a wco twang o’ seek, 
nnss that a dmp o' tho crattir (no’ro no far aff tlio vobIicb noo, Sir,) ’nil pit 
ta riclita in the ci awck ol a cliookio'a tlioom. Hand up ycr poiv, Sir — baud 
it np. 'Jbeio ’e nwrnoo' — Aw toll'd yb, ye'd bo bettor i’ a niccnit. Look at 
tho big boat youticr, Sir ; eIio's ns Bicker ns Embro, Cnwstlo.” “ Cajitaln,” 
I groaned, — heedless of tho honest sailor’s kindly meant words — “ take nio 
home and put mo to bod and don't let mo got np for a month.” 

" Hoot-toots, man ; dinna tawk haivers. tV’o'i'o jiiist nt tho vcshol noo 
and, anco aboord, ye’ll no' kon bit what yc’io a woo wean cuddled i’ jer 
mitlier’s airnis. A’e’ll bo sao qunet an' peacfit’. Jnist look nt tho ‘‘Lass 
o’ Gnllowa’," Sir; is na’ sho os steady as the Tiou Kiik?” 

“ Oh, Captain, I’m very ill.” 

Dinna bo lookin’ sao doonens' Maister Snuldie. “ Here wo irr, Sir, — 
safe an’ soon’ at the gnid ship’s side, Gtc mo yer Imiin,’ Sir. Tak tent 
that he dinna pit yer lit intil tho water. Noo’s yor time — noO, Sir— that’s 
richt. Aw beg yor pniiden, Mr. Snuldie — an didnn’'’oltlB tno step on yer 
tacB. Safe an' Bonn,’ Sir, ance mair Tsna’ she a snod bit boat ?” 

•' For heaven's sake, Captain McCullocb, a glass ot water.” 

” iVullna’ yo hao u sinner in’t, Sir? . . . . • 

Stewid, fetch fnnmd the Gleuleovawt. Aff wi’t. Sir; off wit — dinna 
be scarred.” 

‘‘Thank you, Captain; thank you Alioady 1 begin to foel better.” 

“ That’s rieht. Sir. Juist pit tae yor banii an’ help vorsol. Wait a 
mecnit, sii an’ hao some ice in’t. Alan, bit it's unco’ canid — cauld as ouy 
snawba,’ or a Wash o’ Jonwnr’. sleet. D’ye like that whuskey, Mr. Sawldie ? 
Yee due 1 , Ye’ll hae a dizzen o’t wi’ ye the mom as share ns jna name’s 
llab McCulloch.” 

And the Captain was as good ns his word I’ve got tho spiiits, sii ; and 
they’re of asupeib ” blend” — Glenlovat, Islay, and Cumpbelltowu, with a 
daeh o£ law Bladuoeh. You must look in and seo me, my dear doctor, 
first time you’re passing — or, bettor still, i’ll take a couple of bottles up 
to yon next Fiiday evening and I hope you will do me tho favour to accept , 
them. 

“Theio’s no mnckle tho inaitter wi yo noo, Mr. Sawldie, awmthinkin’ 1 
Juibt Btaun abeich a weo, Sir, an’ lot tho lawds bring the supper in : denner, 
an suppose, ycd ca’t on Ian .’ Man bit the wnild iss hotohiu’ wi’ queer, 
come noashaus: bit its thocht gintecler, aw dowresay, tae ca’t denner, 
Hae, some biotb, Sir. Aw dinna kon whutlier ye’ll care for’t. Mr. Sawldie^ 
bit aw’m maist awsome (pnirlial) til’t ma’eel’. Let me sen’ ye anither 
leddlefn” Sir. 

“ Thank you, Captain, the blotU is indeed lovely and I don’t mind if I 
do patronise it again,” 
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•' 'Wool, Sir, nw cnnnn Eny nmekle ttboot it’s bein’ Invely, bit, tn mn 
Roozar its juist ppifockly Bran." See bore, Mr. SnwWie,— this iiinlcs 
cogie-fii’ iiummer thice an’ aw'll no swoor bit ivhat aw’l mobby Bivall't np 
tae nnminer fonro." 

“ What a glorious odour, Captain. Wlmt can it be.” 

“Aw fiii’t tao. Sir. Whnotin thonaniOo’ nnnner, can’t bo? Swine chaps 
as aw'm a lee-viu’ sinner ! Yo wadna’ boloevo’t, mebby, bit it’s n lail genni- 
wan Scotch poniker, Sii, boain on my fother’s fairm in tho Rbinns o’Gal- 
lowa ! Jly nnld mither {God bless the puir body aw hope’s she’s weol, tho 
noo) load hae mo tak’ him wi’ mo liolit or wrang : bit ho naa jnist a weo 
shot o’ a giuinphy then an’ nae bigger nor my weo tawrier “ Trim” nha’s 
lookin’ lip tae ye for a bane theie Sii (gie her that spanl a2 the bubbly- 
jock, Ml. SanUlio— Ihawnk ’e Sir.) Au haena’ inuckle giew o’ swine pigs, 
Sii, bit an’m shnre aw'in no’ s.iyin’ wrung whan aw tell yo that this ana 
was naethin’ bit a peifeok royal gentlemauu. An,di8snn’he gang doiiii 
weal, 6ii ? Basses an’ siocan’ like trash an nboamin nishnns, gin’ it binna 
epple-saase, Sii, hae nae pioavawnce hoio. Ho jnist melts i’ yer moo like 
buttei in a hot pingle, or snau aff a daik aCoie the moainin sun.” 

" I’ve lienid of pork chops befoie. Captain; and have oaten poik chops, 
too — but auoh chops as theso — so tender and so sweet— I’ve never either 
heaid of oi tasted. I’ll tiouble yon for another. Thank you. They’re 
simply dmno.” 

An’ noo, Sir — noo for a thimmolfu’ o’ tho cratur on the tap o’ Sawney an’ 
a’ wall bo quaetnass au’ traiiqweolity wi’ in . . . . 

Dae yo sing, Sir ? Man, au’ sa’ frao tho varra ootset that ye end. Gio 
us a Scotch sang. Sir.” 

It was a lovely moonlight night. Doctor, and tho sea was n rapped in one 
vast'shoet of silv’i-y light. It was a night to cairy mo back to tho days when, 
light-hoartod and bnie footed, I skipped gleefully along the sandy coast of 
my native Gallon ay. “Sing 1” . . . bless yoiir heart. Captain, I feel as if 
I oonld sing for ever.” Then, wetting my whistle with a jorum of 
McCulloch’s eioollent " blend" I poured foith in song. Ye Banks an' 
Biaes was tho song I sang. 


“ Eh, Mr. Sunldio, bit that iss a boiinie sang, Hooever can’ ye man’ to 

pit saomncklo tiimlan’ feeling in til’t. Sir. Aw never hawrd theeane 

ronnait wi no hunneith paiit tho sweotnass afore Ti'd . . . . 

, , • , I c,. ® l“‘Bt ainuist neist 

tae n new sang tae mo tho mcht. Sir. ... jCn zr .z 

, , 1 I "hi Ml. bawldie ; 

ofter that aw wuiina bo tompit tao open my mooth zto- n-i . . 

,, .. . , , , -nan, hit yer vice iss 

a tlioosnn times mair hegnilin' nor ony onshio-doos. 

Wo puffed away at our cutties formoie than au hour in the deepest 

there” by tho stiiUng of the bells which seemed also to arouse fho CaJlaim 
“ Man, bit aw'm growing’ unco uapoisomz.’ 
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“ Then lot’s to bed, Captain. ’ 

"Wit' a’ n’ the pleosaro i' lito, Sir. Bit, first, joist lot’s doohoor pawlat 
in a oanlker afore imirtin’. . . . Npnm, nynm, sir — whalit on a’ the aiith 
can cope wi' wlmskey as a bairaran-go ? Knethiiiava’ Gold iiiolit, Mr. Saivl. 
die ; gnid nioht, sir j an' bqou’ sleep till ye." 

“ Nature’s soft ntirso" reqnired no allniing words to draw her to my 
side. Softly she nestled on my peacefnl bosom and away we sped, hand- 
in hand, into the land of dreams’. 

My dear Doctor Chitchat, what I dreamt I will tell you next week. It 
tons a dream and no mistake ! 

» » • • # e 

" Gnid morniii,’ Sir, aw thocht ye were niver gain too open yer een again 
Dinna sit scartin’ yer heed there, Mr. Sawldie, bit come an’ hae a cap a 
ooSee vi’ me." 

I had the coffee, dear Doctor, and returned on shore — always to lemaiii. 

My dear Doctor, 

Tonr very truly, 

O30.\R ATHELSTANE SOLDIE. 

Rimmel Villa, Royapooam, 14th March. 

When this letter had been rend and “ done finish," Dr. Chit- 
chat found that it was just on the stroke of 2 A. M. So we had 
to part, as the best of friends must. Aic revoir, gentle reader, 
till next week. 


THIRTEENTH PAPER. 

' Satcedat, 22nd March 1878. 

t HEN opening our weekly meeting last night, Dr. Chit- 
chat rose and said : — “ Gentlemen, I may mention to 
yon that I have long known, and lately have frequently 
met, and enjoyed the company of, a most estimable and scienti- 
fic man, who is staying in our midst at present, having been 
obliged from ill-health to leave England and temporarily seek a 
warmer climate. I refer to Dr. Drcitt, at present the guest 
of my friend Lotd Hobart, at Gniudy. Dr. Drcitt is a Lon- 
don physician, who has turned his attention to the important 
subject of wines and their uses, and has written the standard 
work on the sabject ; and the London Times of the 18fch of 
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Januixry last, did tlio learned Doctor tlio justice of reviewing 
favourably and at great length lus book, the flist edition of 
■\vhioli, I may be paidoned for mentioning, I have long been ao- 
quainted "with, — and to be acquainted with it means the same 
thing as admiiing it.” “ Gentlemen,” continued Dr. Chitchat, 
motioning with bis hand towards a quiet, giey-haired gentleman 
sitting on his right, “allow me to intiodnce Dr. Druitt to you 
all. He has this evening done us the honour of being present 
at our Club gathering ; and I trnst that he will carry back with 
him to old England, when with reciuited health and strength 
he may return to its shoies, the memory of a pleasant evening 
spent in Madras with the Chit-chat Club.” A deep murmur of 
applause followed this neat little speech fiom our President, 
which was redoubled when Dr. Druitt rose up, and out of the 
capacious receptacles of an enormous great-coat which he wore, 
produced a number of old-fashioned bottles, saying, — “ If Doctor 
Chitchat will permit me, I will ask the Clnb to taste a sample 
or two or a few dozens of old Burgundy I brought out from 
London expressly for your hononi’ed and world-renowned Piesi- 
dent. Dr. Chitchat.” In a twinkling, after a wink and a nod 
fiom Charlie Labktns to the servants, wine glasses weie 
placed on the table, and a great smacking of lips al a Holloway 
ensued, upon which Dr. Druitt remarked that he had selected 
the wine because — “it had a certain indefinable round, smooth, 
stable taste, an exquisite bouquet, a delicate perfume felt iu the 
act of deglutition, and a dark ruby or carbnncular colour of un- 
fathomable brilliancy, — combined with an astiingenoy ■which 

was not obtrusive, and a delicious full body.” Mr. CoLEilAN I 

beg his paidon, Lieut. Colonel Coleman — who, hearing before- 
hand that Dr. Druitt was to be piesent at our Club last nio-ht 
had driven over fiom Royapmam to listen to what the learned 
Doctor might say— as soon as he had tasted a little of the wine, 
exchiiraed “ By heaven, it is the nectai of the gods !” and had 
to be carried out of the loom, having fainted away with sheer 
bliss ! 


Of course one of the first things done at our meetiinr was to 
open the Club Lettoi-box. It was simply ciammed” “Felix 
Jones” sends a letter fiom St. Tl.ome, proposing a nut for 
lawyei-s to mack, and “Eureka” sends aciostics by the dozen. 
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(The nnswoi- to (lie Inst Double Acrostic, by the way, “ is Land- 
wind — tlio “ bard mil" bus after all been “ cracked," by ball 
:v dozen coiiiribntors at least). One of the lettcis first rend out 
was the following one from a Volimtccr : — 

Dniar, I.s’con'vfvie.vces. 

Mr DF.Ar. UocTOK Ciiitchat, — I nm a Vohinteor officer. I Iiavc only 
Inlely joined, nml tlio fiio of my first nrdoiir is yot stiong; ivitldn mo. Unt 
llioro nro a few jnoonvenionres wliieli I confess, I do suffer and would glndl}- 
esc.ipo if possible. 

Halt! 'Tention ! Shon'lrrr arrrms ! rirrio ! Quick Jfnriicli ! Cliarrirge! 
As yon wore ! Left wlicel ! Picepaie to meet envahy ! Finio ! Unfix 
bayiiitts I Fix bayniits ! CinnigoJ Fin re ! Right Wheel ! Foirim 
Eqaanrrro ! Retreat! Right wheel ! Left wheel! Chaiiige ! Firiro ! 
Change! &c. i-o Ac- My poor head is giddy with sncIi woids, and I even 
dream of them But it is my duty to Icnin my dull, and I go tbioiigh it 
Rko a truo son of Urin. Yet the latest mnnccavro is rather hard to niider- 
Etand the uso of. It consists of having a hoiso’s tail stuck into yonr face, 
and a follow rnnning n b.syouct into you hohind, at one and this samo 
time ! Rut I will explain. 

The other day I was in my proper position, — I suppose so at least — thoro 
•was a lino of men with fixed bayonets behind mo, I had my scnbboid in its 
iisaal place (between my logs), and sti night in fiont of mo was an officer 
on a fiisky piebald lioisocnpeiingawny like any thing. The oi dor was given 
to “ Cbarrrgo 1” 'i'bo tail of the capoiing boiso was straight befoio my 
nose. I hesitated for a moment. I suddenly felt a sharp prick hohind. I 
inshed blindly foiward. I lomcmhcr no more. 1 writo this lying in bed. 
I think the hoi so must liavo left fly with its heels in my bread-basket, and 
that, after dosoi ihiiig a painlioln throngh tho air, I must haro descended 
on tho point of a bayonet. I feel voiy soio, depressed, and confused. Bnt 
1 feel I am a veteran. 1 have scon tliodniigcis of w.ar and have been in 
action ! 1 remain, dear Doctor, — in bed, — 

Yonis truly, 
SOABB.ARD. 

P. S. — Dr. ClllPPERFlDLD says I bare a compound fracture of 
tho tibial bone, my diaphragm is di.splaced, my os cocyggis is dis- 
colatod, I bare a puncture in my aorta, and beside.s several minor 
contusions, there is a nasty protrusion of my cerebrum into my 
cerebellum. 

Dr. PauI/, who happened to be present at tbe Club last night 
as a friend, remarked that it did certainly seem that the poor 
fellow was in a bad state, but that bis injuries were nothing to 
what bad been sustained by Drs. Balfodr and VanSoheren. 

15 




114 


tnE NEGAPATAM BA^fKER’S EVIDEKCE. 


ftfter being pilloi-ied tbo olber day in tbe columns of a certain 
loo-outspobon paper. 

One of Ibe foremost topics of conveisalion at the Clnb last 
iiit»bt -vvas the fiiai of IrAir Pfccxr, lateeash-keepei-o^ihoNepm- 
patam Bank, befoie Mr. Nelsox of Tr.anqnebai-. Mr. Neesox 
is a sbiewd and able civilian, vrlio is liowever a little too fond 
of brilliant paiadoxes, and of paiading his cleverness. He would 
make a good practising Bari-ister, but be certainly does not 
make a perfect Judge. The way he treated Mr. Orewes’ fan-" 
taslio evidence was veiy unique — very Nelsonian. Charlie 
Larktxs laid before the Club a rhymed version of Mr. Crewe’s 
examination before Mr. Neesox, which, though not correct in 
detail, is funny enough. Heie it is : — 

A. S-Crewe Loose. 

Jlr. Kelson lie sat in Ms Comt in state 
.. And called bank-AInnager Crewe, 

And when he was up in the witness-box 
He asked him a guestiou oi two. 

“ Mr. Crewe” he said, “ Air. Cro’we” said he, 

“ I hope yon won’t think me rndo, 

Bnt I wish to know, in tU’ hotel ’tether night 
Was it Kollaud oi yon that was screwed ?” 

Boot Ml. Crewe, his face turned bine, 

Witb acongb "Tonr Honor,” said he, 

” Holland and Conrt and Dnwsoii and I 
That night drank only — ten !” 

‘'Then of coarse yon lomembor,” said Kelson to Crew® 

“ The etntemonts yon made that night ?” 

” Well — hem !” the manager meekly replied, 

*' Your honor, — ha ! hem ! — not quite 1” 

That’s onongli, Mr. Ciewo," Mr Kolson said. 

“ Bat ore yon go off, I most say, 

Mr. Crewe, you have given yonr evidence 
In n most satisfactory way,'" 

Dr. Chitchat was pleased, though greatly surpii^ed, that tho 
last Chit-chat Double Acrostic was solved by so many * The 
Double Acrostic I am authorised to lay before my readera this 
week is, I fancy, a leetle more difficult still. -Who will be the 
first to solve it ? lam led to uiiderstaud that tho latest acros 
tic was found out because, when writing of the whole, the allusion 
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to “ Laxd Wixd” was so plain. This time I shall simply say 
flmt my wliolo is — “ A Localtly in Madras." 


I. 

Dear Fred,— I write in breathless baste,— your sister 
lias not rofnscd nio! Iler sweet bead boat low — 

Half turned nsido — bor lips they imirmtirDd “ No” — 

But all her mien said " yes” — and so I hissed her 
O Fled, 0 Fred, was ever giil so fair, 

W'liB over nobler wealth ot golden bait ! 

Her forehead’s lily-white, her lips aio roses ! 

Her breath’s tbo morning perfnmo ot choico, posies, 

Ilor star-lifco eyes gleam blighter hour by hour ; 

And lastly, Fred, her dear dolicions noso is 
“ Tip- tilted like the petal of a flower 1” 

II. 

A musical inslrnment. 

III. 

A part of tbo body. 

IV. 

She was boautifnl, and the afllaneod brido of a handsome and wealthy 
nobleman. But she know not that ho was mad. Tbo fair wedding party 
proceeded to the altar, when ttio bridegroom was obsorrod to swallow 
somotbiiig. It was poison. Tbo next moment there was a flash, and a 
repoi t, imd the poor clergyman performing tbo wedding sorrico, (a father 
of thiiteon children) lay dead with a bullet in bis brain. Ero tlio smoko 
bad cleared away, a stiletto bad pierced tbo heart of tlie bride. Happily, 
by this time, the poison bad begun to work, and tbo bridegroom, without 
doing any further mischief, fell down dead by tbo side of hor ho was to 
have married. MORAt, — the ways of nmiiiacs are inscrntablo. 

V. 

In the crash oC war yon hear mo. 

When English sabres flash. 

When on the wavoiing enemy 
The British bayonets dash. 

Yon bear mo when onr sailois 
Swarm up a vessoFs side. 

And tear down from tho yard-arm 
The foemeii’s flag of pi ide. 

By the way, I may mention that it was E>. TV. P. who sent to 
■ the Chit-chat Club the outline of the above acrostic, — one which, 
I think, will be found of peculiar difficulty. 
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LEGAL TOOTING. 


One of the most important letters read at our meeting ran as 
follows : — 

Duiu Doctor, — Lawyers are, ns n rule, a dangerous class of men — 
Uioyliavo straiigo "usages of the profession’ ns they term ic, nnd few of 
tho uninitiated can nudeiatand their etiquette. But on this ono point 
there is no question, they are not permuted to tout for business for them- 
selsosnor nio they porniitled to keep touts. Some exceptions aie to be 
found, and an instauce of such .an ereoptioii having lately como to my 
notice, I desire to have tlie views of the Chit-chat Club, ns to whetlier in 
ludia, tho Bench and the Bai aie governed by the same rules ns in England, 
oi otheiwise. t 

The instnne?! allude to is the following, and is lathei an extinoidlnary 
one, as a Judge is made to act the paitof a tout fora ceitain learned 
gentleman. 

In a district not 100 miles fiom Madias is a District Judge He appears 
to be a gieat fiiend of a certain learned gei tieman of the bar at Madras, 
and this learned Judge, it is well known, openly touts and asks tho Vakils 
nnd suitors of his Court for business for the said learned gentleman. What 
I want to know is, — is this in accoi dunce with the pioper etiquette of the 
Bench nnd tho Bar. It certainly to me savois of a business unclean and 
not TCi-y lespectablo. 

Tours ns always, 

ALLAHAB.4.D. 

P. S.' — Should yon or the Club wish to have fm ther and better 
particulais, I will give them to you next week or ou another 
occasion. 


There was but one opinion expressed by the Club as to the 
conduct inipngnod in this letter. The lent nod gentleman in 
question was absolved from all connection with the iniquity, but 
tho conduct of the Distiict Judge Was soveiely condemned. 
And it was ultimately unanimously lesolved that our now Chief 
Justice bo communicated with, in Older that Distiict Judge may 
■ be directed to abstain from acting as touts for any barrister, 
vakeel, or attorney-at-law. 


The next letter which popped out of the Club Letter-box ran 
as follows : 


Billtards 

My Dear Doctor,— IV hy is it that tho Propuotor of 
Hotel is llio best Billiard Plnyci in Madras ’ 

Answei — Bot.iuse bo uiU-hcX any olbor person ' 


the Clarendon 


Tonis truly, 

O’DOXOGHUE. 



117 


THE PEA AND IIO AGINT. 


P, S. — I need only mention that Mr. Willick is tbo Proprietor 
of the Hotel referred to. 

“Oh! oh!” cried the Club, and the Doctor joined in Tvith a 
sepulchral grunt. You must know that Dr. Chitchat has a 
frightful horror of puns ou names. 

The next letters produced for the perusal of the Club wei*e 
rather novel ones. They wei'C as follows : — 

Mrs. Harris to Boctor Cuitciiat. 

Dear Doctor, — I bas come to Madias just to look about, in a qniet 
eecludod sort of wa}”, and as I is a quiet sort of kind of person, leastways 
what don’t like to make nivself public, Doctor, I aint mncli seen abont, bnb 
lias my own private talks witli my fiiend Mrs. Gamp, who has writed the 
foUeriiig letter to me, which I send to yon, Doctor, for the reading of your 
Chib, what is, I ha\e beard say, a respectable tea-party of gentlemen who is 
distingnished in many ways, and much talked of by black persons and white 
ones in this city, which is a very remarkable sort of town thinks. 

yours (without telling on ii) 

BETSY HAKBIS. 

Mrs. Gamp on the P. and 0. Local Agent, 

My dear Mrs, Aruis, — I considers, ns perhaps didn’t ought, that never 
since yon and I were made pnblick carakters by Dickens that odjious man, 

I never thinks on him but I takes a drop o'tea out of my bottle with some- 
thing iu it besides, just to keep one’s spirits up, — and this country is wery 
depressing ns I say to you last evening, and you ansei s it is, yon remember, 
don’t yon ? when that man Bob Ellis passed ns in his carridge, and says, 
“There goes Sairey Gamp, she does,” the odjious man,— well ns I was 
agreeing with you I thinks this Madras hnneoinmon queorisb sort of place 
I docs, and I says to myself, says I, ** Mrs. Anis and me leaves this ere to- 
morrow,” and so I goes to get a steamboat for us to go back, leastways 
just to cnqiiiro for the ticknts nhat they have here as they says in the 
Hathcnacxim which paper is just like the Daily Telegraph only different, — 
well I drives along and the black gentleman driving mo says, says ho, 

“ Where inarm going?” and I thinks “ any where you please first,” so he 
takes me to Mr. Marting what his Christian name is Kamnid, and I walks 
np and asks for ticknts for passidge, and he talks to the black gentleman 
driving me, and sends mo on till I stopped at a place called Leckous, 
where they says there are Steamers, very good ones, which has to bo had 
cheap, so I steps up boldly and asks, and a gentleman all smiling and 
smelling very nice of roses asks mo, says he pei lightly, Gamp, I 

believe marm,” and I cnitsays wei'y low, and tells him that I is that lady, 
and he says.” — ” Has you are a pnblick karncler, Mrs. Gamp, ITe give you 
Twenty per cent rednekshins,” then says I “Til try for more rednkshins a 
fore I comes to you again, so off I goes to Pea an Ho’s orfice quite joyfiT, 
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THE “ PEA AN DO AaiNT.” 


and on tho way I Imd soino ot that strong ton yon remombois wo made in 
that black bottio oE mine — bat 0 lor ! Betsy ! 

Thcio ho ant, tho Pea an Ho Agint in his oifice, nnd I axed a young 
man nith mustaiche nnd pleasant face outside that oifioe door, if totlier 
man inaido was leally tho head agint, and ho said ho was, and then I stept 
up to talk with him about lodnekshins, bnt 0 lor! Botsy ! — 

He was a man, — this Pea an Ho Agint, — of half yollar, lialf green, billina 
look, as if ho had not boon leaied on tutors but on “ Cookies pills,” and 
was in tho coniso of his piofession, nlleis getting sea sick, — and this yellor 
cadaveins man aajs, says ho “ What do you want? Eeduokshirs ! — no 
Mrs. Gamp, wo never gives cm, wo doesn t Goaway !” and he never axes 
mo to take a seat but looks as if his giandmother had jnst died nnd ho was 
tioubled with jaundice m consequeney — O loi ! Betsy ! — I nevei seed sioh a 
sight ot a man, so ludo and so nnmanneilj’, and I went away, and when I 
gets to England with you Betsy ITl tell tho managers of tho Pea an Ho 
that their Agint hero is enough to fiighton any one fiom sailing in their 
steamois I will and so says, yom own fiiend, allors. 

SAIREY GAMP. 

“Dear me,” said Dr. Chitchat, after tbe letter bad been read 
tbrougb, “ I must enquire about this ! Mrs. Gamp, altbougb too 
found of gin, aud altbougb her diction is not quite perfect, is 
evidently a sbrewd person. It certainly is a mistake of snob a 
gloi ioiis company as tbe P. and 0. to have such a sea-sick look- 
ing individual as tbeir agent in Madras. Agents, if they know 
tbeir duties, should at least be civil to tho would-be patronizers 
of tbe companies they icpresent.” Aud as usual, tbe Club 
ngiecd in toto with tbeir woitliy piesident’s remarks. 

Chauliu Larkyns told fbo Club of a ratber good repartee bo 
heard tbe other day. A jooativo member of tbe legal piofession 
was cxplaiuing to bis wife, befoio some of tbeir fiiends, tbe 
facility with which divorces aie now obtained. “ Madam ” bo 
said, assuming a grave and le.arnod aspect, and trying to keep 
down to tbe utmost his resiblo faculties,—'' Madam, if I ordered: 
you to stay in this room, .and uevet leave it, and you disobeyed 
mo by leaving it without my peimissiou, that would bo sufficient 
cause forme to procuie a Rule Ntsi r Tbe witty little wife 
quietly replied, with a twinkle of her biigbt eves Dear me 
— that would be a Nice I dear ! ! ! ’ ’ 


A coricspondeut from up country writes in tbe follow ing terms 
to the Chit-cbat Club :-Yo«r story w itb reference to M. s. A. aud 
Mr.B.m ono of your last Chit-chat, reminds mo of a similar 
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case tliafc liappened at Calcutta, at one of the Government 
dinners. The native Judge of tlie High Court, a very much 
respected gentleman, was told off to take in a certain lady well 
up in Calcutta society ; the lady declined the honour, and there 
was likely to be a serious contretenip.s, or anyhow' considerable 
unpleasantness, when Lady Mato, whi.spering a few words to 
the high official who was to have taken her in immediately pro- 
ceeded and took the rejected arm of the Native Judge. A 
greater snub than this could not, I think you will agree, have 
been given. I think if Dr, Chitchat was to attempt to describe 
all the numerous instances of contretemps, or whatever you 
choose to call them, that are now taking place, it would take 
him all his time. H.as he heard of the one that has arisen out 
of a certain society meeting. Mr. A. was expected to preside at 
the said meeting. After waiting half an hour, and Mrs. A. not 
putting in an appearance, Mrs. B. was asked to preside, and the 
meeting proceeded. After it wms over, Mrs. B. was deputed to 
find out why Mrs. A. had not attended as promised ; and was in- 
formed after some time that the meeting had quite escaped Mrs. 
A.’s memory ? for which she was sorry, Mrs, C. who was also at 
the meeting, had and been kept waiting, and not knowing of 
the ans\Yer Mrs. B. had received from Mrs. A., happened to meet 
Mrs. A. some two or three days after, and at once took her to 
task for having kept them all waiting on the day in question. 
Mrs. A. affected no remembrance of the occasion ; upon which, 
Mrs. C, said, — Well, I think anyhow there is an apology due to 
us Indies ; — Jfrs. A. — “ An apology indeed ! I am veiy sorry 
for having disappointed the old woman, but as for your l.adies 
there is no apology required.” I need not say the ladies paited 
in any thing but a good humour with one another, and that the 
breach widens daily. 

Another letter, produced from our never-failing Club Letter- 
box ran as follows ; — 

■ Tit fob tat. 

Deas De: CnlTOUAT, — Allow mo to piosent llirongh yon to your Club 
and the public, n new phase of the late “ spar” question. 

It ladies take it upon themselves to object to us weaving spurs, why 
abould wo not insist upon ladies at our Baolielor’s Balls, discarding trains 
to their dresses ? 

, Tour obedient servant, 

Secuiiderntud, Maicli 1873, HYDERABAD CONTINGENT. 
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ANOTHEK ANECDOTE. 


Dr. CniTonAT did not make any rotnaiks upon this letter, 
lie simply and suggestively slirugged bis sbonldors ; and S^Yl Is- 
lington remarked earnestly™** for bcaveus sake don t let ns in- 
terfere with the ladies !" Quito so ! The only thing dre.aded by 
the Chit-chat Club is the nrnlh of the fair se.v. 

A correspondent sends us the following anecdote. Ho vouches 
for it that it is tiuo, but wo have a feint suspicion that, even if 
true, (it is lathor too good to bo tiue) it is not altogether 
now : — 

All for thf Skrvics. 

Mis. a , a mfo of a Eniiister nlio had jnsfc aiuvod fiom homo, called 
on the Collootoi’s mfo, Mis B , shoitly aftei hei ariirnl. Both ladies hud 
known each olhei well iisgiils — at home. Jlrs B. was voiy glad indeed 
to meet her old fiiond, and of comae asked vhat appointment her hnsbaiid 
hold, and locoived the lojily tint ho was not in citlioi of tlio services. 
** Not in the Seivico !" ciicd Mia. B , “ then nhivt is he ?” Mis. A. loplied 
that her husband was a Baiiiatoi. “ A Baiiislei ' ’ siid Mis. B. “what 
is that ! !" Pool Mia A lelnined homo, and in.tho ovoning detailed tlio 
inoidonts of her call to hor Im-band. “ What did yon toll lioi a Baniatoc 
was," naked ho. “ Oh 1 told hei yon woio coniioctod with tho Oonit” 
*' Tho next time yon aio asked that question,” said ho, “ bo siiro and say, 
a Bniriator is a man uho stands behind a Bar and solves out drinks !” 

One of tho members biought to tho notice of tho Club Inst 
night tho following par.agiaph, that lately appealed in the 
Madias Standard, about the Chaplain of Noith Black Town : — 

** Wo uiidoi stand that thoio is ovciy probabilify of the Rev. P. 0. Lya, 
M. A., continuing in Noith Black Ton n, ns the congregation momoiinlisod 
tho Loid Bishop of Madias, whothioiigh his Domestic Chaplain retiiiiied a 
very satisfnotoiy and hopeful loply to tho meinoiiulists. Jti. Lys’ stauiioh 
ndmirois may, honovoi, flatter thomselvoa that their iinpoiliinity has 
Booiuod to them tho soi vices of then much holoied pastoi foi the picsont.” 

Tho member who brought this to tho notice of the meeting 
said, “ It is poifectly true that tlie bold and plain article in tho 
Athcnmnm about tho threatened letiremont of Mr. Lts produced 
tho effect of making the pai ishionors of Nortli Black Town 
Churoli address a momoiial to the Bishop, but tho Standaul 
goes too far when it hints that the Bishop has piomised to allow 
Mr. Lys to remain in his present qnartois. The Bishop, what- 
ever people may say, is an old and canny hiid. Ho is greatly 
addicted to utterances somewhat like those of the Delphic 
Oracle. His answer to tho menioi inlists in this instance, I have 
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reason to beliovo, was a most enigmatical one, Boniething after 
tin's sort, — 

Gr.XTLCMES, — I nm liiglily deliglited with the pi’oof your memoi-inl bears 
on the face of it, that JTr. Lye is a very haidwoiking olBrpj-maii, and has 
in conseqnoncB endeared Iiimsolf to yon. Yonr true interests shall never, 
1 can assure yon, bo lost sight of. Noilh BHck Town is an O-vsia in tho 
desert of life. Brethren, I commend you to grace. Be of good ohoer. I 
salute yon all with a holy kiss. Amen. 

Tours now and evermore, 

“PBEDEIUCK AIADRAS." 

“Pellow Tneml)ers of tho Chit-chat Club,” continued the 
speaker, “I am convinced tliat our good Bishop is not so simple 
as he loolcs.” 

And with such talk as this the hours glided by, till it was 
time to part, and wo went off to our several homes, — carrying 
with us, by tho way, tho taste in our months of a final bumper 
of Dr. Draitt’s choice old Burgundy ! 

FOURTEENTH PAPER. 

SATunDAY, 29/h 3farch 1873. 

doubt Mooue the poet felt and believed what he said, 
when he exclaimed that there is no spot on earth so 

' sweet ns the place where tho bright waters meet. 
Sweeter far to me is the place sacred to the meeting of briglit 
and geni.al spirits. No waters this earthly snn has seen flowing 
and mingling together, with every ripple laughing and glitteiing, 
are to be compared in my humble estimation to that “ flow of 
soul,” that eternal fresh flood of wit, friendliness, and good 
humour, tho scene of which, week by W'eek, is the dear little 
room in Dr. Chitchat’s honse, wherein the Chit-chat Club hold 
their matchless meetings. 

Talk to me of the Madras Club ! A capital Club it is. When 
I saunter in there of an evening, to glance at the latest 
“ Punch,” or see what the latest London papers think about the 
appioaching Oxford and Cambridge Boat race, I often meet 
some of the most eminent, most kind hearted, .and most genial, 
men in Jladras, a7id I have a respect for the institnfion which 
draws together so much of our South Indian talent, wit, .and 

IG 
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OnK CANNY BISHOP. 


good natni’e. But do I not also moot young SNOBiiCY, wlio 
nffects to pooh-pooh every one’s abilities who is notin the twice- 
born Service ? Do I not meet young Sncak, bis friend the 
Sub-Lieutenant, who twirls the attenuated caricature of a 
jnoustaclie, as lie talks about the “gals,” ns if he had onlj' to 
whistle and nil our purest daughters would rush into his arms. 
l?nugh ! Ladies and gentlemen, our Chit-chat Club is a small one, 
but it is select; we are all friends ! and whilst we glory in the 
grand privilege of Englishmen to “speak the thing we will, 
•were any thing of meanness, of spite, or of immorality, to be 
whispered or even hinted at in our midst, our good old President 
would vacate his chair, and the Club be dissolved. 

Come now, between you and me, isn’t it a pleasant thing to 
be cosy ? Tou all must feel how delicious it is to feel at home f 
This is just what our Club is — a cosy Club — a meeting at which 
we each and all of us feel thoroughly and entirely at home. Wo 
chat away, and the hours of our communion together glide along 
ns swiftly as a meteor glides across a summer sky, or as a 
dolphin cleaves the purple water in her splendid course. 

“ Well, gentlemen,” said Dr. Chitchat, ns he took the chair 
last night, “ what have we to talk about — has anything particu- 
lar happened this week, Swellingtok ?” 

That rather languid and superbly whiskered gentleman leaned 
back, i-aised his glass of claret to the light, glanced with one 
eye tlirough it, and then breathed gently forth the suggestive 
word — “ Ice !’’ 

“ And American apples !” cried Chaulie Larkyxs — “ I was 
at Ohota Hazree in Mrs. Prettytoe’s house and ate tw'O of them 
yesterday morning, very nice— fresh— -juicy, and all that. But 
I am sorry for you Tee Gee !” 

The woi thy magistrate turned very red in the face, ns the 
flash of recollection passed through his iniud that at dessert, 
half an hour before, ho had taken two of the fruit. “ What ! 
OnARtiE ! I pray you bo explicit !” 

“Mulligrubs!” said OnAiain sepulchrally and laconically, 
laying Ins hand on the lowest button of his waistcoat. 

We all burst mit laughing, but our worthy friend the maois- 
trato looked as if he had mentally fined himself five rupees, and 
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ordered liimself to bo taken away ! However, onr attention was 
immediately diverted, for Chaiilib said, “wbafc we Lave been 
saying has suggested to me a double acrostic — Lere it is — 

I 

In my first I am. 

II 

My second I put on 

III 

"What I might be, if I were black. 

IV 

What one of my teeth is. 

V 

What I follow. 

VI 

What I am never .seen without. 

The Club think that this acrostic will be, because of its very 
brevity, a very hrasilian “ nut to crack !” 

There is rather a good story going the round of Madras, which 
found its due echo in the Club last night. A certain gentleman, 
of high position, the head of a certain well-known establishment 
or department (1 will not say which) found one morning recently 
that the hard work he had given his carriage horses was knocking 
them up, so was obliged to hire for the day an ordinary carriage 
from one of our numerous shables. In this hired carriage ho 
proceeded on his way to his place of business (in what part of 
Madras it is not for me to state) and from some cause or another, 
whether that the carriage came in collision with another, or ran 
against a post, or was over-weighted and simply obeyed the laws 
of gravity, 1 do irot know, but as I say, the said carriage came 
to gi’ief, whilst the gentleman was on his road to his business. 
The gentleman whom I refer to, when his vehicle overturned, 
did not happily receive any further damage than a sovero shak- 
ing. One of the members of our Club was driving by at the 
nick of time, and witnessed all which took place. Tlio carriage 
door at the moment of rcvers.al, flow open ; and with tho 
gentleman — hero comes the point of tho story — out rolled — 

I Office box. 

I Cash bo.v. 
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A BIG TIFFIN. 


2 Band boxes — consents nnknown. 

1 Tiffin basket, emptied of its contents. 

1 Cold roast turkey. 

2 Capons. 

1 Ham. 

1 Tongue. 

10 Sausages. 

23 Fine boiled potatoes. 

1 Dish of greens, ditto of cauliflower, ditto of knoll-koll. 
6 Snipes, and six pieces of toast. 

.3 Champagne bottles — in quarts; ditto in pints. 

2 Claret bottles. 

4 Quarts Englisb bottled ale. 

1 Dish curry. 

1 Dish rice. 

4 Larges pieces of rumkin toast. 

1 Inverted soup-tureen, — kind of soup Spilt — not known. 


A vast assortment of miscellaneous table articles, such as 
dishes, plates, knives, forks, spoons, &o., &o., &o. 

The wonder of course is, not how the articles rolled out, but 
“ how the devil they got there,” in the compass of an ordinary 
palanquin coach ! The Club w.as inclined to be of the opinion 
that the gentleman in question was going to have a “ grand 
feed” in his office on the day in the morning of which the 
accident occurred. His disappointed guests are objects of pity 
to all those who have heard of the story. As for the hack driver 
he was observed, immediately after the disaster, lookino- at the 
debris of the intended tiffin, and saying ‘‘ Oh Sar ! What for 
master make this plenty waste ? Too much nice things in bandy, 
your liononr, bandy too heavy get then turn over quick, and now 
all food done spoilt. Give to mo now, and to horse-keepor, 
please your honour !” ‘ 


“Well, well,” said our President, ns this story was narrated 
“ Tic.' heard is im’ 

bo b.»iekisd b,l oooMolj it „ oppofeii 
people are addicted to eating big tiffins 1” “ ^ ' uoi,oin 


A BIG TIFFIN. 
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Dr, CniTcnAT lias empowered Charlie Larkyns to find out 
what is the reason for Captain Hallett’s always being with 
Captain TVeldon in his Court, learning the work of a Police 
Magistrate. Says Captain Weldon to his friend frequently 
somewhat as follows : — “ Look here, Hallett, this is how we 
does it — this memo. — I sign it here, initial it there, look, it is 
done 1 Lor bless you, our work here is much preferable to being 
in a Penitentiary all day !” And Captain Hallett replies, in the 
immortal words of the divine Shakespere, “ Tbnie for yez, me 
boy !” 

The Club had a little chat about Racing matters, which for 
several reasons I shall not recount now. 1 hope that by the 
time next Priday comes round, I shall have no ground for 
referring to certain very unpleasant matters, which are lowering 
our Presidency in the eyes of India. — Verb Sap. 

The Chit-chat Club have been delighted to witness the great 
improvement in the Cathedral Clock of late. Archdeacon 
Gorton is to be congratulated ! On Friday, noon, last week, the 
time marked by the hands of the clock was 7-22. On the same 
day and same time this week, the bands point to 9-39. In time 
— say in thirty or forty years — the clock will actually beooino 
useful to that foolish portion of the public who think that a 
time-piece is made for use rather than for ornament. 

We told a rather amusing story the other day about tho 
curiosities of Volunteer drill. An “ Old Volunteer” writes to 
ns somewhat angrily, and tells us that ns for OflScers of tho 
Lino they ride worse than Volunteer Officers do. A short time 
ago, it appears, a regiment of Native Infantry were out on 
rather an important occasion, in a MofussU Cantonment Brigado- 
E.xeroise day. A company were ordered to form in square, 
prepared to meet a charge of Cavalry. Somehow a few of tho 
company got a little askew. The Adjutant — a short pursy fiery 
little man — roared at tho men, and then dashed up, waving his 
sword, to tho square. Unfortunately his spurs tickled up his 
skittish Arab a little too severely, and the hoi-se bolted, and 
came suddenly to a stand still within a foot of tho bayonets of 
the men. The Adjutant was “ bucked ofi” clean into tho centre 
of tho square — nearly being “ spitted” on tho way — and was 
picked up with his collar bone broken. “ Thus you see,” said 
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BANDSrAND SMALLTALK. 


Dr. CnTiCiiAT, ns lie road out the letter, “over-zeal is a constant- 
source of dnngci , even in our Majesty’s gallant India Aimy 

SWELLI^’GT0^ told the Club that the following % cry iiiteiesting 
and impoitant convcisation was hold (he accidentally ovor- 
lioaid it) at Cupid’s Dow a few evenings ago. 

Lady III caiiingo, bo«B 

Gontlemaii, Mitli diindrcaiy nliiskeis, takes off Ills liat, aud appioacbos. 

Gentleman — Ila ' IIow d’ye do — haw' 

Lady —Good evening— Hein ' 

Gentleman. — Hav — fame day' 

Lady — Yes — hem — a ver^ Guo day 

Gentleman — Baud — hai\ — tollewahlj good to-night. 

Lady — Yes — tliat is — hem — the music I tliink is — hem — impioving 
eveiy evening. 

Gentleman — Aw, yaas' Pwactico makes pweifect' (Siintcs, tales off 
Ills hat, boas deeply) haw — good evoning! 

Lady • — Good o\ cuing ! (Tnins to a young lady sitting hosido hoi in the 
oaiiiage) What a Tei"} nice intelligent man that is, deal ' Such oharming 
maimeia ' He’s lli. Titsfoodle — Conseivatoi Geueial of Patchappah’s Hall, 
and Political Agent to the Begum of Pnhoat, — draus thico thousand 
a mouth, deal ' 

Second Lady — Deni mo ' I thought he was rathei insipid, hiit now yon 
mention it, I thiuk he was \oiy distingue and a very interesting oonvorsa- 
tionnlist '. 


The following letter was taken fiom the Club Letter-box 

Honobeii Sab, — I am a suitoi in caso hefoio High Couit, defendant 
yoni hononi to a humhugging plaintiff who niijnstly drags me to hai of Court 
to answer to a false claim, and your Honoiii I have boon attending oieiy 
day foi last seven days at High Court to get justice, before Justice 
Kornan, but that Judge got full business in Insolvent Couit, aud no time 
to heal final disposal cases, so what can do yom Honoi, if Justice Keinan 
keep Bitting Insolvent Couit oveiy day this way, every body will soon 
become Insolvent mad. Judge, Baiiistois, Attorneys suitors and public m 
general. Please your Honoi if Justice Keinau is momboi of Cliit-obat Glnb 
lecommend that His Loidship do more quickly send insolvents dischaigo 
or jail, or aojoiiin cases, that system plenty good foi lawyeis and leiv tire- 
some to opposing cioditois In this way Justico Keinan can Cnal disposal 
cases take as well as L, solvent cases winch latter His Loidship is plenty 
feud of, because he one lush geiitlouian i j 

Youis lospectfiilly, 
KAHASAWJIT IYDXGAPv, 
Plf. in O’S 5167 of 73. 


THE • DISCOKFITED SKUENABEH. 
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The following* two letters were found in the Club Letter- 
box, find dnly read out. I entitle them “ Oitr Great Madras 
Uar&er,” and “ TJie Serenader Dtsc 07 nfited^^ 

OUR GREAT MADRAS RARHER 
To THE Prf«;ii)k.vt of the CiiiT-cnAT Club. 

Sib,— I bpg to present for the amn«emeiit of yonr Club, and throngb 
Uiem of yonr imwerons Military fvicnuls Iho enclosed copy of a pcnnine 
testinioniiil in the possession of a ceitnin Rnrber, who is well known about 
the town. lie has shaved many a Military ofBcor in his day, and was wcH 
known to onr Into Commander-in-Chief Gcneial ^^cCIercrty, who often 
felt tho edge of Ins razor when ho was an Ensign in Foic Sfc. Goorgo 
in 1822. Tho General o!» his return to Indians C-in*C. was so glad to eeo 
the old fellow again, that he was pleased to introduce him to his lady as 
“ rlio oldest fiiend he had in Tiulia*’ — and more thnn this tho old boy iioror 
lepeated his snbseqncnt \isits to tho Gcnor.ol, Imt tho hitter always sent 
him on his way lejoicing with five or six Rs. in his pocket. 

Tho Barber I refer to ia a lucky fellow, for ho has frequently shared tho 
present C-in-C when n subaltern in India, many years ago, and he does not 
now fail to visit him occasionally. 

I am, dear Doctor, 

Vonis faithfolly, 

IV. E, F. 

IJaduiBf 27th March 1873, 

Bellabv, ICfh 5cp^ 1S12. 

The boater of this, Condainh, alias Tom the Barber, has infested my 
Jionse for four years, during which time he has sluived me, or cue my hair 
both when ho 1ms beeti drunk, or when he has been sober, bat always witli- 
out inflicting a uonnd It is true that he had at first a nasty Imbit of 
taking hold of the tip of my nose : but a mere hint was snCicicnb to make 
him discontinno that practice. His nccomplishhients aio manifest and nob 
to be heic mimed. He scrapos chins in u supeiiov style. I have given 
him ipoie than one bottle of brand}’. 

' ' (Signed). W. 11. M., Captain, 4th K. 0. Regt. 


Tub Serenaofr Discoiifortfo. 

Mr dear Doctor,— Thinking of old days, Sir, *‘^vhon wo were boys to- 
gether,” I had almost addressed you in a mote familiar strain. ICnouing 
ns J do limb Tonr mind has long ago sailed past the peiiod of passion and 
inipnidenco and that yonr moderato and calm opinions are ever tempoied 
with tho nprightiicss of manly jnstico, 1 place before you tho following 
incident wldoh occurred within onr Municipal limits on the evening — or 
night rather— of Wednesday last, so that you may decide whether or not 
the ofllcer and gentleman who forms the subject of tho littio history has, 
or has not, enrnod tho displcasuio of Sir Fiederick Haines. 
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A JIIDKIGHT DUCKING. 


On tho night in question I dined with my friend Green whose oomponnd 
adjoins niy own. After dinner nnd tlio onstomnry peg, I hade Green good 
nigiit and proceeded towards m3* house ** whistling ns I went for want of 
thonght.” (My wife declares that whistle under sneh circnmstances 
becansel am afraid of eohins ; bnt, then, my wife, 3*00 see. Doctor, is only 

a woman, and consequently has lather undefined lord 1 hero, she comes, 

nnd sho’ll ccitainlij w.ant to know what I’m wilting,* 

Of comse, you will recollect, that jnst ns yon leave Green’s gntowny, you 

find youisolf in Bnngnaawniy Eoad and gazing into X ’s front 

verandah. Yon can’t help yonrself, 3*011 must gaze into X ’s vernudnh, 

X 's house was dark ns dark might be, dark as m3* thoughts which 

weio speculating upon the awful icsponsibilities attaoliing to the appionoh- 
ing addition of auotlier “ little blessing” to the alieady crowded quiver. I 
was in the high notes of Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still (Oh tieason ! I 
was thinking then of an old sweetheait) when iny attention was arrested 
b3* a distant sound of Music, Mnsio — nnd yet, ’twas snrel3' strange tnnsioP 
I hung upon iny stop, listening — nnd was satisfied that the strains were 

borne to me from Julia X 's \enctians. Proposed (in my onn mind) 

and carried item coit. " I’ll go nnd listen to Julia on the sly — tho Missus 
will think I’m at Gicen’s.” 

Not without numerons fuitive glances, out both up nnd down, did I trust 

myself within tho precincts of the iiascible X ’s demesne. Hut still 

I outerod, oi coping stealthily nnd 1113* heart sending foltb thumps loud 
enough to awaken tho seven sleepois. 

“Yes, theio is a light in Julia’s window nnd there is Julia herself 
How sweetly tho dear little creatuie sings!” Her voice died away, bnt 
silence did not reign. A strange weired noise now floated on tho long-shoio 
wind nnd, as I listened to it spoll-bonnd ns ’twere, jealously matched with 
heavy ticad into the region of “ my bosom’s lord.” 

Ah, too tnio ! ’tnas a man's votco. No wonder, then, the sound seemed 
weired. Advancing cantiously towards tho house I soon found myself close 
to tho adoiod Juba’s windon*. Albeit the night iras moonless, tnv jealous 

eye quickly detected tho foun of Captain Z of Her Majesty’s Jladias 

Staff Corps. Now, his voice was hnshed, and it seemed ns it ho listened for 
an answering stmin from Julia. Bnt Julia (good girl) nnsweied not, 

Suddenly Z insoitcd his dcitor hand into the deep and mystoiiona 

recesses (yclept pockets) of his nether garments nnd drew forth thoiefioin 
into tho stillness of the snblo night an •insti ament which my fevered biain 
imagined to be a revolver. Great heavons ! Could it be rhat tho villain 
was about to sever tho silver cord which bound dear Julia to this smiling 

world nnd her loving friends ? The agotry of that moment I can never 

never forget. Laying the rnurdor-ons implement upon his outspread hand- 

* Here there is a blot big onotrglr to indi-ato tho o\tienro hotners of tho 

hirato wttlrwhrolr Mr. Multonchopper rnnathaie concealed his missive. 



htrc'hief, or bo tnncli of tfmt nsotal nrtiolo as vrns not ongaRod in protecting 
ills elbow from tlio mouldy ground, the heartless monster next dingged 
from liis bosom n letter. l\ow, I could see it all: the infuriated maiiiao 
rrould not bo content with taking Jnli.a’a life, but must also sacrifice bis 
own j and the letter which he had taken from the vicinity of bia sbiit front 
was a farewell and last dying confession addressed to liis widowed motlior 
in Ireland. " Ob agony !” . . . " On JEnoosAiKU ' ! On Di spAia ! ! ! 

Julia w:iB to bo murdered ; and I— 1 who have a sneaking legard foi 

her — unable to soand the note of warning. No, I dared not to bivvo 
screamed. Jfy name — my repntntion ; and . . . and . . . yes 

vMv WtrE 1 My whole frame waa bathed in perspiration. And I 

quivered like “ the lowan tico" on inonntain side in an equinoctial gale. 
But, see! . . Oli, beovou bo praised! 'I’ls not, after all, a levolver. 
As a deep sigh of i*Glicf escapes mo I perceive that it is . . .A COMB 1 

And tlmt tlio letter is a piece of tissue paper .. ! 

Now, the peaceful intentions of my haled lival mo made clear and, with 
the backward snipe of earnest tlnnkfiilness which inshos in upon my sigh- 
ing huzznm is borne a feeling of half-lovo for Z . 

Cniefnlly adjusting tlie tissno paper round the conih, tlio gallant Captain 
artislienlly raises this primitive musical instrument to liis innstachoed lips 
find, with pristine simplicity of style, hums ont “ My love she’s like a led, 
red lose." See! Soo! ! Julia advances to the ensoment! 

" But liQW very tall you have giown, Jnlla: and how very hrond-shonl- 
dored too 1 

And how is it that llamnsnwiny walks behind you, “in my lady's 
boudoir,” stnggoiing uuder the weight of an ovci flowing foot-bath. 

Captain Z blows on . . . Te riira turn, tnm, rn ta to da . . . 

It was on my lips to soand the qtti vh'C to the poor follow, when saddenly 
the comb was dash-'d fiom his hand and “ Take f/iaf, poll w}etch / 
rang pieicingly tlirougli tlio night. 

It waa not Jnlin wlio bad advanced to tlie window: It wag Julia’s 

iinsciblo and stci n p iiicnt wlio, failing to recognise in Z ’s coiiiby, 

strains infliionoes of a scntinioiital or snponfic ehainoter, had lisen fiom 
his couch and entered into a solemn league niid coienant w ith ills butler to 
cool tho ardour of tlio Captain’s love. Ifow well and fnitlifnlly this cove- 
nant w.as observed and ozoouted, tlio fato of Captain Z ’s comb will 

hove already indicated to you. Poor Z -was sadly di enclied ; and, as 
tho sloiy has gob wind, ho has applied for sixty days’ privilege leave in 
order that ho may escape fiom tho chaff of his friends. 

And now, my dear Doctor, while anxiously awaiting your decision in tho 
matter, I beg to subsciibe myself, yours very sinceioly, 

HCNRY D’CODltCY MU'l'TONCnOPPER. 
D’Ooorov Castlf, Madras, 27th March 1873. 
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CHIT-CHAT ADVERTISEMENTS. 


“And now, gentlemen,” snid the Doctor ns he finished the 
pernsnl of this epistle, “ I can assure yon that iny friend 
Mdttonchopper, though a somewhat copious and fiorid writei’, 
is, nevertheless, a strictly truthful man. He is a gentleman 
whose heart is bound np in his wife and family and the little 
allusions in his letter as to his love for Jdlia aie nothing hnt 
the effervescence of his mirthful heart which keeps ever beat- 
ing time to the tune of gaiety. As regards the story of Captain 

Q 1 have ascertained that the main incidents are coriect, 

and I am heai tily sorry for the poor fellow. He loves this J tJLiA, 

and this J ULIA loves him. Old X is a man who, as perhaps 

you may be aware, has sprung from a very liumble position 
indeed. He is one of those individuals who think that their 
daughters should “ begin the woild where their mothers have 
left off.” Gentlemen, when I first came to this countiy, (now 

many years ago) this same X was nobody. The gallant 

Captain u horn he now consideis as “ not good enough” to wed his 
daughter would not have looked at him in those days. Gentle- 
men, I know Julia j she is a sweet giil and ’tis stiange to see so 
sweet a flower sprung ftom such a stem. I have a scheme on 
haud though, gentlemen, which I think will operate to secure 
the happiness of the young people. No, Lap.ktns, my dear boy ; 
thanks for your offer of assistance — but you’re too hasty and 
impulsive for the delicate work on hand. 

So saying the Doctor relit his havanna and the “ Club” were 
lost in admiration at the old man’s benignity. 

A new idea has struck the Chit-chat Club. Why not have 
each week a list of 


Chit-cuat Advertisements. 

I. 

Messi-s. Gmrntt & Co , Moniit Koad, Madras, have patented a new hind 
oF braces, that iiRturnllv — \nalinet%vehjas it were— contract-n lien the «earci 
approaches iivnter. They will be fonud vei-y nsoful when onr “ Jlangoo 
Showers” commence, to pedestrians along oar stieets, which will then 
contain nnmerons pnddles oF water. When the weaicr oF tho braces ap- 
pi oaohes a puddle, the braces contract, liFt liim clean over, and drop him 
neatly on the other side. Ingenions invention, is it not ? Dear re.ader, go 
to Mr. Garfht.t— nab him all about it— and in tho meanwhilo have ioiiiRelF 
fitted for of cloUies ! 



CHIT-CHAT advertisements. 
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II. 

Messrs. IValler and Co. Lave invented a gliarry wIiicL is expressly intend* 
ed for being hired onfc mouth by month. At tho end ot a month, it the 
hire for tho vehicle has not been paid, tho wheels as they roll you to ofEoe, 
turn round the handle of n barrel organ, which plays the appropriate tone, 
of Oaruj Oteca gently and persistently, reminding the person inside that 
he owes the-Gariy-hire to ilessi's. Waller and Co. 

III. 

Messrs. Oir and Co. have invented a Datch Clock, containing a fignre tho 
very fao-siniile of Mr. Pogsou. Precisely at noon and 8 p.M. each day, tho 
figure pops out, fires a gun, exclaims “ Right for once this time, thank 
heaven !” and then pops in again. 

IV. 

Messrs. Oakes and Co. are just now exhibiting some remarkable speci- 
mens of shot silk. One of these misgnided silks has shot itself in no less 
than thirteen places ! 

V. 

Messrs. Nor ton and Co. recommend their now bread and butter pills, — 
to bo taken each week, by tho patient at Chota Hazree, on Saturday 
morning, with eggs and coffeo whilst he reads the Athenccuvi Chit-chat. 

VI. 

Madame Lorenz bogs to announce express tiaiiis for Indies’ drosses on 
tho board gunge principle. Tho macUtnory is very simple. Once set a- 
going the trains adopt an undulating motion, cniling every now and then 
round tho legs ot chairs or those of gentlemen standing near. They pro- 
duce quite a sensation in the ball-room, magically forcing many n 
gentleman down on his knees before tho lady he admires. ' 

VII. 

Messrs. Lewis Milner and Co., have much pleasure in recommending to 
the Public, tho Chisholm Topee, which is n light, airy, Saracenic bat, with 
a small cupola at the top, and small minarets of gilded pith all round. It 
will be found only second in pictaresqae elfectiveuess to the helmets at 
pr osent worm by tho Body Ganrd. 

Soni'cely lind tire above advertisements been read, when outburst 
tbat irrepressible Charlie LiRKVNs with a song beginning, — 

0 whore and O where, has onr Architect been, 

O where and O where went ho, 

1 hear he has come’ from Tree-van-dram 

■Whoiovor that city may bo-o.o 
Wherever that city may be. 

Down in Tr evandrnni what did ho do ? 

0 what did ho do down there ? 

Ho gave a lecture, on Aroliiteotnre, 

And Ballard ho sat in tho chair-nir-air 
And Ballard ho sat in the chair. 
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Al’llIL Foots DAY. 


Wlint else did onr Aicliitect do down tlioio, 

Down tlioio ill Treo-van-drnm ? 

Whilst at tlio station, ho saw tho foundation 
Of tlio Napier Mn-so-nin, nm, uui, 

, Of tho Napier Museum. 

“Enough, enough!” cried Dr. CnuCHAT, “ CnAiiiiic your 
Iiluse is foisaking you altogether !” 

“ My dear Doctor,” cried CnAULin, “ I don’t know what it is 

tho influence of Lent perhaps — but Madias is fiiglitfully dull 

just now, and there are few topics either for conversation or 
for song.” 

“ True, my dear boj',” answered onr President. “ Theie is 
little to amuse in Madras just now. Lord Hodart is meditating 
a flight to tho hills. Tho new Police Court in town is just 
about to tumble down. The poor Archdeacon is losing his ap- 
petite, and — but, gentlemen I see it is getting late, and it is 
time for all good boys to be in bed.” 

PIPTEENTH PAPBK. 

Saturday, bth April 1873. 

l^'TiES, Madias is getting dull, stupid, and hot. The flight 
hill-wards is being seriously meditated upon. Old Colonel 
Blowhaud uses his yellow bandanna moio vigorously than 
over, to sweep away tho beaded por.spiratioii from his lound lod 
face. Mis. SiiiPLnDEiGn naively i emnrks, to eacli of her visitors 
ns they drop in, “ I leally believe I shall soon melt away with 
tho heat.” As Aichdcacon "Warlow — I beg his pardon, plain 
hlr. IVarlow — concluded liis farewell sermon at tho Cathedial 
last Sunday, he was observed to laise his pocket-haudkei chief 
and sweep it over his eyes — but it was not moistnio from his 
eyes, but fiom the pores of his skin, which he brushed away. 
But, as eagerly as our thiisty palates yearn for the diurnal lump 
of ice in our heveinge — so earnestly Madras looks forward to 
my accounts of the cool and reficshiug 'Weekly Meeting of the 
Chit-ebat Club, — and Madias shall not ho disappointed ! (Hem ! 
1 am not so bashful, yon see, as to unduly undei-iato mj’ ser- 
vices !) Tho thiid month opens upon my weekly resumes of our 
Club Chit-chat. 1 made my bow to tho public on tho Ist of 


Al’EIL FOOLS DAY. 
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Januaiy, aud here I am in llie month of but lin ! that re- 
minds me ! 

Apuil Fool’s Day ! ! ! That Wag of days has not passed over 
onr dear old city without playing his usual praiihs. Even 
Dr. Chitchat was taken in by that irrepressible Charlie L\rktns, 
who burst in upon the old Doctor as he was sitting down to his 
Chota Hazree early on Tuesday morning, exclaiming, “01 am 
so sorry. Doctor! Poor Tee Gee and Bowen! — Buried in the 
debris of the Hew Police Court !’’ 

“ Dear me !’’ exclaimed the simple old Doctor, jumping up, 
and dropping a piece of buttered toast into his coffee, — “ But — 
Charlie P — ah Charlie !” — he continned, as he observed a certain 
comical twinkle in Charlie Larkyns’ tell-tale eyes — “ are you 
not” . 

An allusion to the date brought the smile back to the Doctor’s 
face, though he shook his head, and said “ Alas ! my dear boy 
how will you ever make a staid, sensible, quiet husband !’’ 

The allusion, I must tell you, was very patent to Mr. Larkyns, 
although it may not be so to you. That young scapegi-aoo 
Charlie has done the most sensible thing in Lis life, he has 
“ been and gone aud done it.’’ Well, Miss Chitchat is ns 
sweet and lovesorao a girl as ever breathed — so quiet, so simple, 
so good ; and as winsome of form and face, as she is true and 
tender of heart. — 

(Your silent member 1 will tell you this much — is an old 

gray-haired bachelor, who foolishly wipes his spectacles as ho 
writes the above words. What is it to you if he is thinking of 
a bonnie wee flower that was suddenly -withered long long yeai's 
ago ! Heiglio ! — Let the sad-sweet memory pass with that sigh !) 

But in faith — to i-eturn to my subject — April Fool’s Day was 
not without being duly honoured in Madras. I have heard of 
two jokes, which I -will especially particularize. The Chit-chat 
Club had a laugh over them last night; — if you think I am 
drawing upon my imagination whilst narrating them, pray make 
inquiries, and you will find I am simply telling the bare truth. 

Well then, Koax nuvihcr one was played upon Mi-. of 

the Bauk of Madras. He received a packet which seemed to bo 
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PKACTICAL JOK£S. 


an imporfaut one. At first lie imagined some thoughtful fiiond 
had sent him a gold ^^atch, or some jo\Yolry. But -svhen ho 
looked closer, ho saw the magic words IFeddint; Cake inscribed 
on the cover of the packet. His eyes began to beam — his mouth 
began to water. Ho hurriedly opened the packet exclaiming 
to himself “Who’s maiTied, 1 wonder i* How very kind of them 
to send mo such a large piece of wedding-cake, just in time, too, 

for my tiffin,’’ when, from the opened packet, out jumped 

six small sleek shiny skittish FROGS ! ! ! Lot us drop an 

indulgent curtain over the sad scene ! 

Hoax nwnher tivo was one of a much more serious kind. Three 
Madras Indies on the 1st of April, presented their startled 

husbands with but read the advertisements in the Daily 

Papers, under the suggestive heading of Domestic Occurrences ! 

A little after the Club had been opened and a few of tho 
letters in the Club Letter-box had been read, Dr. Chitchat 
narrated tho substance of an affecting conversation he recently 

had vith Mr. S . of tho If — dr — s T — m — s, — I don’t desiro 

to disclose tho gentleman’s name. Dr. Chitchat described how 
ho had met Mr. S. on the bench, striding along with his diminu- 
tive French hat over his far-fluttering, ambrosial curls, and 
revelling in tho cool evening sea breeze. “ Ah, gentlemen,” 
said our worthy President, addressing the Club, “ I have always 
been the friend of tho afflicted, and my he.avt has long yearned 

towards poor Mr. S. ever since that feniful day when I first 

saw him at the General Hospital, strapped down, whilst terribly 
sharp surgical instruments, in dexterous but unmeiciful hands 
were operating upon his head. You all know the weakness of 
our friends tho Scotch — of whom Mr. S. is such an eminent 
member. Well, I need say "no more than that the surgical 
operation was being performed on my friend in Older to get tho 
perception of a witticism into the patient’s skull !” 

“Well, gentlemen,” continued Doctor Chitchat “I had 
always a deep feeling of pity and regard for Mr. S. since that 
auful day, and was consequently very glad to receive a call froiu 
him the other noon. Mr. S. did not seem quite well. There 
was an indefinable moribund languor about his mion. “How is 
tho T—m—s. getting on ?” I enquiied politely. Mr. S. heaved 
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a deep sigh. “Let us h.asten, friead Chitch.a.t,” he piously ex- 
claimed, “ to another and a better world. This life is Tiot 
worthy of us ! Let us dep.art in peace. Let us withdraw from 
existence.” 

“IVell, I never!” exclaimed n member of our Club eagerly, 
“I trust Dr. Chitchat you g.ave Mr. S. a fitting answer iu the 
negative ?” 

“ I only replied quietly and suggestively,” said our benign 
President, “ that I should be most happy to assist at Mr. S.’s 
hari.7;art, and that o/Zcncards I should think calmly over the 
interesting subject of self-extinction, when the principles of this 
ne^v science had been cle.arly and conspicuously carried out in 
the person of the Ed-t-r of the T-m-s.' Poor Afr. S.” — continued 
Dr. Chitchat “smole a ghastlj’’ smile, Tlie truth is, he is in 
bad state. His circulation is enfeebled frightfully, and he is 
dying of dullness and inanition. No wonder he is desirous of 
being shown the way, or at least accompanied, into the realms 
of dissolntion and annihilation, by some one else. I do not, 
gentlemen of the Chit-chat Club, quite see my way just yet 
towards removing myself to another sphere, {great applause,) 
and I hope that, long after the return of Mr. S. with his historic 
teapot, to the Land O’Cake-s, I shall be spared to preside over 
this Club. {Loud and prolonged cheers.) We have many im- 
portant subjects to discuss week by week. (Cries of “ We 
have”) and we have a Mission in Madras. {Rear, hear!) Gen- 
tlemen, what matters it to us that persons lacking the vitality 
of public favour which w-e possess, should suggest this and that ? 
Whilst we meet their interested suggestions with contempt, let 
ns adhere to our path of duty, let us still exert ourselves to the 
utmost in the cause of truth, good-lmmour, cheerful wit, and 
public good, so let us, in future, treat, as we should treat the 
cackle of a goose, the jealous self-interested sngeestions of each 
and every person professing to be trained in the wide field of 
■ European literature I” {Thunders of applause.) 

After this vigorous speech from Dr. Chitchat,' the business 
of tho meeting was proceeded with, and the following letter 
from a gallant gentleman in Madras was read and duly appre- 
ciated : — 
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Mt bear Dr. CniTcnAT, — It it quite tme, ns lias been leinarked by tbo 
Madras I’aperSj tlmt it is voiy difliciilt for Jtadi.asseea to find outnnytbiiif; 
reliable nbont Travnneore altaiis. I know Travancoro well and beg to 
giro you n letter, wiiioli I trust yon will find worthy of laying before your 
Clnb. 

It appears, as hinted in a recent letter in the Athencenm, that after 
having porlmps vainly sought iu the Lniiatio Asylum for a successor to 
the present Commaudant of the Kair lirigado, Major Ellis proceeding on 
furlough to Europe, the Governor bus been coinnollod to turn to tbo jail 
(of Salem) for the sei vices of a competent officer or rather Field Officer ! 
It is said that the appointment has been offered to four officers iu suc- 
cession, vrbo aero not connected with either of the above institutions, that 
they had, one and all, rejected the eoft iinpeachnient! And that finally the 
offer has been accepted by Major Blooinlield of the Salem Central Jail, 
long may he bloom in the field ho has selected. From what is known of 
Lord Hobart's method of dispensing patronage, it is not to be wondered at 
that he has passed over those who had arry claims to the vacant acting 
office, from long service in the Brigade, and an ncqnaintanco with the 
manners and language of the people, for n stranger who is however n pal 
of his own 1 But let us suggest why others, outsiders also, have so spurned 
the appointment with sooni. Because this command is situated in a vile 
climate, where, to say nothing of liver, fever, small-pox, &c , yon can enjoy 
ns specialities rheumatism, dyspepsia, paralysis or n sort of general wislry 
washy effeteuess in the end j and because here the mere uecessnrros of life 
for the Btrropean, are hard to get at any price, nnd when got at n ruinous 
price are gotrerally worthless, if not positirely disgusting. The bread 
consists too often, of mere unbaked moist lumps of dough, and tbero is no 
regnlatiott by which you can compel your baker to bako it properly or to 
give yon any weight for your moiioy beyond whnt, in his own opinion, he 
deems proper! The meat consists principally of '‘lammy nriitton," or 
" bnlly beef.” A leg, or shoulder of the torarof generally resembles too 
closely the leg or slroiilder of a good sized monkey to make it plensaiit 
eating, and iu fact is gener.ally supposed to be goat with nn altered nmiieu- 
olatrire; the latter is geiroinlly nn abonrinntioir of uhiclr you can never 
feast, nnd the butcher can charge just what ho pleases for any joint of 
cither-, nnd can orrforoe payment accordingly, so tlrnt tiro price of moat is 
about tliiee times what it is at other places say Bangalore or Madras for 
instance— where you can get good meat, if you like to pay a leasonnblo 
price for it ! Becanso you cannot depend on airy shop for a ooirstnnt supply 
of ‘ olrmanstoros,’ beer, wiiro, brandy and oihor spirits, soda n-ator or overt 
of tobacco, and bocuusc too often what you do buy at an iiirdnlv eirliaucod 
price at the shops is simply execrable, though not invariably so. Tho 
Natives iu these parts drink a good deid now a days, and of course ate nob 
partionlnr as to tho particular kind of beer or firewater that they imbibe,' 
so long as it is cheap ! Because servant’s wages are voiy high and it costa 


138 


irnAVANCORE AFFAIRS. 


and the soholnstio gentlemou me also oxeeptioimlly welt paid, and ' well 
lound.’ Bnt tlie ‘ Jlilitnry genllomon’ alone are st u red and eat upon, for, 
in fact, in tliis ‘ beautiful oonntiy’ tbo Biigade alone is viio ! Who then but 
n madman nonld deliberately enter such toils? 

The abore, Dr. CniTC[itT,i8 an niirnrnisbed account of nffaiis at Tieran- 
dnini, especially ns they conceni the pooi denis of nnlitniy oiSceis down 
tbeie Hoping to addioss yon ogam m a short time. 

I lemain, my dear Doctor, 

Erer yonis, 

A COKRESPOEDING MEMBER. 

The Modm, .ipi il Slid, 1873. 

Rntlier a good story comes from Cabboii’s Hotel, Bangalore. 
It appeals AIi . Brown of tliat adniii able hotel bad some time ago 
a number of discontented boarders vtlio kept declaring that the 
beef he set before them was bnffalo-flesh. This got unbearable, 
80 thought Air. Brows, “I will just tiy and see if they know 
what buffalo meat is” — and this resolution he cariied into prac- 
tice, setting befoie the dissatisfied gentlemen a good sirloin of 
bufialo — w hioh at onee, one and all, they declared was escellent 
— just what they wanted, &c., &c. lYlioii they had had buffalo 
meat for several days (enjoying it all the time) Mr. Brown took 
pity on them, and explained to them their slight erior. They' 
never oiiticised Mr. Brown’s beef again ! 

The Club has heard of a novel effect of ^ligh pressure educa- 
tion in Palamcottah, Tinnevolly. A very promising native 
youth went up for the mati iculation examination no less than 
five times. On four occasions ho was plucked, but on the fifth, 
by a lucky fluke, be just managed to save his bacon, and passed. 
On the stiength of this wondeiful achievement, he went imme- 
diately and got married ' 

An old Colonel was piesent at the Club last night, and 
nairnted an anecdote. Ho said, “ Dr. Chttchvt and gentlemen, 
if you will permit me, I will tell you an instinc-extia potent 
plaster, — something stionger than mustard was spread over it. 
— I warmed it gently in the sun, and then with cit-like tiead, I 
approached the snoting wietoh. For a moment I paused to 
gloat over iny victim Native n omen, yon know, nie lightly 
clad above iho n.aist, and I ohsei v ed a v.nmnt patch of -kin iie.ir 
tiio small of her hick, and I deftly and tenderiy clapped on the 
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Truth is stranger Uiaii fiction, and I am about to relate an 
anecdote of a little Dovetou boy, wiiich was related to the Club 
last night, and which I have cveiy reason to believe to bo 
absolutely tiuo. Young Curly-head — as I shall call the sweet 
little youth, is one of the dearest and most comical of little 
scamps, and in bis own w.ay is au oruanient of Doveton. On 
Wednesday last his big biother found him rumagiug about in 
his room looking for a stool-chest. 

“ Hullo ! youngstei” — shouted his brother — “ what now bit of 
mischief aie you about ! What are you doing in my room.” 

“0 don’t please toll anybody,” cried out Curly-head, as bo 
tried to escape and was caught, “ bnt I want your big gimlet.” 

‘‘My gimlet! What for?” 

“Oh please, don’t tell anybody, but you know to-morrow 
they are going to give us prizes at Doveton, and Mr. Holloway 
is to bo there and a lot of swells, and you know, — but yloasa 
don’t tell!” 

“ Well— go on !” 

“ Why, the prize-books arc all packed up in a big bos which 
has come fiom England and hasn’t boon opened yet. It’s in tho 

Library at school, and Johnny , and Chailic , and . 

Fred , and me, aro going to boro holes into the top 

cover, and — oh, it will bo such a lark, you know— we are going 
to collect all the ink bottles on tho sly', and pour the ink into 
tho box — but please don’t tell !” “ Well, I never !” laughed Dr. 
Chitchat, when he was informed who’s son young Curly-head 
was, and that the anecdote was strictly true, “ anyhow w'ere wo 
not all boys once ?” continued the Doctor. “ I like to see tho 
spirit of fun in a boy— only, I beg to add that if I were Mr. 
'rnOH, and I caught a youngster up to such pranks— would’nt I 
lay it on just !” Of course we all .ugteed to what tho Doctor said. 

Dr. CnilCHAT has received an important but i-athor vao^ue 

communication from the Western Coast. It inns ns follows • 

“ Mr. Cecil Bairow, it is leceiitly lumoured, is about to publish 
a book. Tho subject of the book has not yet transpired, and it 
is feared never will. Some one suggests that tlio title will 
probably bo “ Hymns for Hindoos of tender years,” but tbo 
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maiovity of file Mangalore Pablic are favorable to tbo opinion 
that tbe Tvork tvill be either an affecting “ Mortuai-y Notice of 
the Journal of Education,” or “ Gentle Hints on tbe Art of 
efieclive scholastic Elagellation.” 

After tbe preliminary business of the Club had been transacted 
last night, Dr. Chitchat, with his usual nrbanity, asked if any 
one of those present had anything to lay before the meeting, 
requesting them, ” not to speak all at once.” Up jumped a 
certain plucky little member of our local Bar (not the Crown 
Prosecutor) and almost choking with escitement burst out with 
that one awful word "■Police!” creating a very unpleasant 
feeling among the membei-s present, and causing every one 
instinctly to feel his pockets and look suspiciously under the 
table. When the excited Barrister had recovered himself suffi- 
ciently aided bj< a draught of Dr. Druitt’s Burgundy, he laid 
the following anecdote before the meeting, saying that he 
vouched for its truthfulness. ' 

“ As I was seated at work in my chambers, I was disturbed by 
the most pitiful cries of a little boy under my window. On 
looking out, I beheld an European Inspector of Police vigorously 
hanging on to the luandle of a Jutka which had discharged its 
living freight of Brahmins at my office door. The little victim 
imagined that he was about to be taken into custody for some 
nnheard-of-offenco and so he kept up a perfect torrent of yells 
and howls. 

Tho Inspector .appealed to the urchin in affecting terms in 
English to stop his cries, and then began to bargain with him in 
tho same language, imagpuing I suppose that education had 
become so cheap, that the boy was a Matriculation student of 
our “ Vai-sity.” At length, by the aid of bystanders, the boy 
was made to understand that the Inspector wanted to he driven 
for hire to the nearest Thaniiah. The boy’s bowlings ceased. 
Inside then went the Peeler, and np jumped the lad on his hor, 
and as he was about to start, one of the lookers on, out of pnro 
mischief said “ What a shame to humbug tho poor boy like 
that 1 Ho is being made to drive the Policeman to the nearest 
Thannah, so that tho litllo fellow may bo locked up.” Tho 
terriSed urchin no sooner hcai-d this than he jumped oC his bos 
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and trashing his pony into a fntions gallop, bolted down a side 
lane, and left the Inspector, jnfka, and pony, to take the best 
care they could of themselres. The pony tore off at a gallop, 
and soon upset the astonished Policeman into a nast^’ ditch !” 

The Club, on liearing the above, put it to the nieetini' (and 
the motion was cauied Neni. Con,) that the Inspector Goneial 
of Police should be written to on the subject of European In- 
spectors of Police being obliged to pass in one of the Vernaculars 
of the country, in order that they might nndei stand the natives, 
and, whilst pieserving themselves from possible injuries of the 
kind above related, might also pi ove as useful in their profes- 
sion as they ai-e now doubtless oinamental. 

A coricspondent writes fiom ^fegapatam : — 

Dear Dr. Ciiitcuat, — I liavon’fc much local naws snitablo for laying 
before your Club. This station baa again rolauscd into its normal state of 
coma. But, liy the way, j^on must have not a little fun in Madias. IVliy, 
oven the staid old Madras Standaid has tahen to ohiouicling the oomio 
doings of its woithy editor, whom I know many yeais ago when I was in 
Madias. Lot mo explain myself. The Editor, leporting the arrival in 
Madias Roads of the ship Lucy TTitis with ice and apples, says “ the 
Amoiicaii flug star and stripes floats tiiuinplinntly as uic write on the top of 
the Tudor Company's office iu honor of the event. (Fide the Standard, 
March 2tth. 


Dear, doai mo! And is it come to sneh a pass that the Editor of tlio 
Standard, in senicli of coolness, has been obliged to seek such an airy and 
olovatcd situation ! You mitst bo hot in Madras just now ! With salaumsto 
all your respected Club, I beg to remain, my dear Doctor Cniicn.AT. 

Yoms ever, 

AN OLD MADIiASSBB. 

NegavAtau, Ist Api U 1873 

The Double Aciostic wliich I have choseu this week is one of 
peculiar difficulty. Here it is : — 


TUB AVnOLE. 

When yon oliniico to see mo float in the air 
Of tho fierce-rolling wave, 0 Boatmen bewnio ! 
I. 

Of mo, 0 Boatmen, I pray you beware, 

■When ye eoo it float high in tho uiiitly nil. 

n. 

It yo Btilve, unmindful of stoim-lnshod son, 

'To reach shuie fioni sliii., yo may ho— mo 
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III. 

It o'ei'whelmed in the wave, on yonr body mny I 
Pis whilst yon sink, and feed whilst you die. 

lY. 

So when yon see rao float free in tho aii-. 

Of tho white, roaring wave, O boatmen, beware ! 

I fancy my readers will have to .scan their dictionaries pretty 
carefully before tliey can answer the tliird word of the above 
Acrostic correctly. 

Talking of “ IV.” tlie “ Whether-Prophet,” the Club agreed 
that too much had been made of his predictions. His “ weather- 
cast for Madras” runs ns follows : — 

Madras; ThnndeiatorniB 29th March to 2nd April— Do. 7th to 13th 
April clouded, ninggy, and perhaps sometimes windy and rainy betwcon 
14th and 26th ; tlmnderatorms 80th to 3rd May. 

Now it is patent to all that the recent heavy weather first 
visited Madras on the 3rd of April. A mi.ss is ns good ns a mile 
in weather-prediction. Theab.solute accuracy of science is one 
thing, and guesses — now lucky now utterly wide of the mark, — 
are another. 

Dr. Chitchat drew attention, during the course of the meet- 
ing, to Mr. Holloway’s speech at the Doveton Collge, on 
Thursday evening. The Hon’ble, learned, and facetious gentle- 
man had remarked, amongst other things, that “ he was the last 
person to say that a combative per.son was a dangerous person.” 
This speech was regarded by tho Club ns an eminently chnrnc- 
ieristio one. '\Yell and boldly said, Mr. Holloway ! The old 
well-tried athlete of the law delighteth in his heart, like King 
David, in war I A man of war from hisyontli, lie loves the shock 
of opinions and the clash of words ! So ho teaeheth the 3-oung 
idea how to fight. Tho Club wonders how the dreamy Mr. Sell 
liked this eulogy on the innocuous character of comliativencss ! 
A cold shudder must have crept through the Principal’s bones 
ns the memory of the scenes of the late great Doveton Fractis 
flashed through his mind. 

In bringing this paper to a clo.so, T am anthorizwl foniinounee 
that next Fridnj' being Goon FkIuaY. the usnnl meeting of the 
Chit-chat Club will not ho held. Dr. Chitchat is a staunch 
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member of the Cliurcb of England, and, ere he bronghfc last 
night’s meeting to a close, bo e-^prossed a hope that nil the 
Mombeis of his Clnb would duly liononr the most solemn day of 
the Christian year. 

SIXTEENTH PAPER. 

Satcrday, 19/7i A^ri7 1873. 

T^GAIN the happy evening of our meeting has come round. 
Again we hear the gentle sighing of the casuarinas lound 
the Doctor’s lionse. Again, to boi row some of the most 
gloiions hues which that oftcn-prosaic poet Woueswor.rn over 
w rote — , 

” — Uie ample moon 
Riainp toliinci a itnek .and loft}’ giovo 
Bin ns like an nnconenming fire of light 
In the giooii tices, and Uadling on nil sides 
Thoii leafy nnilnago, turns tho dnshy veil 
Into n enbstnnce gloiions ns her onn, 

Yon with hor own incorpomto, by power 
Cnpnoious and serene I” 

And again we sit round Dr. OaiTOHAT’s table, pleased .and 
pleasing each other with genial convoiso. 

As our meeting was about to cmmoence, one of our guests for 
thoo\oning — a gentleman with a classic brow and melancholy 
ojo — mechanically diawing a noto-bbok from his pocket, gave 
ntleiance in a hollow voice, to the evclamation, “ thank heaven 
the Chit-chat Club meets once more !” Tho Doctor turned his 
benignant eyes upon the spciiker and s.aid smiling, “ Why, 
fiiend, are you so thankful?” Whoie.at came the reply, “-Me 
name is — et — Norval, ou tho Ger—rampiau hills, me father rr 
feeds his— et — flock ! — I beg your pardoit — I didn’t moan to say 
that, but — but — bnt the truth is, Doctor, I am tho Madras 
coriespondont to the Iwlinn Slaiesmav, and really I don’t know 
what to wrrte abont wbcu jour Club is not sitting.” At this 
tiro silent member for once spoke out. “Tho Ciuh will thaul- 
yon, sir,” said I, “rf j on will bo good enough, when you no\t 
use our Chit-chat slmiis in jotu cot tospondonce, you wrll ac- 
knowledgo the source from whence yon detiro thorn. I consider 
your cortcspoudenco to be, perhaps, tho best sent from Jfadras 
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to any newspaper ; and yon might ns well remove from it the 
one blemish which at pre.seiit disfignres it.” 

Gentlemen, said onr worthy Pre.sident, formally opening 
t e meeting, after the absence of n fortnight, I am indeed glad 

to see yon nil here again, « Quito so,” mattered Charlie 

ARKTAS^sotto voce, “Absence mahes the heart grow fonder, and 
a 1 that ! I didn*6 me*!!! that, of course,** said the Doctor 

anghing as he observed a smile stole round the room, “ I didn’t 
mean that your absence was a source of pleasure, but that the 
pleasnie of your presence now is enhanced by the remembrance 
of oni late somewhat prolonged separation. I for my part have 
^ een absent from Madras, having taken a short trip, to — ” 
Ooty, 111 be bound, from your cbeeks. Doctor — my love is 
like a red red rose !” again broke in the irrepressible Charlie, 
there is quite a reflection of Heilgherry rhododendrons in 
your face. Dr. Chitchat !’ The poor Doctor tried to resume his 
speech, “and I believe most of you ray friends have been 
absent from Madras — ” “ Ye.s, in spirit” chimed in Charlie. 

“ Talking of spirits — ." “ 0 Charlie, Charlie !” exclaimed 
the Doctor, “ I see you are perfectly incorrigible.” 


“ My dear Doctor,” gi-avely said Charlie Larktns, " I trust 
you will allow me to e.vplain myself to the Club, ere I proceed 
resign ! lYith a gasp of horror the whole Club begged 
Charlie not to do anything of the kind. Strange to say, Arch- 
deacon Gorton was amongst the most demonstrntivo of the 
members on this point — for dear old Jfr. Gorton has an 
immense fund of humour in him which only a few friends know 
of, and he quietly appreciates wit with the best of us, — although 
his sermons may be a leelle dry now and then. 

“Well, gentlemen,” continued Larktns, “I really do not 
know what to do. I went to a certain shop the other day. 
What I tell yon is sober solemn faCt. It was Saturday — the 
day after we held our ’last meeting. The owner of the shop was 
sitting in a chair in his shop, roaring — liter.ally roaring — with 
laughter, and a stout old man standing was looking over his 
shoulder. Both were reading onr Chit-chat in the Athenceum. 

I paused, and was about to address the two concerning the 
articles I wished to purchase, when I heard the one who was 
sitting say, “ I tell you, hnoio who Charlie Larktns is.” 


19 
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“ What for you say so — wliy this talk ?” asked the one 
Btanding, “ You not know that gentleman !” 

“ I do know him — I am cerrnin who he is — ” responded the 

man On the chair, — “ he is Da. BALFODR ! ! !” 

We all exploded with laughter, CHAaLtE looked ns gliim as 
possible — Cl OSS as two sticks — muttering “ I Dr. Balvobr ! — I’ll 
resign, I will I I won’t expose myself to such mistakes !” — when 
an event occurred which at out-e gave a turn to the conversa- 
tion, and we heard no more of CiUBliis’s threat to re.sign. This 

event was the advent of (we heard his voice ns he came 

np the stair-case). “Hither boy! Yon rascal! What do yon 
mean you good-for-nothing vagabond, yon impndeni scoundrel, 
not announcing me to Dr. Chitchat ? I’ll serve you out, sir, 
serve you out, — taka care of youiself, if you ever come before 
me. I’ll bang you sir, bang yon, — How d’ye do Dr. CHITCHAT, 
glad to see you sir, good-evening gentlemen, good-evening, hot 
■work coming up these stairs, and bow aie yon all ? I’ve just 
dropt in upon your Club, you see, gentlemen, in n quiet way, — 
lioiv d’je do Lahetn's yon old rogne. Ha! ba ! Im ! I hear 
yon’iQ about to — Ha ! ba! — go and get spliced ! Bravo ! my boy 
— ah woman — lovely woman — you’re n sensible hoy Larktxs — 
married life is a paradise, sir, ye®, it is a paradise ! Ah Doctor, 
we old bny.s know that, do we not? Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!” 

Of course it was tlie great Tle Gi e. “A speech from Tee 
Gee about the ladies!” cried out. a chorus of voices, — and Tev 
Gee stood np, with a glass of Dr, DliuiTr’s Burgundy in one 
hand, with his other hand laid feelingly upon his heait and 
began a speech on the fair sex — with allusions to Eve, Esther, 
Horn, Cr.EOPATRA, Rosamond, Jdmi.t, Etaixe — forgive me, gentle 
reiider.s, bat I w'ns so dazzled by Tee Gee’s eloquence on this 
intoiestiiig topic, that I could not tiauscribe what he said. 

Shortly after this, the Club settled down to their Chit-chat. 
And stoiy, -song, joke, and liglit-beartod go.ssip flowed on, follow- 
ing one after the other. as quickly and liditiy jis ripples glint 
along on a swift stieani that glides with the wittd. 

We had a good deal of talk about lifr. Pop.iku’s Convoentintt 
Speech, It t\as a ptetty comiuetit ntion it, that those who 
paid thii least attention to it were just those whose interests 
Hr. Porter most warmly advocated ! The “highly educated” 
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young men in ilie Banqueting Hall were just those who bustled 
about, chatted, and prevented their own advocate’s words from 
being heard ! This must have been encoui aging! This must 
have egged on Mr. Portep, to further flights of eloquence ! A 
fine fruit this of “Higher Education” I Tlie Club agreed vem. 
con. with the opinion of Dr. Chitchat that Ifr. Porter’s was a 
most able — and most utterly unconvincing speech. Up fiom a 
hnowledge of a few “ highly educated” natives, the speaker 
argued ns to tlie whole, — very fine logic indeed ! 'I'he particular 
is good, therefore the general must also be good, was the sagaci- 
ous teuonr of Mr. Porter’s nignnient. He prudently ovei looked 
the fact that it is not higher education that is objected to, so 
much as lavish Government expenditure in aid of higher educa- 
tion. He eulogized good absent, nhen there was a sufficient 
quantum of evil present to nullify his eulogy. If those young 
men who formed so large a part of his audience wei-e highly 
educated, good manners, to say the least, did not form a portion 
of that education, or they would have listened with breathless 
attention to a man who has done more for the higher phases of 
education in this presidency than perhaps any one else. 

“Ah yes!” cried Charlie Larktss, “but they have done 
something — at least one of them has, to show his gratitude. You 
may have seen lately in the Athencenin quotations from Mookerjee's 
Magazine, in which Lord Northbrook is lauded to the skies 
as the benefactor of India ? One of the young native gentlemen 
who has passed through the high pressure education Mr. Porter 
advocates, and who was present on the occasion of Mr. Porters’ 
speech has composed a poem in honour of him, which will cer- 
tainly immortalize the great Combacouum Educationalist !” 

“The poem! The poem!” — shouted the Club. — " Well, here 
are the opening lines,” and may you admire them !” replied 
Charlie, after which he gave us the following 

Vebses, in Honour or Mr. Porter. 

By a Bcc l"c«. 

Talk not of wine. 

Boast not of beer ; 

A liquor is mine, 

More piecious, more dear ! 

No iiecinrine dinfc 
Has mortal e’er quaffed 
Jloie spaikling, more clear ! 
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Tliroiigli brain nnd aorta, 

Lnngs, lirer, and sou), 

Porter, dear Pooler, 

Tby sn BGt words sbaU roll ! 

My lieni 1 1 sbnll teach 
Foi thy flood of soft speech 
To be a big bowl ' ! ’ 

Stiangc to say, lu the couiseof the evening, we found, whilst 
rnmm.aging out the contents of the Club Letter-box, another poeti- 
cal eulogy of Ml Pourtr.. As it is iu quite a diffeieut, and much 
more ornate oriental style, I will give a few lines of it: — 

The Beloied of Vishnu.— a Corovae. 

0 moon faced being of nngelio foim, 

Calm as a Coonm-fish swimming in a stoim. 

Sweet ns clear boncy or ns Incid gbee. 

Fan as tbo rare flower of tho Cbambnk tieo. 

Biave as the elephant that’s tunned to tread,- — 

Squashing it neatly, — on the cnipiit's head, 
liwelj tvs pensvse SwUees when they hop, 

Plea«anlly scieeching, on the pyre’s hot top. 

Keen eyed ns storks which to the slnice stand near, 

Seeming all witlieiod— till a fish dtaw neai. 

IVaruor of Words, who oft hath vanqniahcd na 
Wiih tho great Differential Cnlcnlns, 

IVlioso praise, hko that of Vishnn, none can utter. 

(Yishan who neatly stole a pot of bntteil 
Generous and noble, tender, splendid, true, 

O Porter ! was e’er mortal man like you ! 

* • * * 

Thy lotns-foet, wheio’er they chance to go. 

Step soft on heads of Bishi’s bending low 
Fair Snraswatti, gazing from tbo sky, 

Powers on thee sweet loro lustre tiom her eye 
The Belly-god protects thee amorous swam. 

Whom Tiigins view and faint away in pain. 

How oft, at Combaconnm, thou my hack 
Divinely deigned’st frequently to whack ! 

Till I, triumphant, to a B. A. lose. 

Through titimtion of judicious blows 
Hail Porter ! Porter Had ! Again I say 
Hail 1 HAIL 1 

I hus sinjs vour 

ItuiiMON BOvr, B.A. 
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When the langhter with wln’ch this was received had subsid- 
ed, the farther business of tJio meeting was proceeded with. 

A lady this week scuds Di-. CnixcnAT a capital letter, which I 
believe simply- narrates well-known facts : — 

Buyixo BuTtiiEK’s Meat in the Mofdssil. 

Dear Doctor Chitchat, — Yon l.now tlio Mofussil station at rrliioh my 
Unsband is at present soUlcd — settled, at least I hope so, for bo has been 
ill an acting appoiutniont these tno yeais, — but tlio Government now-a- 
days ptofess to legard “ acting claims” as no claims at nil! Bnt let this 
pass. I have not written to yon to aii my grievances, bnt simply to try 
and amuse yonr good Club with a little anecdote. 

My house is a neat one though small, and stands in tho centie of our 
Cnutoiiment. All along in fiout of tho verandah nio passion-flowers and 
blossoming creepers. (My dear Doctor, n hen will yon pay ns a visit?) 
My next-door noighboms ate tho Fastleighs. (Fastleigh is in tho Police, 
and he leaves his gay pietty little wife too much to herself) and tho Spooneys, 

' — Colonel Spooney! and his three croquot-loring danghtera. Opposite 
lives tho Chaplain, tho Eev. Ovilebianch Qnivorfnl, and I often see him of 
a morning taking his dear little toddling twine out for a walk in his gaiden, 
and wiping their lovely turned-up noses— piotty deals ! 

IVoll, bnt what has all this to do with my story ? Nothing at all, my 
dear Doctor. Bnt nomen aio allowed to be prolix and round about, if they 
please, are they not ?— Bnt, without any farther parley. I’ll tell you what 
I have to tell. 

A day or two ago our old butcher, whom 1 have often been blowing up 
because of tho meat ho has peisistod in sending us, came to my door, lead- 
ing a fine largo white cow. Lines in led chalk were drawn nil over the 
animal’s body ; and hero and there, in the spaces maiked by the red lines, 
wore written, in blaok chalk, the names of several of our statiou-folk. The 
butcher then asked mo, after I had seen nil this with considerable siirpiize, 
“ what piece of beef you please take ma’am 1 — Plenty too mneh nico Cno 
cuts still loft, mom Sahib 1” — Yes, it was trne ! No wonder I was hori ified ! 
Tho butcher had biought loiind the anininl lie was about to kill, to enablo 
us to choose our own joints fiom the yet living creature 1 What comment 
to this is needed ? 

Sincerely jonrs, 

Daisy Daheeyes, 

The Mofpssie, Apiil 14th, 1S73. 

Anent tbis letter, a member of our Club remarked that be bad 
the same experience several years ago as Mrs. Darretes. Xnd 
then a few more stories were told, from all of which the Club 
arrived at the opinion that Mofussil bntchors are often a queer 
lot. 
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Tliei’e is a joTce going the round o£ the clerical circles of 
Madras, tlio point of whicli can onlj bo guessed at. There is 
something mysteiious about the said johe. No secular mind 
can quite comptehend it. But tlie features of the most solemn 
old clerical fogies relax into broad smiles when allusion is made 
to our good Bishop’s “ Irish Brigade." Can any of my readers 
tell the Club what this means? Does this epithet apply to a 
certain body of Hibernian Chaplains who are well known to be 
Dr. Cell’s especial pets ? 

The latest news from the Madras Hotels is that the Sunday 
morning bandicoot-hunting fever has broken out afresh. Early, 
on the day of rest, while as yet the dawn is dim and grey, dozens 
of coolies, eager for annas, are seen rapidly carrying large pots 
full of these creatures to certain young gentlemen in pyjamas, 
holding terriers, and eagerly pacing up and down their Hotel- 
verandahs, waiting for the coming supply of bandicoots. When 
they arrive, a room is choseu — all the doors and windows are 
shut — the pots are broken in front of the dog’s noses — out 
rush the bandicoots — the dogs fly at them — and the young 
gentlemen stand on tables and chairs looking at the “ spoit” in 
high glee, backing their several “ dawgs.” A young budding 
solicitor is said to be the facile priiicejis of this noble Sunday 
morning sport in Madras. He has lately, however, cooled in 
his ardour for the sport, owing to a severe bite in the calf of the 
leg from an indisciimiuating bandicoot; and a Banker’s Clerk 
is rising in estimation, in his stead, amongst the bandicoot- 
hunters, because of a fine bull-terrier which he possesses, a 
“ dawg” that crunched up seventeen bandicoots the other 
Sunday morning befoie breakfast 1 

We all know that this is the great month in the year for 
Anglo-Indians to go home on furlough. Here is a song Char- 
lie Larkins gave ns Inst night,— tune “ HViea ye gang aWa’ 
Jeamie." It purpose to be a duet between a husband and wife. 
The wife is going home, leaving the poor husband to grill in 
Madras : — 

, Hcsbako. 

Wlien you go nwny, Amiie, 

Fnr noross tbo Ben, lassie, 

What will yon biing from London-Town 
When yon return to me, lassie. 
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Wife. 

I’ll biing you an Ellwood's Hat, Johnny 
And lots of bran now tweeds, laddio. 

And neckties bino and pink and led. 

And books for yon to rend, laddio ! 

HcsnAKD. 

That’s no gift at all, Annie, 

That’s no gift at all, lassie ; 

For I'll got my books from Higginbotham, 

And clothes from Oakes’s “ Hall,” lassie. 

Wife. 

I’ll bring yon a meersebanm pipe, Johnny, 

And lots of “ Golden Leaf,” laddie. 

And yon may smoke away all day, 

Even in my drawing-room, laddie ! 

. Hosband. 

There’s something in nhatyou say, Annie 
Yoti’re very kind indeed, lassie, 

Bnt I can gat some Triehies here, 

WUiob I can smoke all day lassie. 

Wife. 

Then if all this won’t do, Johnnie, 

And all these gifts bo nanght, laddie. 

When then — I’ll come back anon again. 

And bring myself to you, laddie 1 
Husband. 

Ah I That’s a gift indeed, Annie, 

Ah 1 That's a gift I’ll prise, lassie ! 

When yon’ie away, like night’s the day 
Eeft of your snnbright eyes, lassie ! 

“ Chaume is getting quite sentiraental,” whispered a member 
into SWELLiNGTOs’s ear. “ Tes,” answered SwEhLINGTON, “ com- 
ing events cast tbeir shadows before, and lie is already being 
influenced by a certain approaching blissfnl event.” 

A very serious case happened the other day, which was brought 
to the notice of the Club by a member. A party of six young 
gentlemen went up for a holiday e.tcm'sioii to Eiinoie and the 
beautiful hack water which extends up to Doorgarajapatam. 
Eimore was made their head-qn.arters, and they proceeded at 
6 A. Jl. from thence on Saturday along the Canal towards 
Kalaugi and Pulicat, intending to be h.ack for breakfast. Now, 
going nortliwaids was an easy affair, as the wind was in their 
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favour, but tbeir return was a difficult and a tedious matter, and 
as they never contemplated being away from head-quarters for 
more than a couple of houis or so, they had not taken witli 
them any supplies of ci'eature comforts. The pniby weie 
liloially starved, and at Kalangi were driven to the necessity of 
living upon cocoanuts, and diinking cocoanut water. One of 
the gentlemen happened to ben sucking Magistiate, and did 
not appear to lelish /ifs eoconnut nater, as it was not tinged 
with anything to color it, or to add to its invigorating and re- 
freshing properties. He therefoie threw the nut at the nut of 
the meek and gentle Hindoo who had given it to him. This 
individual resented this act of ingratitude by a.volley of abuse 
which so evaspeiated the worthy young magistrate that, in his 
evcitement, he seized In's fowling-piece and .aimed at his fiiend, 
but like the man who fired at a pigeon and killed a crow, he 
missed his antagonist and hit a poor unfortunate boatman who 
was sitting behind. On this the village turned out and the 
youthful magistiate was conveyed to the lock-Tip and now 
awaits his tiinl for attempting to commit wilful murder. 

The Club expressed through their President their deep regret 
at tiiis sad occurience and congratulated Jfadrns on having such 
old, tried and sedate men as Mcssis. T. G. Clarkf, and B. P. 
Gampbell and Jfiijor "W^ei.don on its Mngisteiinl Bench instead 
of a parcel of boys such ns those by whom our Mofnssil benches 
are presided over, many of whom cannot restiain themselves and 
act with such indiscietion as the yonng gentleman lefoiiedto 
in this sad affair. 

' Two very sHtii young lawyers left Madras for the Slievaroys 
on "Wednesday evening last to enjoy their Easter holidays 
at Yetcaud. Overwoik had told on their constitutions and 
their jaundiced and caie-woin faces indicated that their diges- 
tion was bad. They had had no appetite foi anything but woik 
for months, and, ns they anticipated being able to get a dinner 
at Arconum on Wednesday night, they left thoir iespecti\e 
homes on Wednesday morning witliont hieakfast, and after 
running about from Com t to Court without any leficshment 
except their Coma lefresheis, they niaunged to catch the 5 p. m. 
train and took their tickets for Salem. Tliey found the tiain 
very full, ns every ouo iicaily who could get away was leaving 
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Madras for a holiday. Half an hour after leaving Madras, as 
they began to shake off all the cares of Madras life, and as the 
country air penetrated their lungs, a feelinsf of hunger came over 
tliem, and by the time they reached Arconnm, they were quite 
ready for their dinner. To their surprise however when they 
reached the refreshment- room, they found it full, and no prospect 
of their being able to get anything to eat. Every chair around 
the table was full, and the leg of mutton once upon it was 
reduced to a bone. They were almost driven wild and went in 
for sundry pegs of B. and S. Whilst one of these gentlemen 
was engaged in drinking his B. and S., his companion espied a 
dish on the side table which was not quite empty and which 
still contained within it, some two or three delicate pigeons 
covered with some delicious pastry. He rushed frantically and 
seized the pie, and was just in the act of can'ying it away to his 
compartment for the purpose of transferring its contents from 
the dish to a certain other vessel, when a lady’s voice was heard 
crying out that the pie was private property. The young 
lawyer, who was a great respector of private rights, at once 
returned with the dish in his trembling hands and with many 
apologies for his conduct. The lady in question happened to 
be the wife of a certain Hon’ble member of the Madras Council, 
and she and her good-natured husband having had quite enough 
of the pie themselves, insisted on the two gentlemen making 
their dinners off the pie in question. The moral of the story is 
that travellers, during the holidays especiall}’, should not trust 
implicitly to refreshment-rooms — if you do, you may put your 
fingers into somebody else’s pie, and fare perhaps much worse 
than these hungry lawyers did do. 

The following interesting advertisement was, by some mistake 
evidently, put into Dr. Chitchat’s box instead of into the box 
of the Manager of the A. and D. N. 

For Hire. 

A Oaniago and horse — at 1 anna per day. For furtlier particnlars and 
information, apply to the Official Assignee to the Insolvent Court. 

Here is a letter which was found in our Club Letter-box, and 
which caused some amusement : — 

A TERRintE Bncoukter nv the Sad Sea Waves. 

Dr. Chitchat dear Sir, — I confess to yonr CInb I am n man whom 
some call eccentric. I deny it. I am in easy oircamatances, and — tiiank 

80 
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hoaron — a bachelor. I do that vrhich seemoth Tpell to mo. I am wholly 
my own lord and master. I have aliioiid oi two, well-tried Irietids, and 
don’s care to enlarge the bonndaries of my acquaintanceship. I lite, to 
toll tho trnth, to be during the most part of my leisure time, alone. I 
road the A'nftre Piibiic opinion and the Combaconitni Athenaum, as those 
are tho only two papers in the Presidency which contain really original 
news. I now write to yon simply becnnso I narrated a certain anecdote to 
a friend of mine, Prank Cherry, tho Coffee Planter, who tells me he is a 
ooriesponding member of your OInb, and he adriied me to ooramnnicate 
tho stoiy to yon. I do so now merely to please him. So heie is my 
anecdote. 

I live. Sir, in St. Thome. If I have one espeoial failing, it is my delight 
in sea-bathing by night.— Hero you have it all ! 

Three nights ago, tho air nma olose. Tho soft wind •from the sea had 
died away. The lessoning waves babbled on tho beach under the full 
mellow moon. The surf sent forth a softer, deeper i oar. I divested my- 
self of enperUnons olothtng, and rushing down the sandy bench, plunged 
into the wave, nud, as is my wont, eqnatied down in the water, with just 
my head above it, gazing at the moon. Oh it was deliciously cool — the 
water I Tlve olonds, sdvei fiinged, sailed overhead. Each wave rooked me 
gently, I almost felt iuoliuod to go to sleep j — when, suddenly, I saw a 
Man with a Lantern pass mo. 

A man tciih a lantern ! A lantern in the moonlight 1 It was too bad ! 
It was, I felt, a perverting and mocking of the lights of heaven ! It was 
a aaoiilege on nature. So, moved by an uncontrollable impulse, I said, in 
a gruS lend voice — 

“Hill 1” 

The mnn with the lantern dropt it like a shot, and ran off as fast as his 
legs oonld carry him. Tho poor mnn had evidently received a severe shock 
to his nervous system. Ho must have thought me a ghost. 

Tho lantein lay on tho sand, still burning brightly. Tho temptation 
was too much tor tho runaway. Uo retained, slowly and liraorously, look- 
ing hither and thithci, ahilst I contionsly kept only my nose out of water. 
Ho evidently didn’t sea me. 

Ho was just about to pick up the lantern, when I again suddenly roared 
out — “Hi there !" 

Ho gave a groan, and tumbled down. Ho had fainted. I waited till ho 
had recoveied, nud then, standing up in the water, I asked him what he 
meant I 

Tho nngratetnl wretch, finding out now whence tho voice proceeded, 
began to abuse and slang mo, using tho most awful imprecations 

“Como ont of that, yon darned sconiidrel !’■ said the fellow, •' I knows 
what yon’ro nrter. You’re a smuggling from a boaidship, yon are, and I 
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nm nppointeti by the Cnslnm Hub to look artor snob willins. Com out, 
Tvitb yer, and bring out of tho Tratcr -what yon’ro got. I kiioivs your tricks 
Yon’ro Bittin' on a chest I’ll be bound, that you're bringing in to land free 
of duty. Cum out!” 

Conscious of my innocence, I defied him. “ Well then,” saya he, “ I'll 
vrait hero till yon cum out of that !” 

An hour passed. I was getting too chilly. I suddenly made up jny 
mind for action. With a bound I had sprung up the bank and was on niy 
tormentor. My sleek dripping limbs flasbcd in tho moonlight, ns I seized 
his lantern and broke it over his head, receiving at the same time a punch 
from his Set which sent me down on tho sand. A bright idea seized me. 
I grasped a heap of the sand, and flung it into his eyes. Ho was power- 
less. I pommeled him. I knocked him down. In my excessive joy, I 
jumped upon him. I pitched his lantern into the sen. A large hole was 
near — a hole dug by fishermen, who had been crab hunting. I rolled my 
vanquished adversary into it, and rushed away tiiumpliantly homewards. 

Congratulate me, my dear Dr. Chitchat, on my prowess 1 

Touts over, 

Geohge Aucdstps Chcd.mbi:h. 

St. Thome, 17th April 1873. 

Shortly after this estraordinary letter was read, the meetiug 
came to a close. Nest Friday we meet as usual ; — till then, 
gentle reader , — An Bevoir. 


SEVENTEENTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 2Glh April 1873. 

"li ORD Hobart has passed .away from Madras like a shadow, 
tlyr Society, however, bears the loss with considerable equan- 
imity. The coming hot weather seems to depress people 
more than the Governor’s departure. Dr. Chitchat remembers 
a day when this was not wont to be the case. Bnt tempora 
mutantur , — and our Governors also. After all, what has Lord 
Hobart done, more Ihnn merely changing Guindy for Ooty ? A 
few miles further off — that’s all. Practically, in many ways, 
Gnindy is as far from Madras as Ooty is. But let ns leave the 
stale theme. Let the mists gently stoop fi-om Dodapet, and shrond 
the powers that be. But for how long ? Six mouths more, my 
Lord ? Be it so, and let us have a little dengue in Madras again 
about the time fixed for your Lordship’s rctniTi. It will bo so 
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nice, you know, — for it will make a splendid escuso for adding 
yet anotbor month of sweet idlesse to the six. And then seven 
is the mystical number emblematic of perfection ! Seven 
months on the hills ! Why not then make the seven into twelve, 
and remain at Ooty altogether ? I am sure the South of India 
Observer will be delighted ! And the Chit-chat Club believe that, 
after all, Madrassees won’t make a foolish fnss over the change 
of the seat of government : — and if they do, what care you, ray 
Lord ? Did you not come out to this benighted presidency 
nnder the distinct nndei standing that you weie to do what you 
liked, and live where you liked ? So let us, with perfect content- 
ment, hum away, to the tune of “ The bells go a-ringing for 
Sairey /” 

The guns go a booming for Hobait, 

Hobart, Hobnit 

Tbo guns go a booming for Hobnxt 
Who’s off to Ooty to-day ! 

Or, if this be too light a strain for so serious a subject, let ns 
say, in humble imitation of “ The Burial of Sir John Moore — 

Lord Hodart’s Departure. 

Not a sigh was heard, not a tear was seen, 

As our Governoi hurried to Ooty, 

The soldiers tired off the salute of sovontoon, 

Simply, — because ’twas then duty 1 

Wo saw him glide off by tbo afternoon train, 

From Ohisholm’s grand New Central Station, 

Wo know we'll not see him for six months again 
Yet feel we scarce need consolation ! 

Wo noticed his Lordship, though calm as of yore. 

Looked a triflo bit sallow er and thinner ; 

But we tenderly hoped, when he got to Vellore 
He’d do ample justice to dinner. 

Well, well ! And now that our Governor’s gone 
May no oar os of official life boro him ! 

Lot him do what bo’s paid for— calmly snore on 
With a bright-blazing wood-fire before him ! 

t)r. CniTCHAT and his Club feel that the only proper way to 
regard Lord Hobart’s regimo is with philosophic calm^ss 
Blessed are those who expect nothing, for they shall not to be' 
disappoiiited ! What is it after all to yon or mo whether Lord 
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Hobart spends the greater part of the year away from the centre 
of his duty ? Lot us take to onrselres stoical indifference, and 
clothe onrselves with soniething of that sublime scoi nfnl apathy, 
with which Mr. PoGSON regards the pietentions of the ueather- 
piophet “ W.” 

As Dr, CniTCHAT was airing these opinions before the Club, 
Charlie Larktxs began rummaging about in the Club Letter- 
box for readable communications, and hit ou the following queer 
half-intelligible verses, which after the Doctor had “ done finish” 
with hia remarks he lead out: — 

An Asteo.nomic Hoat. 

The wind was hninming a gontlo tnno, . 

In a noighbonring cocoa-nut tope. 

As a certain astronomer scanned the moon, 

Through his tivolre-foot telescope. 

Then, strange to relate, the moon looked down, 

And the astronomer startled was he. 

When “ Hullo !” seemed the Orb to say with a frown, 

“ Why the deuce are you staring at mo 1” 

The assistant-astronomer told me this ; 

And added jocosely, “ Ha ! ha ! 

I constantly play such jokes every day 
On my soientifio Papa !” 

The writer of these lines signed himself “ Fact !” Dr. Chit- 
CHAT hereupon was heaid to remark that he always found that 
letters signed “Truth,” or “Fact,” or “ VEBiTAS,”or“ Candidus,” 
generally contained a pretty fair percentage of lies. 

The past week has not been a very dull one for this time of 
the year, hut as for news of which the public is not aheady 
cognizant — where shall it be found ? But stop, — ^Dr. Chitchat 
has got an item of news to relate which may not be known to 
the geneial public. Mr. Cooper, second master of the Dovetou 
College, has sent in his resignation to the Committee. Mr. 
Cooper assigns no reasons. Mr. Tnoji tells the Committee by 
letter that Mr. Cooper cannot do justice to Philosophy and 
Latin at the same time, and therefore suggests that Mr. Cooper 
should be retained on a higher salary ! Logical this ! However 
Mr. Cooper has repeated his wish to resign. Here is another 
phase of Dovetou politics ! Dr. Chitchat doesn’t know what to 
make of it all. 




158 


THE ORIGIN OP HEAT IN MADBAB/ 


Oar TTortby President liad occasion the other day to go into 
tile Appellate Coart. A certain facetious judge was on the 
bench, cracking jokes about Gosha women and Bruhmiu Gomash- 
tas possessing fine physique. Dr. Guitchat was siuiply horrified. 
The Athenmum defended a certain judge not lon^ ego from cer- 
tain severe imputations, but this should not profoke any judge 
to wilder excesses. Those who are desirous of upholding the 
majesty of the Law, should avoid oven the appefirBUce of evil. 
Dr. Chitchat has, 1 believe, mentioned the matter to the said 
facetious judge, who is an ex-officio member of our Club, and 
the gentlemen expressed contiitiou and promised to amend. No 
doubt our learned friend’s glib tongue and facile wit run away 
with him sometimes, 

Amongst our visitors last evening was Profes.sor Oppebt, the 
learned Sansciit scholar. Dr. Chitchat asked him to favor 
the Club with an oriental story, upon which the professor kindly 

As it will doubtless interest all Madrassees, I sUbH now give it 
in full : — 


The Obigin op Heat in Madeas. 
There is on ancient legend 
A legend of Hindoos, 

Dear reader, pray believe it. 

Or not — ^jnst ns yon ohooso. 

In any case, this legend, 

Whether 'tia trno or not, 

Explains the reason clearly 
Wherefore Madras is hot. 

Of yoie, so mns the story, — 

In tho dim days of old, — 

Tho whole ronnd earth was nothing 
But a great lamp of cold. — 

A lamp of ice, onr planet 

Whirled through the frosen spheres 1 
Mon could not speak for shivering. 

And icicles wore tears. 

In all the Wide creation 
There was just ono Warm spot, 

And men desired to go there 
Bcoauso that place was hot ! 
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There Tama stood contented, 

Toma the lord of holl. 

His book to the blae blazes 
He held, and rvarined it well. 

But ■when some venturons mortal 
Into his pnince come, 

Bo picked him up, and chucked him 
As fuel to the flume. 

One day, as nsnnl, Toma 
Stood in the holla of hell. 

His hack to the bine blazes. 

And toasting it right well. 

When *' Ha I” be cried. “ Confound it I” — 
He stomped rvith pain and ire ! — 

" Oh ! Oh ! Hi ! Ah, ! Good graciona ! 

My breeches are on fire!" 

Forth from the realms infernal 
The god fled forth in pain, 

“ I'U naTOC,” he a\sere 'Kvldly, 

“ Toast niy poor back again. 

Where is the place to cool me ? 

Methinks to earth I’il tiie. 

I're heard men freeze there," — just then 
Madras allured his eye. 

Swiftly rushed howling Tama, — 

His bieeches still oflume, — 

Straight to our ice bound city 
The blazing monarch came. 

Ha squatted down. “O rapture! 

How cool !” glad Tama cried ! 

The ice all molted ’neatU him, — 

The Cooum began to glide ! 

Hot grew the soil and hotter ; 

The people wondered sore 
They felt themselvee now melted 
As they’d been frozen before. 

Long time stayed Toma, cooling 
His back, then sped away, — 

Bat of his heat retentivo 
The soil is to this day 1 
This, saith the Hindn legend. 

Is Iiow it comes to pass 
In the wide world no oity 
Is hotter than Madras. 
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THE An RIVAL OP A ORIPPIN. 


A member tells us tlmt lie saw a novel sigbfc on the Beaob, 
near the Pier, tlie other da}'. A young gentleman from England 
bad just landed. Quite two hundred boatmen were crowding 
lound him, raising an uneaithly din. He managed to procure 
a hack and inmped in. The member who gave ns the infoim- 
ation avers he saw the poor bewildered new-arrival seated with 
his back to the horse. An oily boatman sat beside him, and two 
on the seat facing him, yelling at him for money, whilst a some 
of others were enforcing their claims through the windows. The 
young gentleman was allowed to drive off after he had disbursed 
all tbe coin in bis pocket promiscuously ^ What a nice first 
impression of Madias must bo indelibly imptessed on his 
memory! What an interesting lettei to his mother his first one 
after landing must have been ! By the way, cannot tbe police be 
prevailed upon to do something to prevent passengers to and 
fiom steamers and ships in the loads, being pestered and bad- 
geied as they at piesent aie? Moieover, for the sake of tbe 
Indies, might not Loid Hobart who has sanctioned a new uni- 
foim for the Marino Depai tment, devise a modeiately respectable 
dress for tbe masoolah boatmen ? 

A capital story was whispered to the Club last night, concern- 
ing a Civilian judge of a mofussil distiict, and a learned judge 
of one of our High Couits. A certain officer under the former 
was re-iustatcd in his official position by older of tire High Court 
after he bad uudeigone impiisonmeht. Tlie Mofussil judge 
demurred, and obtained tbe support of Govemment, who in tbe 
end got tbe best of it against tbe High Court. It bappeued 
that tbe Mofussil judge and tbe judge of tbe Higli Court Imd 
been, before this case occurred, such intimate friends, that they 
could walk into each other’s Ironses wlieii they pleased. The 
Mofussil judge a short time ago, invited himself as usual to the 
bouse of his fiieiid, the High Court Judge, to dinner. To his 
amazement he leceived a leply that his visit would be unac- 
ceptable! So do public men cany their official disagreements into 
private life! The High Court Judge in question should uot be 
angiy wbcu ho reads this in black and w’hite in piint bocanso 
probably the story has leaked out by his boasting of how ho had 
snubbed Lis old friend of tiro Mofussil 

• Notf.— AVc wonder if tlie yomis gentlennu w-is n Cook’s Tourist ? 


A TKIPtlCANE CLTTB. 
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Amongst otlior letters, the following was read out by 
Dr. CniTCir.\T to the Club : — 

A Native Societt ix Thiplicaxe. 

Most Hoxoued Mu. CniTciiAT, M.D., — It 1ms been wiitten 
by the Minstrel Pope, that “ whatever is, is best.” A natural 
seijuence of this it is that, according to the before-mentioned 
syllogistic argnmcnt, that the British Power in India, is, bocnuso 
it is, the best. I therefore, with my Hindu brethren, uphold 
the power of England, and discountenance mutiny. Wo have, I 
must inform yon Mr. M. D., founded a Club in Triplicano, and 
wish to become corresuondent memberified with the Chit-chat 
Club. We meet every Tuesday, under the presidential chair of 
the learned Mr. Eamasawmy Betclunt Pillai, Esquire, B.A. and 
have discussed various topics, of a few of which I subjoin the 
nomenclatures : — 

1. AVns the Tjiiirerso iimde for m.an, or tlio man for the miivorpo, or 
hoUi, or neither — wiiich. Subject for dob.ate. I’.osolntion. “Noithor,” 
was caiiied by six votes. 

3. Is the Deity a partial Rein", with especial reference to the nonentity 
of things contrasted with tlio matoiialistic, moial, Booial and nidlosopliio 
relation of events. Lcetnre, and subject for contemplation. Sir. Chiiina- 
tiiniby. Esq., B L., deliiered a long and tonchiiig lecture on this subject. 
The audienco wept at the pictnie, itr. B. L., Esq drew with rotcience to 
the subject of bis lectme, of tho Sowcar system ns contrasted with the 
cosmogony of heavoii, especially tlio solar system. Carried nem. con. that 
tho Deity being a tiiaumatargical non-essential correlative Piinciplc, ho, 
she, or it, was neither partial nor impartial, especially impartial. 

.3. Hymns, or tho itoiation of sound and sense. Five papers weio lead 
by moinbers ou tins interesting topic, each singing spooiincns of peifeot 
iiymns composed by himself. Tho meeting dispoised, witli the national 
anthem “TVo non’t go liomo till inoining.’' 

i. Athletics, with praclioal illnstrations. By Air. Juldijao Jntknw.allah, 
Esq., F. A. Tho lectures deligtited tho andienco till towards tlio close of his 
performance, vvlien trying to turn a laiok somoisanlt over Mr. Betelnut onr 
Ciiaiimau, bobli came severely to grief. 

5. Oae of tlio mombeis, hat iiig gncii notice tiiac he had a poem of his 
own composition tn iceito, we listened to it. It was a very hoaiiliful one, 
and I quote ilie opening lines of it. 

SlADitAS. A Fokji. 

‘Sweet City, hear onr piayer ! For lo ! wo be 
In ooltagos beside tby fishy son. 


21 
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A TRirLICANE CLTJB. 


Tlio star of eveninp;, beantcoiis star, doth sliino, 

Brigiit as a redrcd draught of good Ilhine wiiio. 

How oft thy ohildreii, meeting in the rye, 

" Please kiss mo for yonr inothor,” softly cry. 

Hero hy cool grot, and many a mossy stone, 

Iiast roses now of snmmer fade alone, 

Whilst P.nle Britannia echoes faintly whore, 

Ever of thee, llaxwolton braes bloom fair, 

And thns all people that on earth do dwell 
Of every Canipdown Kaco at Gnindy tell. 

And what wild waves are saying soft and low ; 

How, Boatmen, row, Itasoolah boatmen row ! 

Or sadly, sweetly mnrmnr — Not for Joe ! 
******* 

Now, I mnst close this epistolary correspondence and hope to forward to 
yon, my dear Mr. Chitchat, m.i>., for the instruction of yonr volnminons 
Club, more letters in the future time to come, 

Believo me, honored and precocions Sir, 

Torn- obedient servant, 

GR0GcrWALI.An GoOROODATJMCHARBV, B.A., 

Secretary. 

The following letter tvas next read out : — 

Ax Adventure in the PnortE’.s Pare. 

Mt Dear Doctor, — There are amongst ns those who think that the ago 
of miracles has passed away never to return. Men there are who will pro- 
claim their implicit belief in any miracle or wondrous thing which occurred 
anytime between the creation of the Universe and the dawn of the 
Christian Era, bnt who will try to Inugli to scorn tbo spiritual manifesta- 
tions of tbo spirit-rapping Daniel Douglas Homo; the tale of the fasting 
SInidon of Wales, or the ‘‘ I'l uo Story of the Kilpank Ghost.” 

There are those who, when “ down on their luck,” will remember that 
there is a Power higher than any earthly one and will npponl to it for tlio 
help of which they temporarih- stand in need. The help is vouchsafed to 
them. But, what cry they then ? “’Twns a slice of luck, tlie-age of mir- 
acles is past. Miracles be bothered : it ions nothing but a slice of precious 
good lucU !” And thus they lull tlioir thankless oonscienoos to rest. 

■' The devil was sick, and tbo devil a monk would bo 
“ The devil was well and — the devil n monl: leas he 

Until Toi-y lately I was one of these. Bnt a change has come o’er the 
spirit of my belief ; and the “ Arabian Nights,” and tbo “ Adrentnres of 
Baron Mnnebanson,” prc.sent to my regcneiatod brain vast fields of easy 
and brilliant truths which the anccnlent cerebral ganglion of innocent 
and confiding boyhood never dreamt of. 


THK OSTllICn REBCS. 
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To fcljo mind of intolligonco there is piobnbly no sight mo»o deplorable 
than that afforded in the contemplntion of 0110*8 felIow»cicatmo '\^allo\Ting 
in ti«e mud of nubeliof in the search of bUih)' and nntcnablo arguments 'with 
which to urge a fctubboin disicgard of a truth uhich is mndo undeniably 
patent to bis uudeistanding, but which fcnitli ho is endcavouiing to school 
his mind to reject simply bccjnisc it is tiuth and not fiction. 

In penning these words I lm\c no de«iio that they should bo constiuod 
into an apology for tho strango stoiy which I am about to relate. For 
** Truth is stiangor than fiction/* they say, and, if e\er tbeio Ims ocenned 
an incident which moio clou ly and demonstiatively than anotlioi illnstmtcs 
tho tmiU of bis familiar anhoiism it is siuoly that of 

The OsTUicn Rebus 

On tho oreningof Wednesday last, fiom some causo entirely nnwarrant- 
ed by ciicumfctanccs, a deep and mebuicboly despondency sank upon iny 
previously imppy lieait, just as yon mny have seen daik and thundor- 
cbargcd clouds descend upon a siniling and sunlit scene, n resting suddenly 
away fiom your enniptnicd gaze all that was biigbt and lov'ely, obscuring 
it in the blackest and most miponetrablo gloom. I was alone in all tho 
dicnriness of *‘a detached house well suited (?) for tho lequiroments of a 
gentleman of moderate moans.** Nothing seemed pmveifnl enough to lift 
lb© settled gloom from off niy stiickcn beuit TJie clmnns of 

Sublime tobacco, which fiom oast to west 
“ Ohoeis tho Tar’s labor and tl>e Tiukman’s rest’, 

possessed no cfTicacy on tho dread occasion. 'I'cndoily I handed Mark 
Twain down fiom my book-shelf and insidaoiisly sought to line hjs laughtor 
giving words into the dismal cavcins of iny troubled bosom. But Maik 
■was shy. His *^rilgrim'’ was piogiessiug in other regions than Uoyapooram. 
His “ Innocents’* w eie not *• at homo’*— imy, they w'ei 0 mighty far ‘^abroad /* 
whilst bis Fvog” was * jumping’ iu lands lomoto onougU fiom ouis, and 
Cloaked not for 7 ?iy poor edification. Sloop iins ont of the question as 
the oieuiug was still joung and tho heat of tho “doiached house” was 
intoleiablo. There ■was nothing for it, then, but to take a cruiso in my 
gharry as far as tho Park in tho hopo that tho dulcet strains from instru- 
ments of Her Slnjesty’s Peiamboie Plungers would dispel my wretched 
feelings. Vain dteam ! The sound of music served but to intensify my 
gloom and tho only lesson which this effect tanglit mo was that I am 
not the pos«!OSsor of a “savage breast.** For J) 07 iizetti charmed me not. 
Emerging from my gbnrry, 1 w^nudered listlessly in the direction of the 
Henagerre. “Tho sbudos of night were falling fast** and it was already 
almost dark. But I found some slight relief in this dnikoning solitude, 
and tho buzz of many insects wliicU “ wheeled their droning flight” in un- 
desirable proximity to my knowledge box gave forth sweeter and more 
welcome music than Anthony ever extracted from the tlnoats and iustiu- 
ments of bis Seventeenth drummers. 
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THE OSTIilCU KEBUS. 


I was under the spicading branches of u liixnri.aiifc Margosa wheu a dark 
object was thrust, bj’ some unseen agency, right in the centre of the path- 
way, and a strango voice said, in awful tones, '* No, yo’r dont I’* 

"What was this terrible apparition which blocked the way, towering far 
above mo — its eyes lit up with murderous fire ? My knees bent nnder mo 
and I sank tremblingly upon tho eartb. Yisions of homo and thoughts of 
her I love crowded, in lightning.lilcc succession, through my shuddering 
brain and I lirpd over again a life of six and twenty years in as many 
seconds. But I lind little time for thought. Snddonly I felt myself jerked 
high up into the uppermost branches of tho Margosa, and I was certain 
then that it was Tiiy kismut to bo dovonred by a boa-constrictor. Wildly 
pressing to my resigned heart, a little imago of my patron Saint w'hioh 
bung around my neck, I repeated as many Faters and Ares ns would cost 
a pood round hundred of rupees from my own good Priest any day in tho 
week. And then I nmstered comngo to look around me. I perceived for 
tlio first limo that a huga Ostrich was perched upon the tree beside me, 
and I could not but marvel even in tho midst of my over-powering fear, at 
this stiangc pbenomonon. Surely I had never heard of an Ostrich 
climbing up a Margosa! Heavens! What was I to see tiest ? An Elephant 
gracefully ascending a gooseberry bnsb with his tail foremost ? Or an 
oystorshoU majestically “ going out a ‘^shooting” with his Westloy Richards 
over his shoulder? 

Tes, there ho sat, that Ostrich, glaring at mo with deadly gaze, and I 
glaring at that Ostrich in terrible silence and dreadful appiehension. 

Mother of Moses,’* I muttered. But the words bad scarcely passed my 
lips %Yhon tho Ostrich, opening wide his month, oxclaimed, 

**If thou wonld’st nob entomb thyself alive, forbear, oh sinful mortal. 
Listen ! Tlio secret council of tho Grallatores have decreed that I havo 
sinned against my order and my tribe inasmuch as I should have permitted 
myself to bo batched in this heathen land. And tho council havo further 
decreed that I must expiate my crime either by solving a Rebus pro- 
pounded by an ingenious and cunning old Ostrich who dwells by the shores 
of lake Nyanza,or by sacrificing my life. If it bo my fate to die, you, too, 
must die with me.” And, thus having spoken, the Ostrch relapsed into 
silence. 

“ Scarce could I speak, my collar was so tighV* 

but, SCI owing up my conrago to tho sticking point, I burst forth 
Ob, most ornithological old Brigham Young of the Desert! Oh, thou of 
most powerful digestion ! Long may you live to enjoy your boulders of 
gi-anibo; to derive life sustaining nntriment fiom old boots, empty soda- 
wi*ter bottles, umbrellas and bricks.** 

The RusceptibiUtics of the monarch of tho feathered tiibo seemed 
touched by this most earnest tribute to his stomachic superiority, and I 
could see that a single and rnlciitiiig tear glistened in his osfcrichly eye. 
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" Hold,** ho cried “ hero is the rebns.” 

1. I am a pracHclo never found out - 

2. Put on a licad, I am touib in Scotlfuul 

3. Put on another head and l*m welcome to tlie Coffeo-plantei in 

Alaicb. 

4. Add another head and I take von to Pangaloie. 

5. Add yet another head and I allude to mneio 

6. Prefix: a double head and I pievenfc yonr progress 

7. Add a tail, and a manacled felon will tell yon what I am. 

A. light burst in upon me and, bending low, I muttered one woul into 
the ear of my captor. By the irhost of our brain eating Heliogabnlns, I 
am saved !” bo cried, "Now, get thee gone, good stranger; and, wjlIi 
U iec, take my blessing. Kntcbpernniinie I AIumco Juaiuo Is gie.it !” 

I went, Sir, and that right sharp. And, now, can you solve the Ostrich 
Ilebus ? 

Yours most truly, 
OOSTERLING I)E GRASSHOPPER. 

Thcl'e is a good stoi'y comos from tbe High Court, Nvith which 
I shall end up this week’s Chit-chat, A young hiuver’s cleik 
presented himself the othei* day before one of the sitting Judges 
and said 

“ Jily Loid, I appear for ** 

" I cannot hear you,” replied his Lordship. 

" My Lord, I appear for ” said the lawyer, 'in a louder voice, 

" I tell yon, I cannot hear you.” 

My Loid,” roared out the lawyer, at llio very pitch of his voice, 
" I nppe.av for ■ ” 

“ I really can not hear you” — said his Lordship again It 
now dawned upon the niiud of the lawyer that what tlie Judge 
meant "was nob that he could not hear him, but that ho would not 
liear him, because ho had not yet become a full fledged lawyer. 


EIGHTEENTH PAPER. 

Satdrdat, 3nZ May 1873. 

" Now Iho bright Morning Slai*, day^s harbinger, 

Comes dancing from tboEast, and leads with her, 

Tho flower May, who fiom her green lap Ihiows, 

The yellow cowslip and the pale primrose. 


IGG THE EEV. Ml:. TITICACA VISITS DR. CHITCHAT. 


§ 0 pang grand old MiL’ios. If lie liad spent last Thursday 
in Madias, he would, I fancy have h.ad rather a different 
idea of May day. A hottei daj’ I never knew for this time 
in Indi.i. Tine, the gusty loug-shore wind blew, but its breath 
seemed to be hi e.itli fioni a furnace. PooiMr. Justice Innes almost 
f. tinted u hilst deb vci ing judgment in the ticklish case of M EERA- 
PERUJiti. Pli.r.Ai rei-Mis Caumiape MAarix & Co. in which the 
latter luckily only just saved their bacon. A member of the 
Club told us of a r.ither queer sight he saw about noon of the 
same day. He called on a ceitain biilliaut member of our 
Madras Cleigy. The said gentleman he found, uas in his study^ 
composing a sermon for Sunday He was in consideiable un- 
dress — for it is one of the established customs in Madias that 
Chaplains write theii seimons in pyjamas, from which fact pei- 
haps arises the free and easy style in 1110011 the soimons are 
geneially couched. Well, the Cleigy man in qnestion looked 
reraaikahly cool at his woik. But the mysteii' vas soon 
explained, as he pointed to that on iihich ho sat and naively 
said to his astonished visitor: “Good dodge, isn’t it? Its a 
lump of ice — just 18 pounds. I’ve found by experience that it 
will just lust long enough, with me sitting upon it, till niy 
seimon is finished. AYhen one is cool down below, it is wonder- 
ful 11 hat fine tlioughts rush to one’s head ! ! ’’’ 

One of the lisitors last night to the Clnb was a quiet melan- 
choly uentleiiian, who was introduced to Dr. CmiCHAT as tho 
Bev. Mr. TniCACA. The Doctor had a short talk uitli him 
about Doveton affaits. The Kev. gentleman gioaned audibl}-, 
and then said : — “ Dr. Chhchat, I will let you into a sad secret. 
In the Doveton 'i’lust Deed it is said that in the event of .any 
legal expenses occurring, the Tinstees are to he paid out of the 
capital fund, hnt the Deed does not mention a sinirle word 
about bow tbe Committee are to be paid ’ So in tbe event of 
the Committee and Trustees fighting in the arena of tho law, 
the former have eveiytlmig .and the latter nothing to lose. 
This acconiits for the boldness of Dr. Conran and Mr. CAJirBimL, 
11 hilst the Committee, I do assure you, are rather frio-btenod at 
tbe prospect of liariug to pay .a considerable sum ont of their 
own pockets.’’ 

The Doctor oficied iihat condolence he could, and the Rev. 
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Mr. TiTtCAC.V sadly took learo of the Club, bavin" expressed bis 
nielancboly conviction that “ the end of all things was nigb.” 

Dr. Stasdorouge lias returned to Madras, and wherever bo 
goes, bo is eagerly butlonboled b}' the friends — and their names 
are legion — of Mrs. Em,is. Every one asks about the unfortu- 
nate accident to that lady which bcfel her when travelling 
between Coimbatore and Metapolliam. TIio wheel of the truck 
in which she sat caught her dress, and !Mrs. Ellis was violently 
dr.aggcd out of the truck. It was a marvel that she escaped 
with her life. Everyone will be glad to learn th.at the patient 
is in a xovy fair way of complete recovery. Dr. Stakbobouge 
has again very successfully exercised his well-known great 
medical skill. 

It is whispered that .a certain Madras Solicitor I'cceived a 
strange visit the other daj- from a seedy looking gentleman, 
who produced a gold watch, two rings, five table spoons, a 
penknife, a silver tooth-pick, and a plated claret jng, and 
placing the articles before the amazed man of law, asked him 
what he could advance on the security of tho articles ! Slight 
mistakes, you see, are likely to occur in the best regulated 
solicitor’s offices, wliioli bavo sign-boards outside them, with 
three golden balls painted on them ! If any one addressed tho 
said solicitor after this manner, — 

To TEE Celebrated Madras Solicitor, 

Above the Three Golden Balls, 

Second Line Beach, 

Madras, 

the Cbit-cbat Club have no doubt but that the letter would 
safely arrive at its iiUeiuled destination. 

The success of tho late entertainment given in aid of the, 
Friend-in-Need-Sooiefy at the Fort Theatre was most decided. 
The performeis were all up to the mark, and the audience justly 
appreciative. But the monetary I'csnlfa, Dr. Chitchat believes, 
have not been quite as brilliant as ardent friends of the Friend- 
in-need-Society may have anticipated. Tlie following memo, of 
receipts and expenditure may explain all. 
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TH nATKICAL RErKESUMDNTS. 


Ruokuhs. n. A. P . 

Reserved Seats 372 0 0 

First Class 194 4 0 

Second Class 87 0 0 

Third Class 15 2 8 


Total Receipts... 668 6 8 

Expea'uitore. 

For lighting the Hall 27 0 0 

For fittings, &c. &o 63 2 0 

For coolies, punkah men, &c 5 1 4 

Sundries 12 0 0 

Refreshments 489 0 0 


Total expenditni’e... 596 3 4 

Total Receipts 668 6 8 

Total espeuditiiro 596 3 4 


Surplus given in aid of the Fricnd- 
iu-necd Societ}’ 72 3 4 


— Little comment is needed ! But, Dr. Ciutciiat remarked, the 
Aveather was vei'y hot and the performers exerted themselves to 
such air extent that no doubt a large supply of refreshments 
was absolutely necessary ! 

An old friend of Dr. CniTCtiAT w'rites to him as follows : — 

Bidulous Fkogs, 

My dear Doctor, — As yon mo ivell mvnre, tlio conception of the motoni- 
psyohosiis strikingly fitted for tho pnrposoB of lininonr and satire ; and 
literaturo ahonnds with snch applicalioim of it. Bnt. poihaps, yon linvo 
not come across the following huinorons paasiigo of tliia sort from tho pen 
of n romarbablo writer of tho present d.ay. I tlicroforo send it you — “ In 
tho meanwhile all the shoio rang with tho trninp of tlio bnll-frogs, tho 
stm'dy spirits of ancient •.vine-bibblei s and wassailors, alill nnrepoutant, 
ti-ying to sing a catcii in their Ilypiati lake ; who would fain keep np tho 
hilarious rnlo.s of their old fest.al tables fhough their voices liavo wtrsed 
lioarso and soloiunly grave, mocking at mirth, arid tho wino has lost its 
flavoar. The most aldormanic, with his chin upon a heart lo.'rf, which 
serves for ir napkin (o his chaps, under this northern slroro rpiaCfs a deep 
draught of the onco acorned water, and passes rottnd the cup with tlio 
cjaerrlation tr-r-r-oonl Ir-i-r.oonl ! and straightway, comes over tho water 
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from some disLniit cove the same pass.woril repeated, where the next in 
Boiiiority and girth has gulped down to his mark ; and when this observ- 
imco has made the circuit of tho shores, then ejaeiilntos the master of the 
ceremonies, with satlsraction, tr-r-r-oont / and each in his turn, down to 
tho flahbicst-pauuchod, repeats tho same, that there bo no mistake ; and 
then the bowl goes round again and again, until tho snn disperses tho 
morning mist, and only tho patriarch is not under tho pond, but vainly 
bellowing troonh from time to time, and punsing for a reply.” 

Tonrs trnly, 

“ Extract.” 

Tho Oliit-ohat Glnb )ieard of a grim joko (of rather a serious 
kind, hotvevor,) yesterday. A certain gentleman whom I shall 
call Mr. Walkkk, left a mofixssil station heavily in debt rather 
suddenly the other da}’. Tho d.ay after ho was fairly off, every 
one of his creditors received, by post, tho following interesting 
document : — 


Mr. Koolcey Walhcr. [ 

P. P. 0. 

Very considerate of Jfr. WAbECB, was it not ? Tho best of it 
is, the above is a perfectly true story. 

Amongst other letters, the Club Letter-box was found to con- 
tain tbe following : — 

TREVAXCKOM CniT-CIIAT. 

By a ci devant hahitue dc cette muison. 

My Deau Doctor Ciiitchat, — Marvcllons mo tho ways nnd mysterious 
the manners of tho Trevandruraites. Yon cannot walk out without incur- 
ring tho risk of encountering n stray bullet every now and thon 1 Mind yon, 
a Civil bnllet not a Military one ! Oh no “ J'aime Militaires,’’ I do ! — only 
Civilians go popping about on tho loose ! The other day I heard that an 
nnfortunato Sepoy ‘ onconnterod' a stray bullet in tho course of his march 
to a shop, to buy betel, winch bullet bit him on ‘ tho fiftli rib* left side, 
and nenily dislocated Iris bcart. Pardon I am not a ‘ saw bones’ myself! 
The unwilling perpetrator of this ‘unforeseen calamity’ has of conrse not 
been as yet discovered, nor indeed has bis revolver been ideutiSed, beoanso 
it bas not been found 1 Ho did not throw it away in despair when ho 
thonght ho had • killed a man !’ No— ho behaves like a Trojan, and keeps 
his own counsel ! Bat Where are the Police? 
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TKAVANCriRK CHIT-CHAT. 


Tile social inbits of tiio neooio me singular. Kenrly allnuUves who aio 
piofessmg Cliiistiaua, or oesue to be coiisuleied ns Kninsians/* however 
]et black they may bo, aio beginning to be paiticnlai in donning shabby 
and ill-cuc Unropo elotbes and also to caiiy nmbiellas as soon as evei they 
get into the P. \Y D., oi any Gutcbeiry. As long as they aio “ at College’* 
they me contotit to appeal as imtivcs and bohaxe as such ! Some even go 
so far as to adopt shabby cbimnoy-pot hats of tbo style of the yeai ‘ one’ 
piobably cast aside by the * late Geneial Ouritiv’’* Did I mention uiu* 
brellas^” Why, feu i now -a-dins e\ery Native of low' degiee in the place 
rejoices in sporting an niiibrella, though ho may be blessed with no mole 
clothing than a laiipohc and a nioondoo ! Not the good old cadjaii unibrclla 
of the said year ‘one’ bat an nnibrolla that Las cost some three to five 
lupees — geneially au uiuhrelbv of gaudy hue. Sometimes oven a silk 
nnibiclla ’ This is tiuly a diendfully luxniioas pioctiiity, and must doubt- 
less bung its own puuishmeut on its victims in an iiicieasod, liability to 
sunstroke w hen even an niifoitunate wiblnck happens to leave his *ebe- 
lanly* at home, and also in an enhanced puce of umbielhiq, and a dimin- 
ished snpnly in consequence, as feu Mndavn Row and othoi great political 
economists might reinaik ' 

Formerly, when the ‘ ghost of my father was all flesh, no native was 
pciraitted to cairy a ‘State Unibiella* ivithout the permission of the 
Mahaiajah ’ See what ‘ euucutiou* and the inoieaso of wealth (Pohtico- 
Eotmomist, again !) nie bunging ns to' Tlieie is no attempt at “ Consoi- 
vuncy” m Travancoie ' Oh I foi a “ Municipal” and a house, and a wheel, 
Qud horse tax I Happy thought. Wish they’d tax cows and crows et hoc 
ffcnus ojnnc, inclndiug goats aud bulls A “ Pound,” for the polite lecep- 
tiou of stiay cattle has been lately erected in the expensive and elegant 
stylo usually adopted by the P. W. D , but it is kept locked up, they say, 
by order of “ the Sircar,” because every free man in a free State you know 
lias a light to keep a cow on the loose and every other fieo man must per- 
foice submit to damage imd loss accruing to Ins cabbage, oi flowei garden, 
by somi-wild aud sometimes semi-inbid nnnnals called Madtts or cows! 
(By the way, they think nothing of takinga five baued gate flying, when 
plagued by ” hunter” on cnptuio intent) ' If the fioe irmn does not wish to 
submit to sucli lavages, ho is coolly told by the pateuwd (I mean natri- 
arcbal) govonunenfc to keep them out " or keep bis gate Blnit” (much use?) 
and also his month, too ! t. c, not to complain * Bon ! But, I was speaking 
of conservancy, or rather the want of it. Well— yonr readeis must wait 
till the iniddlo of next week for it. foi “ fumpuni/ujo,” ns a veiy itnclassical 
gcntlerann remaiks tome the other du^.aftei \ isiting a tomb on which 
tempxis/uffit was lecorded I Tempus edax rcttttn forbids fnithei progiessat 
present. So Bus. Bj*b}e. 


Your 

C0RB^.SP0M)I^*G ilFMBKR, 


BA^GAI,op^, 30f7i 
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A correspondent sends Dr. CniTCHAi' the following puzzle; — 

I am a inilway stntioa of note. In my wIiole_ you can always find my 
second, though, never my first. 

He also sends the following : — 

My first is always nnder yonr nose. 

My first and second is frequently placed hetween my first and yonr nose. 

My third is often known to scold my fourth for destroying my first and 
second. My whole yon have often passed on yonr jannts by tail to 
Bangalore. 

Certainly one of the most instructive events of the p.ast week 
has been the official prohibition which ha.s been placed upon 
Major Nepean’s lectures. Major Nepean is an “ unemployed” 
Staff Corps Officer, witli a decided penchant for enlightening 
the public, and with an unfeigned love for monolithic remains 
and old Hindu sepulchres. Screwing up his courage to the full 
pitch, Major Nepean determined to give a series of lectures. 
These lectures were to have been three in unraber. But they 
have been nipped in the bud. The public is only partially 
enlightsued, and the monolithic remains and old tombs are to 
remain entombed in their pristine ob-scurity. Brigadier-General 
Shakespear, through the pen of his ready writer. Brigade Major 
Dyer, has notified to Major Nbpe.an his displeasure of lectures 
given b}’’ officers, which lectures are noc in aid of any charitable 
institution. The placards that lie sunning themselves on every 
available wall in our streets, now expose their red characters in 
vain. It is infra dig in an “unemployed'’ man to employ him- 
self, if he he an officer, unless ho “employ” himself in aid of a 
charitable institution. But what is a “charitable institixtion ?” 
Will our facile Advocate- General explain the term ? Would 
Major Nepean be aiding a charitable institution if he were to 
give the proceeds of his lectures to the Committee of the Dove- 
ton College, to help them out of their present financial diffi- 
culties ? Of course the Chit-chat Club pity Major Nepean. 
Think of that gallant officer taking an evening walkthrough St. 
Thome, and coming upon one of his red posters, — bursting into 
tears as ho reads the words “ Caves of Bilora : — a lecture will 
be given ” &c_. 1 

“ Whv should not unemployed officers employ themselves in 
oulighteuiug tho public?” quoth Dr. CnncnAT. 
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“By blazing away with o'cy-li}*diogen lights at a broad 
screen !” added tlie irrepressible Chaeeie Laektks. 

“Nepean’s sin seems to have consisted,” said Swellington, 
“in allowing tbe spectators to pay for their evening’s pleasure 
of seeing the “ Caves’’ and the “ Tombs” — without going there !” 

CnAP.LiE Lakkyns : — “ Payments be hanged ! It is much more 
remunerative to give lectures admission free, if Geneiul Shakes- 
PEAR desires it !” 

"We all asked “ How ?” — “ Well, as for that,” replied Charlie, 
“ there is nothing impossible to a genius, and I’ll prove this to 
you in a story. I once knew an officer who gave a lecture on — 
but here is a copy of his placard : — 

TEE MYSTERIES OF RUMMIPORE ! ! ! 

A Lecture. 

Will be given in Ramasawmy’s Hall 
Br Captain Cotepish, R.A. 

During the course of this Interesting Lecture 

The Electro-Htdro-Phosphorico-Petroleo Magnesio- 
Galvanico-Meteoric Light 
will be exhibited, 
revealing 

Strange and Mysterious Scenes, 

and TnniI.I,IhG INCIDENTS AND ADTENTDEES. 

Especially 

A moonlight elopement. 

A BLOODY MIDNIGHT MURDER, 

And a Baring Deed of Sacrilegious Arson, In the Ruins of 
Rfunmijgore Pagoda. 

ADJHSSION FREE. 

“Well, this,” continued Larkyns, “was Captain Cotefish’s 
announcement to his lecture. Cotefish, by the way, wanted to 
raise a little money on the sly, so ho wont about the business in 
a Boiontifio manner. On the day of his lecture, hundreds of 
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people thronged to Lear him. Cotefish was prepared. A narrow 
passage led to the Hall — B amaswamt’s Hall — in which he was 
to lecture. He had a string of trusty money-takers along this 
passage, each of whom had a small shaie in the pioceeds of this 
“ fiee enteitainment.” I will tell you what occuired. One of 
the audience came up. A ticket was handed to him. The unsus- 
pecting man took it. “ Sir !” said the ticket vendor laconically 
— -holding out his hand very suggestively for money. But the 
gentleman passed on, tdl he came to the next ticket- vendor. 
This one said, — “ Show me your ticket, please. — Have you paid 
for it ?” 

“Ho! It’s free.” 

“ Oh yes ! Hem ! Ha ! Hum ! Just so ! — pass on 

The gentleman now came to the next man on the look out. 

“ Ticket please.” 

“ Here it is.” 

“ Have yon paid for it ?” 

“ Of course not — admission’s free !” 

“ What ! Do you mean to say you’re such a low mean skunk 
as to go in without paying ? Oh ! Shabby 1 1 Shabby 1 ! !” 

If the gentleman entering was not induced by this to shell 
out, he went on till he came to the last of the men on the look 
out for him : — 

“ Ticket please.” 

“ Here it is.” 

" Hot paid ?” 

“ Ho. — Admission’s free.” 

“ How, look hero stranger ! admission’s fiee and you may go 
in without paying, but I’m darned if you ever come out again 
on the same liberal considerations !” 

This generally was found sufficient to induce the prompt 
appearance of a coin 1 “ Captain Cotefish, I can assure you” 
ended up Ohaiime Lauktks, “made a pretty little pot of money 
out of his “Preo” lecture, and I’d advise Major Hepean to go 
and do likewise !” 
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Of coTirse •we lind n, liearfcy lauph orer Uiis description of a 
military ruse. Old Colonel Blowhard fiom Cannanore was 
present, and lie scarcely seemed to like it. “SnAKKsrrAU is 
quite riglit,” lie muttered. “It’s infra dig of Nepean to specify 
in public, receiving — ’’ 

“ Payment just sufficient to defray the expense of lighiing in 
his lectui e-room ?” — added Dr. Ciii'ICHAT. 

“ Anyhow, I '-ee no moie harm in such lectures, than T do in 
Lieutenant Fowls, or Captain Hai.ei T. peiforming in public in 
aid of Dramatic Companies,” said Swci.lisgton, — and then the 
matter nas allowed to droji. 

The following letter was also perused with some ainiisement 
by the Club : — 


“ Jf. T.— En.” 

Deah Doctor, — Can von believe it? The Madias Times Ins actually 
disooveied ^vhat nas wautnis to rondei the OMdence in a late inquest siiC- 
ficieiit. 

In a passing tilt uith a coi-resiioncleiit, the Editor, in a note to a letter 
in reference to an article that bad appeared in bis papei, deolnied, “ tlie 
article leferied to complained that the evidence given by the npothecaiy 
was based upon an eEaniination of the bead of the deceased only ." — 
(Italics mine). The head of another iudividnal also was of coiusa want- 
ing to make it a thorough exatni nation. 

Can yon tell me dear Doctor, whether the AT. T. ICd. of the wi iter” 
would have answeied the purpose? 

It looks, though, a leetlo bit too much like an effusion after a thraw at 

An affectionate, 

Ti A. Pot. 

I have a great deal mo i e to relate of the doings and sayings 
last night of the Chit-ch.it Club, hut the Editor of the Atlienccum 
informs me that he c.iiiiiot spare mncli, loom this week, as the 
coming in of the English Mail a day earlier than usual necessi- 
tates coiisidei-able economy of space in his columns. 
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NINETEENTH PAPER. 

SA'iniiDAT, lO/Ji May 1873. 

t B could all see, when the hour for the meeting of the 
Chit-chat Clnb last night arrived, that our worthy Presi- 
dent had something of e.specinl importance to communi- 
cate. Ilis eye glanced liiihcrand thither, he fidgottod about 
with his hands, he constantly took off his spectacles and wiped 
them and put them on again, — in a word, the Doctor was in a 
state of thorough oxcitenicnt. IVlien the members had taken 
their respective seats around the Taulk Lon'O, onr President rose. 
Every eye was upon him. Ho slowly, and with a tremulous 
hand, unfolded a piece of paper which ho held. It was a letter 
fi'om one of our most re.spected member.s, who happened to be 
unable to attend the meeting last night. It ran thus: — 

Tiir Pr.F.R Cnoncn “ Hint.” Baosns- ! ! ! 

Aly DEAil DoCTOli, — I liaslcn to nrqiriint you with an itpm of really ini- 
poilnnt intelUgenoo. The news is snch ns, I am siiro, will caiiso desii joy 
til every one who desires to see ci3nc.aUoiial iiitorosts floiu'ish in this t're- 
sulency. 

I solotmily assure yon the nows is porfcotly tmo, although it has not 
yet leaked out in the columns of the Madras daily pnpois. Tho Fiee 
Church Edncatiimal Ri.sa is broken. Tho Rev. Mr. Miller no more foi'ms 
part of tho Syndicate of the Madias University. Public opinion, led by 
the ontspokou utterances of tho Madras Athencoum and Daily iVeu’s, has 
)iroved too strong for resistauco. Tlio inflnence of common senso has 
permeated the most consei votive of bodies. The following are tho mem- 
bers of tho iicwly-elected Sj'iidicate : — 

Tho Hon'blo Mr. Justice Holloway, Vico-OImncellor, President. 

E. B. Powell, Esq.. O.S.I. 

E. Thoinson, Esq., M.A. 

James Gioso, Esq,, M.C S. 

The Hon’blo Justice limes. 

Dr. S. Smith, of the Medical College. 

Captain Rogers, R E., Civil Eiiginoeiing College. 

I may inform you that I Iinve fears that Dr. Smith has marked leanings 
towards Free Church Tactics, but the “ Ring,*’ is happily no longer intact. 
IVo shall doubtless see lemarkable fiuiis ere long of this most beneficial 
change in the constitntion of tho body which has, for rveal or for woe, the 
gieatest influence over Education in tiie Madras I’lcsidenoy. 

I remain, Dear Doctor, 

Toms veiy faithfully. 


Madras, 9(h Map 1873. 
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THE GREAT TIN-FOT PETITION. 


This lef tor was received by the Club in solemn silence. One 
of the visitors was observed to turn pale, and leave the room 
suddenly. Shortly afterwards we beard him ordering his car- 
nage in an excited manner. It was the Rev. Mr. St-V-NS-n. 

The petition by the petty jurois to Mr. Justice Keenan was 
the subject of a good deal of conveisation at the Club. 

“I have heard,” said Charlie Larktns, a slightly different 
version of the whole matter than that gener.illy curieut in 
Madras, and one which, I think, might be veisified, if — 

“A song' n song!” ciied the members, “Charlie’s topic.il 
song 1” — and this was what Larkyns sang in lesponso: — 

The Great Tin-Pot Petition. 

To Ml. Keruaii, tbe High Court Judge, 

Tlio Juiois went in u low, 

At tho head of the folks, was Mr. Oakes, 

Of Messrs. Oakes and Co. 

Mr. Keinau tuiiiod pink, Mr. Kernan tnined blue. 

And wondeied what was the go ; 

“ What is this about ! Will you please speak out 
Ml. Oakes of Oakes and Co. 

Ml. O.akes bowed low, Mr Oakes spoke slow, 

“ Me Lud,’’ he said, “ I have got 
A petition hero, for yoni Ludship to hear, 

Coiioeraiug — a — hem ! — tin-pot !” 

Mr. Kernan said Bah, Mr. Koinan oiled Bum 
Mr. Keinati he mutter Oh ! 

“ Pray Mr. Oakes, is this one of your jokes, 

— ^Mr. Oakes of Oakes and Co. ?’’ 

“ No, me Lud, ’tis no hoax,” replied Mr. Oakes 
And the Jurois, too, said it was not. 

But a serious petition abont the condition 
Of the Coiiit — and its tiu-pot ! 

Then the petition was solemnly read. 

With measured words nnd slow. 

In the ears of all folks, by Mr. Oakes, 

Of Messrs. Oakes and Co. 

I don’t quite know wbat ’t was all about, 

And perhaps itmattcis not, 

But tho Judge averred, on his solemn word 
Ho‘d abolish the obnoxious pot. 
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And wliisnora now nass nboiit in AlndinB, 

Tlmt 0.iko3 and Co. liavo got 
An order for dorons of ciit-glasB tnniblors 
To roplnco tho old tin-pot ! 

Tlion bnirnb for tbo jnroM wlio ’ro brought tbis about 
And IcBH may tboir abadow ne'er grow, 

And sonaiblo folks hbonid tbank Mr. OnkoB, 

Of Messrs. Oakes and Co. ! 

Tho Club have noticed how Liontonaiit Powis has extinguished 
himself this week. Jfr. Powts shines as an actor, not as a writer. 
The tine point of what I said last week about tho Dramatic 
lilntortainraent has boon missed by almost every one who was 
commented upon it. What I said about tho rofieshmonts was 
merely a joke, apparent to every one — althongb, of course, there 
is a coitain Scotchman in Madras on whoso head a surgical 
operation must bo performed before tho plainest joke can be got 
to go in and bo perceived. Tho moral, however, of w'hat I wrote 
is this; — is it not voiy strange that in Madras tho most enthusi- 
astically patronized public entertainments on behalf of chaiities, 
can only lealizo some snob paltry sum as 72 rupees or so ? Surely 
futuio entertainments may bo somehow so managed as to bo 
more productive ? 

A gentleman, belonging to tho Madras Civil Service, residing 
in tho mofussil, sends tho following letter to tho Club : — 

A Translation. 

Gentleaien, — I have noticed, since my residenoo in India, bow 
very frequently those of us who had a positive pleasure in 
classical literature in our college days, have since uttoily relin- 
quished all those studies which were wont to be moie lively 
recreations to us than stubbom tasks. I have lately tried to 
check a little of this fault in myself, and have taken to my 
well-thumbed old Horace again. Allow mo to send your 
Club tho following versified translation of one of the finest 
passages that bibulous old genius ever wrote : — 

rortunn, saevo laota negotio, et 
Ludnm insolontcm ludcro pertinax, 

Transmutat inoortos bonores, 

Nano Buhi, uuno alii bonigna : 


23 
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L'xtido uinuentom : ai celeros quiitit 
Peiinns, reaigno qua: dedit, ofc jnefl 
Yirtnlo mo involve, pi-obnmque 

Panpeiiom sine doto qnmro. 


Foitune, pleased vvitli savage dealing, 

Still on rnde games sets hev mind ; 

Shnflies her nncertaiii hononis 
To me now, now to others, kind. 

I piaiso her when the dame is constant. 

Bat if slie shake her nings in flight, 

All the gifts that she had given 
Cheerfally resign I quite ; 

With my honor, as a mantle, 

Placidly enfold I me, 

Simply ciaving nothing, — saving 
Uudower’d honest povei ty ! 

I am, gentleman. 

Your obedient servant, 

COMPETITION-WAI.t.AH. 

Jfay 8r<l, 1873. 

“ Ha ! Hum ! Not veri; bad,” said Ohablit! Labktss. “ How- 
ever our friend seems to be ratber rusty iu bis Latin, — yet I 
oughtn’t to talk. I don’t tbink I have glanced at my Horace 
for the last three years. However, when I go home, I’ll look 
up the Ode, and try and give you a closer and smoother render- 
ing next week — ?/ 1 can ,” Charlie Iiabktnb then fished out the 
subjoined letter from our Club Letter bos : — 

A Bit op SIofossii. Gcp. 

My dear Boctok,— I must send you annvratiou of a rather good story 
■which is current here — of conrso I won’t giro the names, ns the parties 
concerned might object ! Onr Snb-Mngistrate ordered his horse to bo sold 
at public anclion, and pat a reserve price of 300 rupees on tho animal. 
The reserve piico was publicly nnnoiiiiced— but still notwithstanding this, 
a gentleman present — whom I shall call Mr. A. made a bid of 150 rupees. 
Tho horse of conrso was bought in. Our Magistrate, whom I shall call Mr. 
B., was, however, so riled at tho impertincuce of Mr. A. bidding 150 rupees 
after the roseive price had been publicly given out, that after tho sale -was 
over, he went up to Mr. A. and thus addressed him “ Some follow has 
had tho impndoncB, I hear, to offer 150 rupees for my horse— confound 
him— I only wish I could find out who it was ! Nothing would give mo 
greater pleasure than lohorsowliip tho ruffian, and then go into Court and 
fine m jEolf 50 Kupces." Mr. B.’s language was, I believe, even strouger 
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than I have put it — and poor Mr. A’a feelings can be better imagined than 
desoiibed — as he does not have the credit of being over-abundantly sup- 
plied -nith that necessary article “pluck” — and is decidedly unpopular, to 
say tho least. 

Believe me, 

yours truly, 

Gdp. 

Prom a private note accompanying tliis rattier remarkable 
letter, I believe tbe facts stated in it aie absolutely true ! 

A member alluded to tbe amazing popularity wbicb the 
Governor for tbe time being enjoys in filadras amongst a cer- 
tain class of tradesfolk. It is tbe same as in England, wbere, we 
know, tbe name of the lord of tbe manor often fnrnisbes a title 
to tbe public-bonse nearest to bis residence. Tbe latest in- 
stance of honour of this kind having been done to our Governor, 
is tbe “ Hobart Press — Asserj Brothers,’’ in Mount Eoad. It is 
to be hoped that neither of tbe “ Brothers Asset” possess tbe 
Christian name of John, for then it would be Lord Hobart’s 
Jackassey Press ! 

Speaking of Presses, a member who bad but lately come from 
Bangalore informed tbe Club that tbe ghost of Caxton was on 
tbe loose in that city. Can tbe editor of tbe Bangalore Spectator 
enlighten Dr. Chitchat concerning this ? The Club are inform- 
ed that he advertises bis press as the Spectator Press, and bis 
office as the Caxton printing office ! So bis press is a spectator, I 
presume, of tbe ghost of Caxton which inhabits bis office — eb ? 
Is not this rather a jumble ? But I suppose it is all a matter 
of taste. 

Tbe Chit-chat Club are glad to observe that at length tbe 
Cathedral clock is rendered useful as well as ornamental. 

Have anj' of ray readers liad much practice in solving ana- 
grams ? They will find that tlio name of a town in South India 
is contained in tbe letters comprising tbe following words : — 
Noble Agra; Bob a Galen .• No Ai-ab leg ; Grab no ale ; A noble 
rag ; Boim a gal ; Or a bungle. A correspondent from Bellary 
sends Dr. Chitchat these, and eight other anagrams of tho 
name of the said South Indian town. I invito my readers to 
solve the above — tbe anagr.am is a very simple one. A-s tho 
town I refer to is important to the racing community, it is in- 
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dcod surprising to find its name resolving itself into “ No Arab 
Leg r 

The subjoined brief nolo was* found in the Club Letter-box ; — 

DEAR Doctor CiliTcitAT, — AVill 30a Lindly infoim me whoro I may 
pioonio a papei of the peoniiar immo of "Id." At present I leacl tbo 
Jlfnd) as Ti 7 iies, but fincl that all tlio intcicsting mattoi contniiied in that 
Jom nal is duly aoknomlcdged, with lefiesliiiig fi ankiiess, to be from “ Id. 

— so I want to taho tbo pnpoi called Id, m, 

Yonis faithfullj', 

As IsQniRER. 

PoticAT, May ith, 1873. 

Pciliaps Doctor CniTCiiAT Jias noticed the frequent quotations 
fiom “ tbo paper called Id,” in the Madias Times ; bon evei‘, “ An 
Inquiier,” should not addiess tbo Cbit-obat Club on this point. 
"Wliy does be not send bis qbory to the Editor of tbo paper bo 
leads ? 

Laukyns was full of stoiics about men, women and things 
last evening. The Society of Madias are, and have for years 
been, greatly indebted to certain pbilantbiophio ladies in Madras 
who have been managing the affairs of several charitable in- 
stitutions for the iclief and suppoit of destitute women. Well 
in one of these institutions the Ladies’ Committee employed a 
superintendent, not a gentleman, but a lady superintendent, — 
but, by the way, Ibat teim is objected to by some fastidious 
ones, so I suppose I must call her a woman or a female superin- 
tendent. This — I was going to use tbo term lady again, but I 
must not give offence — so I will only say, this superintendent, 
bad charge of largo quantities of cloth, sheets, pillow cases, 
towels and such like ai tides, and not having taken particular 
caio of tbo things, on stock being taken, some of the articles 
woio found missing, and one of the ladies on the committee 
tbeioforo lusbed off to take counsel of that most sagacious of 
M iso and disci cot counsellois, tbo Commissioner of Police of 
Jntkanotoiiety. This sapient official issued bis wauant the 
super intendent was arieslcd, and ultimatelj' committed to the' 
sessions foi tiial under some 60 sections of tliat madiiuo called 
the Indian Penal Code, and aftoi a long and patient iinestiga- 
tion of hci case. Judge Klunas, assisted by a Juiy, acquitted 
her. 
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Charlie said ibafc lie went to tlie Court purposely to hear the 
evidence of three of the ladies of the committee ivho had been 
summoned on the part of the prosecution, aud he kept us in 
roars of laughter over some of the questions and answers which, 
had been put aud given. One lady had made sortie slight mis- 
take in the depositions which she had given at the Police office, 
and that shrewd old boy Pat O’Shllivax did’nt lose the chance 
of making the most of this. In his mildest, blandest manner he 
asked her if she was now aware that she had sworn incorrectly, 

ho meant falsely, at the Police Court. Mrs. of course felt 

the*force of the question, and after coloring up a little she said, 
she had subsequently discovered the mistake, but that at the 
time she swore at the Police, she fully believed the truth of 
what she there swore. Ha, ha ! said one of our gallant mem- 

bers, that comes of ladies swearing at all, and he recommended 
that a resolution shonld bo passed by the Club that the Legis- 
lature should be asked to pass a law declaring the barbarous 
habit of allowing ladies to swear to be an offence punishable by 
fine and imprisonment. 

Charlie said that this Pat O’S. kept the ladies in a state of 
feverish excitement all day and that although he managed to 
keep his head cool by the application thereto of his Turkish 
towel, the unfortnnate ladies were unable even with the assistance 
■of their fans to be cool and comfortable ; — notwithstanding the 
Sheriff and his officers cleared that part of the court where they 
sat, and hustled the jurymen in reserve, and spectators in court, 
into the verandahs and other outlying portions of the Court 
House. 

The ladies of the committee were charged by this wise coun- 
sellor in his speech for the defence with want of candour, parti- 
zanship, aud with bias, and all that sort of thing. The Judge 
in summing up said ho had been unable to see aiiy snch thing 
in the conduct of the ladies in the witness chair, whereupon this 
unrelenting counsellex’, Pat, said that if His Lordship had been 
as close to the ladies whilst they ■were giving their evidence as 
ho had been. His Lordship would have seen it ! Charlie ex- 
plained that' on one occasion one of the ladies looked at Pat as 
if she could have swallowed him up ! However, said Charlie, 
there is no doubt P.\t was right, for if it had been left to tho 
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ladies to decide the guilt or innocence of the Superintendent, slio 
certainly would have have been found “ guilty.” Charlie lur- 
ther remarked that ho had the pleasure of meeting that even- 
ing one of the ladies, who was of course full of the subject and 
was very angry with Judge Kersau, Counsellor O’SuLLiTAK, 
and the Jury. They were all a pack of men without any com- 
mon sense. And as for Counsellor O'Sullivan, she s.aid she 
had known him for several }'ear3, and had ahvays liked him, 
and she always thought him to be such a nice man till this trial, 
but now she quite disliked him, — she hated him — that nasty 
fellow Mr. O’Sullivan ! 

After hearing these anecdotes it was unanimously resolved 
that a letter of condolence and sympathy should bo sent to the 
ladies of the Committee and to the Julka Commissioner, for the 
disappointment caused to them by the unexpected acquittal of 
the Superintendent. It was also unanimously resolved that 
Counsellor Patrick O’Sullivan should bo solicited to keep at 
home, and not to place himself for at least a period of sis 
mouths, within the reach of any of the ladies of the Committee 
unless in the meantime he made his phaco with the ladies by 
taking unto himself a fair partner as his better-half who should 
join the said Committee ! ' 

The following is one of the letters read out at the Club last 
night : — 

A Vision op Mauras. . 

My deah Doctor, — ITovolty is a'vvondciful thing. In gcotio, in dress, in 
Cfitiiig, ill reading, and in life generally, it imparts a Tvondorfal Btimiilus to 
our instincts, our vanity, onr palates, onr minds, and our existence. 
“ Life ! ” exclaimed a cinsty old Indian who in an hoar •was satiated with 
‘ Ufo* as deliiiouted on a childdadoii homeward-bound P, and 0., is this 
what yon call life ? I call it bare existence. . , . Give me Londooj 
Sir — London, where yon need walk bnt a step and find yonrself in a new 
woild — change sat every tnrn. Sir ; and that^a what I caU life. As for this, 
Bnt what my ernsty fiiend said jnst where I have sapplied 
a dash had best remain unrecorded, as it \vns the reverse of adiawing. 
room expression, and was not coniplimcntavy to little children. Some like 
novelty in business: some, in pleasure. Bnt it is of a gentleman of the 
latter persnasiou (well-known in Sladrns) of whom I would tell you on the 
present occasion. 

It Econis that a gentleman named X was fascinated by the descrip- 

tion sent dovru to him fixiin the City of Palaces of a species of conveyance 
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said to bo light, elegnuc, useful, unique and, above all, dirt cheap. “ Tli 
have it,” said he j and, as ho formed this sturdy resolve, he rmcoriBcionsly 
built up ineucal visions Tvhich looked to his mind’s eye something like 

India Proofs of A conquest on the Beach,” “ X — -’s revenge on 

Buggy Wallah Smithson., To Model Roadster of To Period,” &c., &c. 

In due time the tiap arrived iu Madras. And it was, indeed, a trap for 

poor X Of all the skits upon the charming talent which have issued 

from the workshops of Long Acre during the present century of rich inven- 
tion, this trap was certainly the grossest. Still (.and a great blessing, too, 
I should say) it was novel, and that, in the eyes of its proud possessor, was 
BQmetUing. But X— is not overweighted with moral courage, and he 
sent the trap to a livery-stable man, explaining to such of his friends as 
came to see his new importation that the dooi s of his coach-house were too 
low to admit it, and that he had been reluctantly compelled to send it to 
the Mount Road. 

A second gentleman, whose face is as familiar at the Wednesday 
Sales” as Mr. Waller*3 own, espied this trap one morning and forthwith 
conceived an irrepressible desire to “try it,” The consent of the owner 
was readily obtained, and ns I encountered the tnm out on its first and 
eventful coarse on the Madras roads, I BhafI tell you “ how* it struck me,” 

I was passing the General Hospital at a brisk trot when my gharrie- 
wallabs, both in excited voices shouted “ Sar, Sar!” On looking round I 
perceived a curious looking conveyance creeping swiftly upon me. In a 
few minutes it was in a line with mo. It was drawn by a powerful large 
boned horse of about sixteen hands in height, and the flea bites which studd- 
ed the animal’s muscular frame proclaimed him a stranger to India, and 
indicated a birth and training under the sunny sky of Kafir Land, Tower- 
ing far above tho highest pinnacle of tho conveyance might have been 
seen, by ordinarily observant persons, a Imt of irrepi'oachnble muster an 
unblemished appearance. There was tliat abonfc the chapean which indis- 
putably assigned to it an origin in Grace CUurcli Street E. C., Number 35, 
and maiked it as one of ** Christy’s own,” Beneath the hat and intei’von- 
ing botwcou it and the footboard, w’as a form tpJiich 1 shall endeavour to 
describe. ...... 

Grace was in his every button 

“And boaven ill his eyo.” 

Tho ocenpaut of the trap might have seen sixty-four summers and an 
equal number of springs aud autumns, with precisely one winter loss. But 
his was one of those faces which yield but littlo evidence of age. His eyes 
possessed a piercing brilliancy which could not fail to make an observer 
qnatl beneath their glances : of a rich green-gold tint, they resembled to 
some extent those usually worn by a certain species of the feline tribe 
which delights in caterwauling on “the tiles.” A nose somewhat longer, 
and generally of larger proportions than is usually vouchsafed by nature 
to ordinary mortals : a nose stretching outwards, like a dreary promon- 
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tory, away into tindofinod space, and slioddiiig around its ownor'a conntc- 
nauce a rich rnby hne, bathing it in a shoot of colour closely rcsombhng 
that of a well matured toniato. His mouth would have boon woU formed 
atidof aristoci.itio oast had it not beon rather unshapely, oitonsire, and 
plobiau in its mould. His haii , which was scarcely elongated enough to 
roiidoi itself visible under the nnshattoied nap of his “Chiisty’s own,” 
was of a light biowii. A Invariant raonstacho mnch fondled and greatly 
admired by its possessor, giew at the loot of his nose and extended itself 
wavily from the centre of tho nppei lip in tlio direction of either ear. In- 
telligence, humour, amiability and loio beiiiiied forth fiom oreiy feature. 
But by tho time I had noted all those distiiigmshiiig points in tho gentle- 
man’s appearance, wo had pulled np at tho Park Bandstand, and I had 
leisure to criticise tho trap which I now began to think it’s “ shover-to 
gother" had intended foi a soit of dog cait, but had wofully failed in his 
attempts to produce tho desired effect. 

Tho wheels of this trap were 2 ft. 3 in apart — I lito to bo precise — and 
7 ft. 9 in. high. Tho body was like an elegant coal scuttle, which was so 
accurately balanced as to sway about in the passing breeze. Tho colour 
was light yellow, picked oat with sky blue, with tho shafts of a delicato 
TOimiliou. Tho bottom of tho sent of the diiver was throe feet above tho 
top of tho wheel. Tho tail of tho hoiso was two feet, five inches, from tho 
splashboard, iiiidei which, by a simple and elegant contrivance, tho reins 
woio passed, — which was lendorcd necessaiy by tbo peculiai build of tlio 
Tobiole, aud tbe groat height at wbioh the driver sat. Aioaud him woio 
six moons, focussed so that their light should concentrate on the form of 
tho diiver, and leveal his noble peiaon poifeotly clearly to every midnight 
travellei. — There you have tho trap. 


Dn. OiiixcnAT, my dear Sir, — there is a moral in this trap — a deep and 
plaintive history is attached to this trap — which, if yon will permit mo I 
will narrate next week, whilst now concinding this fragmentary epistle 
with one verso of a poem which I have been composing on tho subject . — 


Beautitnl Trap in the People’s Paik 
Of every eyo the admiring mark. 

What would I give for this slap np, dap 
— Br, rolley-poloy rakish trap 
This cranky, lanky, shakish trap. 
Bennlif nl ti a — ap ! 

Beautiful tra — ap' 


Trap of the Evening, boantiful, bconfiFui, 

TRAP 1 ! 1 


CnATEAU Y’Qcem, 
Bto PAr.cntRKV, Hay 7!?i. 


I remain, my dear Doctor, 

Tonrs poetically, 

PoMroso PoRiso Cakios Joves. 
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The following is the Chif-chat CltiVs usual weekl}’ letter from 
their Trevaudrum corresponding member : — • 

Travakcoiie Chit-chat. 

My Devr Doctor, — Again I seize iiij pen — again nibble ite paint— again 
biing down its nib nifcli a ferocions poke against tlio paper— ami again 
find mysoU scribbling mvaj' to yon the gossip cntiont in these pnits, 

I was talking to yon in my last about our pntiiaichni Government, and 
its uoticG.s about conservancy. No! Theie is no ^sirh' a tldng as coiiser- 
vauoy bore, where every one does ns lie likes with his own ^ The enclosed 
ground round abont the vaiiuns houses, or rather lints, of the natives is 
utterly nnconseived in eveiy re‘?pect, ay ! even the very high-iond out^'ide 
IS daily defiled by the inhabitants in a shocking niannei.so that a innintinal 
lideor walk in their vicinity c-aii only bo taken with the lisk of acqtiiiing 
sickness for the day! Etcnse me wiiting plainly abont all this. For 
wherefore do webaio Choleia and a thousand other hotiihle dtsenses in 
India? Is it not becanse we have tio ptoper sanitation And why have 
wo not this ? Is it not because we don’t speak out in plain Inngnnge abont 
the fearful state of the country in which we live ? Would not a Utrle ont- 
spohenness prove of gieat benefit to the comnuinity by /orciaj imtliorities 
to remedy crtsting evils? Dr. Ciutchat, wo aie too mealy mouthed. Let 
me for one speak out about Travniicore. After the fiist heavy lainsof the 
nopioaching monsoon, and before the exciementions matter lying abont 
has been w’luliod away into the vaiions tanks and wells of tlie vullejs 
below', the whole countiy fields an odour, to the fiist wmim beams of the 
rising snn, of a most sickening desciiption, an ndonr to which however the 
native nose appeals to bp, from the higliest to the lowest, quite imliffeient; 
trim, the foit it‘*elf, the leaidonceof royalty, and also the main load leading 
to it from the norlhwaid aie kept in \eiy docent condition by a ceitain 
mganized mothod of consoivancy ; but turn into the hii'hwnjsand In-ways, 
and you have no need to sharpen your wits to mark the diffeience. Look 
also at the grand tank in the Foit, facing His Highness* Pal »ce, and lla^- 
ing the cnimhling w’alls of the fine old Pagod.i s»cro«i to the god “ Patnia- 
hham," or the “ Lily-navelfd-oiio*’ (V’ishnu, fiom w'hose navel t)»o ‘ sacied 
lily’ is depicted as spiingingnud fiom which flower Bialimn,thf* Oicntor 
is said himself to have sprung) in the highest of the inner hnildingb of 
which temple is kept the golden imago of the said deity (Vishnu.) Look, 

I say at tho stairnant tank, in the dirty wnteis of which liimdieds of * tho 
faithful’ of both sexes day by day peifotm thoir daily coipoieal ahluthms, 
clean thoii teetb, wnsli their body, linen, &c.; and from winch, nftei lci\- 
ing completed all necessary Urahminicn! ceremonies, they generally hear 
away small qnnntitios of the pcnsoiipy liquid in their well-polished lotahs 
for home consumption during tlie next twenty -foni boms — and say wlicthoi 
such apiactical acquaintance with the maiuieis and enstonis of tho people 
of 'ria\ancoie, would not pntoreii the long-suffoiing and lieatt s^'ated Ahho 
Dubois to tiio blush ! It is said also tint tho channel by which this tank 
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is supplied is very impure, anil constantly polluted ! Voiilyj the Professor 
mny teach, and the Missionary may preach; but, until the Government of 
the country bestirs itself to tench the people phvsical, as well as moral, 
purity, the sow will return to its wallowing in tho niiro for ever. One 
intlicr eingnlar trait of the people both East Indian and Xutivo that I 
ohsoived dining my sojouin in Trevandrnm, was the extreme pertinacity 
exhibited by those out of office, or wanting phices, in dogging and dodging 
along iho roads Uis Highness tho Maharajah when taking his morning and 
evening diivos ; day after day, week after week, and, it mny ho possible, 
year after year, might tho same cringing forms, habited in tho same pecu- 
liar garbs, and exhibiting ibo same fantastic features, bo seen standing, 
loitering or squatting about tho same corners of the samo streets, in order 
to ” make salaam'* to tlm Maharajah on his passing, and having peifoimed 
this ngi eeable duty, to letiirn pleased and hnpp}* to their Own places. 1 am 
unable to say whether anybody has ever gained anything by such persistent 
and shtrish impoitanity, but this 1 must say, that un^’ one superior to a 
beggar who has tiied the game,’ must have lost a good deal of his own self* 
respect if he ever had any, before ho could bui>g himself to stand nnd 
supplicate thus in the highway, and tho Maharajah must bo very patient 
and long-suffoiing to endure tlio iinisauco so long ns ho does. Pethaps 
indeed it ie “dogged as does it” in tho end; nnd HiS Highness may be 
duped at lust by their persistent iinpoituniby to do something for thorn 5 
but would it not be very easy, ns well as liighly dewiiable, for H. H.*s 
Government to invent and adopt some method of dealing with these nn- 
fortunate people that should he more simple nnd more conducive to His 
Uiglmoss’ own comfort, as well to tho seU-iespect of these suppliants for 
his favour ? 

So much, so for — “ Tiiuvnntapmam.*’ Good Giticions I it only stands for 
the correct native name of Trevnndnim. The town of tho snuied snake. 
Don’t say 1 never told you ‘ nnffin’ of nevrs to some tif \ou 1 And if you 
want any more, Vll tumble you to * ask f»»r it.’ 

« « * 

Bnt 1 mnsi now off to fresh fields nnd pustmos new% What do you think, 
my dear Doctor Chitchat, about the loucnt scandal concei niim the Maha- 
rajah «>f T»'n\ancoio not being able to ovfihanl tlio accounts of liis under- 
lings? 

It is all very well in a comedy, or in Trnvanctiro, for tlie head of n 
depaitment, when pressed to give an aocouut of his slcwnniBliip f<irn 

cortnin voiiod, to lay his hand tragically on his lieait and say 

*‘Sii ! Do yon doubt meo ’onuor?” Or to bristle up, likt* tlio fietful pur- 
pupiiie, on being rmninded of tho slinrtcomincs, or failings c»f his depart- 
ment, nnd shnek out *'lf you say iliab again 1*11 toll “ Pn[)a’* | *Sn* PH «^et 
my big brother to punch joar he.ad*M It is all very well to w.ax fat and 
kick in Travnneme. (It would bo kicking suicidally against iho pricks any 
wbore else !) But, out of Tiavmicore or beyond tho regions of fiction, this 
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sort of tiling would never wash at all. Pniicj’ an R. E. in charge of some 
extensive range of Madias I’nblic Works, setting nn his hack in this nay, 
when asked (o prodnee in's acconnts, vouchers and oilginal invoices for 
machines, instrntnenfs, tools, &c., purchased by himself for the State ! A 
polite request in sneh a case if met by a rtfnsal or by wilful obstrnctiveness 
would doubtless soon bo followed by a peremptory older. Why then 
should not business bo conducted in a similar manner, with refeience to 
the C. Es of the I’. W. D. in Trnv.ancore ! Ah, ha ! my dear Doctor, there’s 
the mb! This is a thing that no fellah ignoiant of the petty politics of 
Travnneoro can understand without studying the nheel within nheol 
machinery by nhich these things are iiinnaged ! You may think Qimiitiiin 
sapieutiajegitur — Travitncoricns — / But I — Well ! Xever mind, it is absurd 
however for those in authority, who tlioinselves hold the leniedy in their 
Own bands but are afraid or unwilling to use it, to bon I peipotually over 
a pet grievance, and to complain of the lavish expenditure on, and ex- 
travagance of any particular department of the Slate ! My dear Sir, is 
it not so ? 

But there appears to be really nothing ton absurd for Travancore ! 
Hero is everyone, from the Prince to the ryot, complaining of — or poking 
fun at — the P. W. D. for its e.vponsivoness, and far the geneial, and 
unaccountable mundane propensity that some of its emplo’j^s. have exhib- 
ited j and yet neither a Piiiice nor a Dewan can bo found bold enough to 
say “Stop! Thus far shalt thou go and no farther!’’ The P. W. D , it is 
said, whenever diiven into a comer by tho Sirkar, flies to the Resident, and 
is received apparently with open arms ! But what has tlio Resident to do 
witli tile oliief of tlio P. W. D, who is, or should be, the slave of the Sirkar ? 
It is said that Mr. Mincbin used to complain, when Acting Resident, that 
whenever the P. W. D. got into a mess with the Siicar, it always ran to 
him to ho pot out of it. Jlr. Ballard docs not complain, but gives liis kind 
offices wbenever required to do so it wonhl appear! No ono can entertain 
a doubt for ono instant but ibat, it it bad pleased the Resident, the Tiavan- 
core P. W. D. ncconnts would hnvc been long since nndited by competent 
authority. I may be wrong in fact, hut such is public opinion wbicli I 
wish to indicate ; no doubt Mr. Barton himself would come triumphantly 
out of tho ordeal: whether the depaitnieiit itself would, is quite another 
question doubtless peifcclly well knoun to its chief. There can bo no 
question but that anything that may beat present unhealthy or amiss in 
tho interior economy of the P. W. D., is mainly due to tho leckless action 
of tho Into Dewan Sir T. Madava Row in permitting the dcp.irtmout to 
cairy on proceedings, and deal with laige sums of money so long (.some ton 
veais) nnclieckcd. Sir T. Sladavn Ron’s Admiiiistmtion was omtic pro 
magnifico, every thing was don noiu J.c waste. To spend largo snms of 
immoy in pnblio buildings, colleges, Jiospitals, lying-in-hospitaI«, iunntio 
nsylnins, medical, edneatiomd and judicial depariments, looked veiy well 
on paper, and gained great f.iitlos no doubt at tho liniids of the liesideiit, 
(,ho Madras Govermnent, and perhaps Eomctiuies even of the Secretary of 
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Stnte, llioiiph thsit Govei iimciit ^rllOEo represontutivo, tlie RosiiJeiit was, 
never teok tlio troiililo to Eco how tlic money went, wlictker on “ n net-woik 
of loaiis'' that could not bo koj>t up, or on tin orei'giowii and tberefoio 
micontiollable and nncontiollcd Adiniiiistmlivo Department! "Well! TIiib 
is tlie way the money goes I It ia issned ! It ia apeiit I Pop goes tlio Weasel, 
— or will do veiy stiortlj ! Put, considering the many and great laches 
of tiie late Administiation under Sir T. M.adava How with rcgnid to tlco 
P. W. D., it certainly appeals latlier linrd that Ibe bead of tliat Department 
alioald be called anon at tins pni ticnlar tiino to adjust accounts extending, 
nnandilcd, ovei so long a pciiod. Detlor give the Department a clean 
bill of bealtli np to tbe present time, and at tlio same time organizo a 
new and safe system of auditing tlie accounts and of general snporvisioii 
in fiiliire or, in the u ords of the Ilymn, “ give pardon for the past” but 
ceitaiiily not giace for time to come.” Tlio Department niiist sbow its 
‘ giaeo' itself for itslionld receive nograce, noqnnrtcr, in future. It is most 
likely not in sucb accoiiiits as could now bo fnrnislicd by the head of tlio 
Depaitmoiit in pai ticnlar, tbatgioss irregnlnrities could be found, (to put 
a very fine point on it) bat most probably in local and on minor accounts, 
wliicb can now never come under jiidieinl notice. 

Again vale, 

YOUB CAnUESroNPINO Membeh. 

A contributor bas sent. Dr. CuiTCU.vr this week a Triple 
Acrostic, ill a versified form, whicJi is too loii" for me to repro- 
duce in full. Let iny readers do their best to solve the prosaic 
skeleton of it : — 

The Whole. 

If from Madras you wish to go, you had better go to it in 
Madras. 

I. 

A Christian name. 

II. 

A qttid pro quo. 

III. 

lYhat lies to the North of yon and me. 

IV. 

Once money, now a gift, 

V. 

An Indian Jockey. 

VI. 

A lute celebrated astioiiomer. 
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VI I. 

Wliat a clcigymaii can’t possibly be. 

The following is a Doable Acrostic, sent to the Clnb by 
another contribiiior ; — 

The Whelc. 

T am geneially to bo seen near bridges whilst being tepaired, 
nnicnis in the rourse of constiuction, canals, roads, and “pro- 
jects” of every dcsciiption. 

1 . 

The fair sox often look prettiest when they aic in me. 

II. 

A small animal that breaks crocodile’s eggs. 

III. 

I belong to the animal kingdom. 

IV. 

Tieasurics, 

V. 

I am often used with effect on rcfiactoiy school-boys. 

VI. 

What Bengalees are especial adepts at. 

VII. 

A vegetable. 

VIII. 

A very romantic poisonagc with a guitar. 

I think my readers will Gnd the traditional “ half-a-minute” 
not sufficient for the solving of the above two acrostics. A 
Triple- Acrostic, of course, is that which is formed from the 
initial .and final letters of each word, together with one letter 
taken from the middle of each word. I forgot in my last to give 
the solution of the “ Ostrich Jtehts,” so now give it: — In, Ain, 
Ti-aiii, Stiain, Restrain, Restiaint. 

I have nothing further to add this week, save, in order to get 
out of the present fearful heat, Dr. ClllTcnAT is thinking of ac- 
cepting Loid Hobaui’s pressing invitation to the cool heights of 
Ootv, — whither Swelungton betook himself Inst Tuesday. 
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Again, geiifclo reader, An Revoir. 

P. S — There is a Postsciipb which I wisli diffidently to add 
for the benefit of some of the “ Silent memberV’ friends. The 
gentlemen I allude to now and then meet mo, .and in a most 
charming and candid manner s.ay, “ 'Well, old fellow, yonrrepoit 
this week of the Chit-chat Club meeting was fietly good, 
but not up to your usual maik. You aie not facetious enough ! 
I thought poitions of join last report rather so-so.” &o , Ac. 
Well, gentlemen, will 0113- of 3-011 take 1113- place ? I shall he 
most happy, I assure you, to resign 013- Scerctariat ! Every week, 
mind yon, 7/oi( laiisi he equally fniiny, ami please every one! A 
\ery caS3’’ task, foi sooth, to talk about, — uot so easy- however to 
accomplish. 

* > j- * 

Gentlemen of the public, — m3' leadeis. — I simply do my best 
to amnso you week by week, and give you, in the name of the 
famous Club I represent, a resume of each week’s Chit-cl)at, I 
know I frequently fall short of accomplishing my desiie, but I 
do my best, and thus pray accept the will for the deed. 


TWENTIETH PAPER. 


Satuedat, 17/li May 1873. 

f HB bolt has fallen. The fearful rebuff which Lord Hobaet 
has expciienced fiom the Secretary of State for India, 
will probably cause the lesignation of our Goiernor. 
Theie seems to be a stiiking nuauimitv of opinion in Jfadias 
social eiicles about this being really the very piob.able effect of 
the snub. How c<an Lord HoD.var lift up his head again in this 
Presidency as our Governor ? Impossible! Dr. CniicnAT intends 
to take an immediate run up to Ooty to see, and if possible 
advise and console, our afflicted Governor. 


Eoeert Beownino makes one of his characters, after tellino- 
us of ° 

“ Hovr Moses liocns poonss’il 
Egypt’s land wUb fly mid locust,” 

remark 

‘‘ How to Joiiali sounded li.Tsliieli 
Get tl’cc up and go to Tarsliiali.” 


THE THCNDEEBOLT PKOJI LONDON. 
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Lord Hobaut is not Jonah, nor is London Tarsliisli, but tlie 
present mode of bis summons to England must seem rather 
“ harsliish” to our Governor. 

Charlie Lap.kvns, who, as my readers knov\-, is in the heaven- 
born service, told tlie Club that beliad luckily obtained the true 
version of the Duke of Arovllv’s veto on the subject of Captain 
Hobart’s ap23ointnient. This version, greatly to the aninseinont 
of the Club, he gave us last night, and I subjoin it : 

The JIystf.riods Telegham. 

It is n cliill and drizzlv iiiglit, 

TImt moaiiloBS creeps o'er Ootj’s lieiglit: 

And g)iostl 3 ’ inist-irroallis float and Bit, 

Uoimd wlioro The Fi:ibxi)s-i.\.Cou.\lil sit. 

Tliore'fi Iliiddlestoiio : Sim too is tlicie • 

KIlia leans back and loeks bis clmir : 

Lord Ilobait trvirls a ponairo timmb : 

And nil aro mouiufnl, pale, mid dmnb. 

For tboy liavo licnrd grnvo inmonra Into 
TImt nil tbings ncro not squnic nnd stmiylit 
In I/ondnn. And tlior wait to seo 
WIint may Argyll's decision be. 

'Tis silence all. Long bonre glide on. 

Non softly snoroth Unddleslone. 

Tlien lestlo.ss gions at leiiRlIi inj- lAird, 

And says, ‘‘Oh bang the Clothing Hoard !” 

All's still. Hilt hneh ! A knock! A slnni ! 

One bursts in nitb a Telegram ! 

‘Tis from Argyll ! Ills Loidsbip takes 
Tlio paper — goodness ! how be sbake* ! 

llis Loidsbip reads. (Now lot mo srliis — 

Per in jour car, dear render, tbis— .) 

Ho reads stnlglit tbrougli ibo Telegram, 

Tbeii sweetly, softly, mutters D *' ! 

Tlial night Eon said to gcnllo Jl«, — 

‘'I fancy j'Oli’re in luck non", 5iu! 

After Ibis rniib, jionr Ilubfi-.i’rt go; 

And“jou may be c.^unrm''u you know 1 

Now tbniiigb Jlndras a ramnui tbril!.*, , 

A rnmoiir fiom Ibo'e nii't 1 id bills. 

That tbi re iiiig nuinds of mpa and kniaks 
Of hammcr.s struck i n many a irii. 
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Ana that A Peu'ou— so they say— 

Is busily ongageil oneli day, 

In staffing baslily bis olotbes 

some scores of portmantonns. 

And at tbo Observer Pi css, ’tis binted, 

Iiabols for Inggngo Imvo been piintod, 

■\Yliiob, for snggostivo tillo, bear, — 

Loed Ho BA nr, 

Iion(?on 

Glass, with care. 

Tile Ciiit-ohat Club wish to know it it is ti-ng that a certain 
gallant and dlstingnislied ofllccr intorvds to set n,g g, Jeweller 
in llessrs. Oiins’ old premises, which will soon \je vacated ? Not 
a bad idea, really, if carefully thought over ! it is perfectly 

well known in Madras that two great consignorg and dealers 
in, precious stones, are two Colonels, who havg^ however, not 
attracted the attention of the Brigadiev-Gevjej,ji]j j^g Major 
Nei’Ean did tlie other day 1 — This is a bit of gup fo^. ^ly military 
renders. 

So the Bangalore Herald is de.ad. The Chlt-qjij^t QiHb cannot 
help considevi\ig that it isscar-cely to the credit pf A.nglo-Indians 
that good local papers in the Alofussil do not c,bfcin such sup- 
port as they should. By the way, what do tpe Bangaloveans 
think of the Herald’s “Last Speech and ConfesgJo^” p Here is a 
sentence in it. Dr. Chitchat osolaimod “ I)car me ! YVhat 
English !’’ as he wiped his sjioctacles, and put tl,e^ 
it: — 

Indeed, it is tiis boon comootilion of Into sprang np hroiii’hl 

about oar dissolution, or rntlier transforrimtioii, by bg;„„ horeafter In 
coi’por.atod iriiii onr contoinpor.ary tbo Panjitlora Spcci^f°j. , „„„ 

blood and lioavior pnvso will wo bone Boat him oa in tl „ ’ r ,-e 1 

, , . le rnoe of life, and 

we trnsl of buocoss ns well. 

AYolearn from this that swimmers should hav^ <i , >< 

orthey won’t/loaf,”aucl that floating is not perfoi-mod^'^on witm- 
but oil a ‘'race"! Ratber good tliis! But 1 A-on’t make Hi 
farther comments, as doubtless the Editor of the Hcraldvn-oio’Z 
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ft considerable state of excitement, looking forward to Ids speedy 
“dissolution.” His case reminds me of that of a scholarly 
gentleman who, daring the last century, when hanging was 
quite an evei'y-daj' matter, wrote a poem entitled “Fer^e? on my 
approiiclnng Demise hj Strangulation.'' As he was well on in 
the middle of his poem, a per.son entered his cell, who politely 
requested him to allow himself to be immediately pitdoned, as 
he had two more cases that morning and wished to have them 
over expeditiously. The M.S. camo thns abruptly to a termi- 
nation, — from the blots and .scratches on it and its ernmpled 
state there may have been a Cnnl struggle physical as well .as 
mental— over it : — 

“Soon wide tome .shall heaven its portal roll 
Ev’ii now heaven's ghidnosa innndiites my sonl. 

In quietness and conridoiiro I stand, 

Calin-eyed, and of my senses in eoinnmnd. 

No fears affiight nio, though no hopes hetiny 
In neifoet penco I pass my final day, 

Serenely — tranqn — blis — dear me — can’t write further — bless 
my eyes! — too bad! — executioner come before his time — the 
brute 1 — says won’t wait — I can’t per-snadc him. Dear, dear ! — 
Save mo! Holj); 0 gracious mo — I’m in a cold sweat — What! 
shall I do — o — o — Oh ! — Murderer ! ! !” 

It will doubtless bo perceived by the discriminating reader 
that there is a slight variation in the style of the above reninrk- 
ftble MS., the opening portion being so elevated, whilst llie 
finale is rather depressed. 

The Chit-chat Club noticed a ca.se which camo up before Sfr. 
T. G. ChAr.KU the other day, which .show.s tiiat iMr. Pi.iMsor.r. 
is wanted in Madras Rotids. Tiirce “ Refractory Seamm” were 
brought up before Afr. ChAUKB, cliurgcd by tlieir Captjiin 
with disobedienco to lawful eommands. The men declared that 
their ve.ssel was nnscawoi thy. Mr. Cr.AUKK saw it was nrce.ssary 
to order the Government surtxyor to report on the ctindition of 
the ship, but in the meanwhile he actually ordered the men to 
go on board the vessel which they sworo w.as unsafe, and tho 
safety of which had yet tohete.sted! If rough weather suddenly 
eame on, and the vessel wont down with those ilnee men on 
board, — what then ? 

i’5 
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"love and kisses.” 


0, the Club \vere«o pleased to see in the papOKs the address to 
the Rev. lilr. Si’Lvr.NSON oC the Free Kiik by the giils of tlie 
Hindn Day’s School and Biilica Pntnsala! It was not flattery, 
by which the Rev. gentleman was buttered — no, not atall ! The 
English of the address nas lucid and chaste, — of course the 
composition was that of the gitls, who thiongh it e.\piessed 
“ their love and giatitudel” Faugh! The Chit-chat Club aie 
disgusted that such twaddle, hypocrisy, and cant, can go down 
u itli any sensible men I Heie is a sentence or two fiom the 
address, which, mind j’ou, dear leader, is supposed to bo the 
genuine outpouiing of little Hindu giils: — 

We have ti the best of our ability endeavoiiied to acqiiiie 
useful knowledge, and to imbibe sound piinciplcs. We shall 
always tiy to hoai in mind the good insti iictioiis wo ha^e 
received under youi diiectioii. It will also bo oiii const.aiit aim 
to piove 0111 sell es worth)' of the .schools wheie we leceive in- 
stiuctioii by .seeking to walk in the fear of God and to please 
our paiencs. 

Is not the above sickening twaddle. The Chit-chat Club 
coiisidei that eveiy Chiisliaii Missionary should make it one 
of the objects of hiscaieei to discouiage that love and jiracticeof 
faw iiingaiid fnlsoineflatteiy which is such a defect in the national 
chaiacter of Hindus, bur which is fosteied in such a inaikeii 
iiiannei in the aboie epistle. 

As Dr. OiincnAT was expiessing these opinions, Clitr.r.iE 
Laukans hi (ike ill with a few lidiunlons verses which reminded 
me of that once populai London Slieet hillad, — 

“ Ilia immo it was TliiiiKiiiiiy Clinai — uin — 

Tie pi'll ed an tlie Inch in diani — uni — nni 
Ami iihen tliionsli ilio sheet lie iioiilil Lome, — uni — am. 
lie inndo ft most Itoiilblo noise. ” 

Well, hetc is Chailie’s ‘‘Paitiiig Ode to Mr. SiivrNSON” 

Hj 8 immo it iR StevouROM — nn — unj 
He ''MS n Fiee Ktrk ^nn — nn — nn, 

Aiul thi'y Uutttfieil Xwxn np hk© a knn- nn— nn 
When he ^'as lcn\ing Mmhas. 

A fe" 'ttee giils in a row — o— o, 

To\il him they loved him so— o — o, 

The}' weio sorr\ that Iio must go— o— o, 

Ami hoped ho would soon como back. 
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Plense tell ns, Mr. Banboo — oo — oo, 

Dill that jnctly addiess como fiom vou ? — ti — u 
If not then te)I ns, •who — oo — oo 
Of the gills on the patlic is sweet. 

“ Quite enough ! quite enough, Chaklik,” said Dr. Ciiuchai' 
sternlj'. “Let ns drop tJie sickening subject. I liarc just been 
reading througii the addiess a second lime. I arn, gentlemen, of 
the opinion, that tliose poor little girls have been deliberately 
used by the Free Cliurch tacticians of oar cdy, as the medium 
through A\hich soft so.'ip may be used in latheiiiig one of their 
own number, and of course, through that gentleman, return to 
bespatter with praise the whole bodj’ !” 

The following letter, and addendum, were found in our Club 
Letter-bos last night ; — 

My Dk4U Doctok, I send you a tale nliicli I tliinlc uill intereetyon. It’s 
about young de Blooptiill, sou of old Gciicinl de Blonphill of Bioad Acres 
iu IheAVestKidiiigof Yoikabire,witli uliose name I am sure you are familiar. 

lie’s a fine, intelligent young fellow this doBloopliill (Ids chiistian name 
is Feidinaud) but is teiribly given up to the esteuniiiation of mosquitoes. 
He’s never happy unless he’s destioying those innocent and musical insects. 

Yoiu veiy ti-nly, 

llFGIXAtD JlKBPIllSTOPHIlES DE PlIOSPIIOEU^ 

lloUiND Tannah Vildah, Madras, !6(/i Maij 1873. 

Fbrdia'and di: BnoopniLb 
or 

The Sanguinary End of the Last Mosquito. 

In two CuAPTcns . — Chapter I. 

'The wind was shining brightly upon the godown floors of 
Rimmel Villa, and the rays of an invisible moon which had 
not as yet lisen but was confidently expected to do so, were 
whistling with dreary moans along the submarine cables which 
nestle in the deep heights of the parched Indian Oce.an. 

The luminous phenomenon, known to Mr. Pogson and a favor- 
ed few as the Ain-ora Bore.ili.s, threw its dingy brilliancy upon 
the cupola of Saint Paul’s and r.aiu flew upwaids in terrific tor- 
leiits fiom the principal Uioronghfarcs of San Francisco and St. 
Petcisburg. Tbe roaring suif glided noiselessly and with 
dreadful and precipitate slothfnliiess towaids the sea, with 
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eager and delei'miued liesitanc}^ to kiss the bold and stern rocks 
of oxir sandy shore. Black banks of bright and fibrous cloud.s, 
their whitish filaments dissolving into thickening and intensi- 
fied streaks, might, perhaps, have been visible froin the harbour 
of Geelon (if one had only been there) but were certainly not 
exposed to the gaze of the scrnlinising and listless observers of 
Madras and Giecnwicli. A political message was seen to pass 
tilong the telegraph wiies, and its deep imnort struck a chord of 
Bosso-terror in the c.irrion-lined stomach of a passing crow and 
immediately transformed that lara avis into a Wesleyan Metho- 
dist preacher. It was a night to strike terror and delight into 
the most coitrageous and effeminate bosom. A brilliant dark- 
ness rendered tlic atmo.sphere cool nnd sultry, and tliesiin which 
had just risen from its occidental lo.sidcnce, and was fast sink- 
ing under the Southern horizon, told that midnight Avas at 
hand, 

A solitary mosquito filled the air with his hum, and his pro- 
bescAs w‘.\s Awaevted into objects the bavdest, tbc softest, witb tiro 
most undeviatii.g consistency. *• As the bee upon the flower 
hangs,” so hung this dread tormentor, now’ upon tlie unweary 
boatman’s brackish calves, iioav upon the AA-riter’s phosphoric 
nose, noAV upon the sentry’s vrinksome eye — till, finding, may- 
liap, his victims nnproducti\’e, he suddenly darted in the direc- 
tion of Rimmcl Villa. Alighting, AA'ith jill the muffled of his 
sex, upon the central door, the mosquito perceived in a single 
glance that he Avas master of the occasion. But to what he did 
and Avhat he saAA', we must dcA-ote a fresh chapter. 

Chapter II. 

Those to AAhom the form of the Mosquito is a sight familiar ; 
to Avhom his buzz is as well knoAX’n as is the clack of his mill to 
the miller ; to Avhom the pain of his sting is as abhorrent as tho 
tench of the pariah to the Biahmins — those to Avhom his habits 
and his cunning are known, Avill readily believe that he adA’auc- 
od AA’ith considerable generalship to enter into the dominions of 
Beidinand de Bloophill. And sneh is tlie name of tho occupant 
of Bimmel Vilhi. Our heio is much dreaded in Mosquitoish 
circles. Endowed with tho neiA-o of the lion, tho eye of tho 
huAvk, and inheriting as lie does the blood of fifty de Bloophills, 
(in a straight lino down from tlie Conquest) his is not the 
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iinturo to bin-ink fioni combat with Iho deadly Mosquito. Ilis 
i.s not (ho iiatufc to be awed by the ferocious battle-cry of this 
curse of nnpnukalied life! ISToI rather is our hero the {renius 
best, fitted to tncet the relentless dr.agon upon tho field of battle, 
and strike the utterring blow which the blood-.sucking monster 
kttows not how to parry. It, is related of our heio, by admifing 
tind atToef innate fiiends and iclativc.':, that as many as five 
thousand young and unfledged mosquitos have been orphaned 
In* him in a solitary forenoon. But, wo digress. Two and .a 
half gigantic and r.ipid strides sufficed to carry tho Jfosquito 
through the enormous keyhole of the central door to which, in 
feeling terms, wo have already briefl}’ alluded, aud to transplant 
him into Perdinand’s palatial drawing-room. 

Iteclining upon a couch which laid evidenth* seen better days, 
lay Perdinand do Bloophill. Ilis raiment was light and aiiy — 
simple — but (wo must confess if) ratber inelcgnut. His elonga- 
tions were paitially enrobed in tbe tattered remnants of a once- 
wbitc garmeiit faintly resembling those indisponsablcs known to 
my Indian readers ns pyjamas. From bis waist upwards there 
was notbiiig to make it apparent to the naked eye (hat a single 
dliersey had ever plied his needle in Royapooratn. No, our liero 
was “ faking it easy.” But, it must not bo supposed that de 
Bloophill albeit we have found him in this state of terrible dis- 
repair, is a man without an almirab aud fino raiment. For, bo 
is rich in g.armeiits, dear render, and I should only bo raislead- 
ing you aud bo stingily economising the truth were I to say 
otherwise. 

The expression wliiob re.sted upon the countenance of our 
licro was one markedly indicative of mental trouble and per- 
plexity. His brow was kuit into a dark web composed of stern- 
ness, i-nge, pride, misery, elmgrin, disappointmeut, revenge and 
remorse. Porloi-u and broken-lieartcd be looked, and there was 
that in his mien and air wdiich told that the rude rebuffs be bad 
eiiconnterod in bis “journey through life” had cruelly crushed 
tho liopefnl aspirations -which, in his younger days, had so pro- 
misingly bloomed within his breast aud bad led him to India’s 
Coral Str.aud in Search of fancied wealth. How- false ; how hol- 
low- ; bow deceitful did all now seem to Ferdinand de Bloophill. 
M'here, noy, was tbe Manna -whicb bad dropped from the 
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tongue of young Ambition ! Rimmel Villa was now tlie Cave of 
Despair, and cur heio’s last anclior-cliain liad pavted. Yes • 
hope, confidence, faith, iiad all deserted him. What was life to 
him now ? Resigning himself to llic influence of his thoughts, 
our hero shed bitter tears of disappointment and regret. Sadly 
ho reflected on the times tliat weic gone; and the mysteriously 
tranquillising eSects of the simple and unpreteniliug flask 6f 
“Venerable Thomas” which ever and anon he g.ave his feveied 
lips, alone intoifercd to prevent our hero’s drooping soul fiom 
giving ‘ notice to quit.’ 

Butst.ay — do Bloophill’s lips move — and now wags his tongue 
in speech. 

“I, a varrlor of an ancient line of heroes, thus crestfallen and 
dejected !” and ho smothered a rising sigh with a timely 
draught from his flagon as he spoke. 

“ Not one,” ho continued, “ no, not one. Trul}’’, do Bloophill’s 
sole remaining pleasant occupation’s gone.” 

Just then the Mosquito, which my readers will recollect, had 
been all this time left passing through the enormous keyhole^ 
darted from his resting spot and transferred himself to the ex- 
treme tip of Ferdinand do Bloophill’s nose. 

With the expedition of a Yankee Express — With tho force of a 
projectile from the lips of “ the Woolwich Infant,’’ our hero’s 
hand fell upon his own nasal organ, but the blood which flowed 
from that quarter was not the blood of his tormentor ; it was 
olaiel fiom his own tap ! Tho Mosquito had escaped and was 
gyrating rorvnd our hero’s head in fiendish triumph. But the 
blood of all the fifty generations of tho de Bloophills was “ up.” 
Woo to thee, oh Mosquito, for this hour shall be thy last ! In- 
to.xicafed by his first success tho monster now alighted upon our 
hero’s under lip, Fcidinand’s tongueshot out uith .awful insh ; 
the Mosquito uas ensnaied, and de Bloophill c.almly swallowed 
him with a giiu of savage .and satisfied delight ! ! ! 

No further will wo follow that Mosquito. 

Our hero shortly after this great effoit, fell into a deep and 
blissful repose, and he was seen last night at the Band St.aud in 
more than ordinary elation. 
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Tho following letter wns also rend last niglifc: — 

An Infamous Road, 

My DEAn Da. CnircirAT, — I lire dotvn Jfylnpora way, and to Ret to iny 
crib aftor tny Hay's woifc, I liavo toHiivo over M’lmt I belioio to be tbo 
taoat abominable bit of load witbin tbo ** iTitnicipaltli /’ — and I biioR in tbo 
iinnio of tins in 1 “boaid’’ with an object. I’ll tell yon wbat ob- 

ject diicolly. 'I'be road betiveen tbo Club and tbo lly lapoio tank, past 
avbnt Was once J. 11. N’s nett and tbo Sfacbino Ice Iloaso, is, nitbout o.v- 
coption, tbo very vilest piece of roadway honored with the name of “ roan ’ 
witbin a bnndred miles of Fort St Geoigo. I have to dii\e over it almost 
daily. Soinotiinos iny nifo and youngster meet nioaboni tbo Mount Road, 
and at first I am very good bninoiired— till wo get to tbo Tann.ab beyond 
Royapottn, wbcie wo tmn to tbo left. Iinmcdiately aftet that tnin, f 
begin to swear, my wife todopiecalo, and the youngster to ciy. And ibis 
lasts to tbo Myinporo tank. Do oleaso diive over this bit, and inform me. 
iny dear Doctor, that you bavo done so, and I sball euhpccna yon in the 
case that I am blooding over, — and it is very iie.aily liatcbed. Eroiy time 
I go over that road, iny nerves nio sbatteied, my springs slnveiod, and my 
luiisos bronglit on their mnnonlionos. I, ns I have alieady said, sneat ; 
my wife dopiocatos stiong langungoj and niy child bonis in cborns. Now 
Mimt, Mr. Iblitor, in cool cogitation, do yon suppose any jury of nmiriod 
inon could giio me in the way of mitigating— sntis/nctien I should never 
dioam of getting— bnt I say, of niitijaciiij damages, in siicb a case? I 
slinnld ill my bnmility say ton tlionsaiid nipeos ; and in naming this siiin, 
corrcspniiditig in nmomit with iiiy own native modesty, on loliection, I feel 
inclined to say, wlint Waiicn Hastings said befoie the C'onit — “ By- G — d, 
Mr. Cbniiman, 1 stand nstonisbed nt my on n moderation” — So left tbo Mn- 
iiicipality take naming: for, as snie ns tbeyaie alive, if they don’t see to 
till's load, neglected for yeais,! will put tbom into Court for damage to my 
feelings, spiings, lioiscs, wife, and cbildion. 

A WiiERr, ’I'av Patf.r. 

“ TVell, tin's ts a .strong letter,” cried Dit. CnircuAr, “ but I trust 
the iluuicipality wili see to tlioir own interests, for our friend is 
tliorougbly in earnest, and is not a man of straw to boot ” — And 
aftor a little desultory con rei-so .about fiiis and tlmt, tlie meeting 
came to a close. 
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TWENTY-FIRST PAPER. 

Satuedat, 2 itli Mtnj 1873. 

f HE Club w.is not. quite ns vivneious .us iisu.al Inst niglit. 
Do yon ask nliy ? Surely you cnii guess tlie reason ? 
Surely e'^ery one in Jladi.us knows tliat n certain spriglitly 
young gontleiuan, wlio was the very incarnation of wit and 
joUity, and tlio centre of the life of onr Club, w.as married the 
otber day ? What! — did you not hear the nmrry chime of the 
Cnihedial bells come surging and swelling along the long warm 
bieoze last 'J'ncsd.ay ? Yes, it is true. The Chit-chat Club has, 
for a shoit season, lost one of its most brilliant members, as Mr. 
and Mis Laeku.ss .aie off, on their honeymoon tiip to the hills. 

Heaven bless them both ! — I, the silent member, think I see 
them now, the biidcgroom waiting for the bride, ns she came 
slowly, veiled, with the floweiy emblems of virgin loveliness in 
her hair, and with rustic of satin and glimmei of peail, up the 
long aisle towards the altar. Eight young biidesmaids weie 
behind her, — the two last wore sweet wee things, with a shower 
of golden cmls dow u their shoulders, I am no hand at describing 
W'odding scenes, — but I noticed, as the fair train passed along, 
that the sun came suddenly ont from behind a cloud, and one 
blight beautiful ray floated down, to icst for a moment, as if it 
weio indeed a beuison from heaven, upon the head of the pure 
and beautiful girl wbo was entering a new stage of life. 

“ It seemed as if tlio lionr wcio one 
Sent fiom beiontl Uio sUios, 

Tliat scnltered up fioin abovo the sun, 

'1 lie ligbl of Pamtlise." 

So SnULLT wrote; and I thought of the line'; then, as T stood 
watching the scene, and especially marking dear old Doctor 
CniTCnAT, who g.ave the hridc away. 

Gentlemen, my readei.s, all this may seem trivial to you, but 
please to lemember that, although wo .are a Club, w'c are in some 
lespccls a famiUj. Therein lies a gieat deal of the mntiial 
pleasure we derive fiom onr meetings; and an occinrence like 
that of the maiiiage of one of the members to the danghter of 
onr woi thy and beloved President, affects each one, and all of 
ns as almost a family matter. 
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0£ conrss last night the Club loyally toasted tlioir President. 
The old gentleman’s eyes ivero wet, and his voice trembled, as 
ho retnrned thanks, and told us that, with ns avonnd him, ho 
felt, although ho had given away his chief tie to earth, to 
another, ho was not all alouc. 

But enough of this subject. I will now try and tell yon of a 
few of the topics which wore discussed last night, hoping that 
some of them may prove of exceptional interest to the public. 

Tho Club have noticed with some surprize that the public 
have not had a ttue version of tho Cruise of tho Cutter SnarxA. 
Tho following notes, taken by tho Captain, and written in his 
Log Book, aro worthy of attention, as they clear np tho nliolo 
matter: — 

« 4>- * r ? * 

The men are drawing up tho anchor. I notice the craft is 
rather buoyant. Bat so am I. Its the spirits she is in. Lawk ! 
How she bobs np and down I I hope her spirits won't prove too 
much for her, and utterly upset her ! 

t * it 

Anchor’s up ! wo’ro off on our voyage to Pondicherry. 
Hooray ! > 

^ 

Ho, we ain’t ! Wo are going down 1 Hi there ! Ship ahoy ! 
Send a heat alongside and take us off ! Bless my stars, I wish I 
were back in the Exchange Billiard Rooms again ! Talking of 

spirits, the devil is in the Cutter ! Oh o — oh ! Hearly over 

that time. Dash my leo scuppers ! Over we go again ! 

Hearly over that time, but we’ve righted again for a wonder 1 
Hnllo ! What the deuce is this ! We are going towards Ennore ! 
But never mind, say I, as long as we don’t go to the bottom ! 

O o — oh ! She’s now on her side! Water rushing in I Ship 

too light, and masts too long ! Bless my stars, she’ll turn over ! 
Ho, she’s righted a hit. That extra water in a hold seems to ha 
a good thing — ballast, you know ! 

X * *■ *• #" * 

Oh ! Hi there 1 I say ! Help 1 We’re going down ! More 
water running in ! Run hor for Ennoro Bar ! Drop anchor ! 
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Hail those boats! Unship cargo! Out of the cutter, at last, 
thank heaven ! 

Jif it 3i * * ■>■ 

The log goes no fui ther, hut the Club are led to understand 
that the cargo •n'as safely placed on carts, and those affable 
gentlemen, Messrs. Paury and Co. who appreciate a good joke, 
were veiy much pleased, after a little more time had passed, to 
see their goods, which they had sent to the south, to Pondicherry 
by ship, coming safelj- back to them iu carts from Ennore in the 
north 1 

Joking apart. Captain Smith of the Selina, from no fault of 
his, seems to have luu within an ace of foundering, and got out 
of his scrape with considerable skill. It is not a very pleasant 
matter to find that, the moment you get out to sea, your vessel’s 
masts are too long for her, and lay her on her side, and the 
charming prospect opens up before yon of baving to ride to shore 
on tlie keel of j'onr ciaft ! 

The Athenecnm quoted the other day a very .amusing extract 
from a Scotch paper, of the manner iu which, in Edinburgh, 
students of the University receives speeches from their Uni- 
versity Professors. It would indeed be a romaikable sight to 
witness iu Madras, — the sight of civilized and educated Hindu 
young men taking a leaf out of the hook of the Scotch students. 
Just suppose, said one of the members of our Club last night, if 
a speech from, say, Mr. Porter, were reported thus in the 
Madras papers. AYhat an excitement would be produced 
amongst the readers of the journals repotting the speech : — 

“ I am especially happy this evening in being called upon to 
advocate the cause (the caws of crows imitated by tho students) 
of Higher Education. (Criesof “ Go it old BnSer.”) Speaking 
as I am (shouts of “ Speak ont, old boy ! ”) to educated yonng 
men, I feel sure they will agree with me when I say that there 
is no c.anse worthier of advocacy than Higher Education. 
(Hisses.) I have known many Hindu yonng men of all classes 
(groans) and 1 can conscientiously say (interruption) that those 
most thoroughly educated arc tho best (a shower of peas) citi- 
zens, (loud laughter) and the more useful men. (Ironical cheers.) 
There are a few stupid young men here (hisses) w’ho think it 
clever to make an assinine noise (brays, catcalls, shouts, and 
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scraping of feet) but they ai-e in the minority. (Loud laughter.) 
The innjorify (a shower of peas — the speaker sat down for a few 
minutes, ero i-esuming liis apcccli.) 1 say the iiiajoiity are in 
favour of Iligiior Ediica- a — a — (here a rotten egg struck tlio 
open mouth of the snunkor, ami closed his utterance. After 
splntteiing considoiabh’, Jfr. Pop.Tnii sat down, aud ic was un- 
Qorstood ha intended to sa}' no more. Tho meeting then broke 
up tnmultuonsly, !Mr. Holloway liaving been bonneted, and Hr. 
OpPEUT haviiig been carried aw.ay insensible, having been mal- 
treated I>3' bus Sanscrit class in a sbocking way.”) 

Sfr. T. G. Clakke has been hauled over tiic coals by the ^^adras 
Slandanl, i-atbor too severely, as the Ciiit-cbat Club tbink. 
His decision in tho case of street-g.amblers was not perhaps as 
clearlj'-worded as might be ; but the wortlu' Magistrate’s 
opinions are in the main perfectly defensible. It appears to tho 
Club that there is no practic.al utility in onconr.aging the police 
to turn their attention too esolnsively to arresting every couple 
of idle little boys who amuso tliemsolves at pitch and toss in 
public. But when p.arties make a practice of gambling in public, 
it is a very different matter. Public knots of native gamblers 
are acknowledged to bo one of tho nuisances of Madras. As far 
as the Club understand tho matter, if a man is taken up, on the 
charge of public gambling, Mr. Clarke makes it a practice of 
his simply to warn him for the first offence, — afterwards regard- 
ing him as an “old offender.” Tito public can hardly quarrel 
with this custom of the Senior Magistrate’s. 

Bat there is, we all felt last night, a comical side to the ques- 
tion, which a member put before ns in the following verses : — 

The Jolly srAoisiRATE. 

Whono'er I take my walks abroad 
How many hoys I see, 

They know mo well ; — wbo in Madras 
Bnt knows the Great Tee Gee ? 

Tliose nrohins gamble in tlie streets j 
Each with each otlier vies 
To toss 'the fortunate half-annas, 

And twirl tho Incky pics. 

At corners of the roads they sqoat 
111 eager knots and rows, 

Watohing tho spinning coins, to mark 
Which bead, and which foil, shows. 
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If some poHcomnn clianco to pass 
Kimbly they dait away ; 

Tor Balmee’s issned orders strict 
To stop all public play. 

Bat if I chance to pass, the rogues ' 

They shorr no fear of me ; 

But nudge each otlier, wink, and say — 

“ That's Em' That’s Great Tee Gee 1” 

They know my kindly soul ' They know 
My nature’s gonial mould ! 

And that Em young in spiiits still, 

Though in ospeiience old. — 

Indeed I may confess, I’ro wished 
I, oil the sly, could join 

Those little boys at pitch nnd toss. 

And snin the lucky coin ' 

" Ha ! Ha ! Ha ! you’re taking me off again, you rascals !” 
said the affable Tee Gee himself, as h'e burst into the Club last 
night. ’• Good-evening, Dr. Chitchat, good-evening, gentlemen. 
I’ve diopped in upon you, you see, to hear what is going on.” 

“You are always welcome, my worthy friend,” replied our 
President. “Have yon any news.” 

— “ Hot much, Stuart you see is in the, Clothing Boaid, — 
the weather is hot, — I’m afraid my Conit-honse is going to 
come down about my eais one of these days, — Hoohstapler is 
only third f.avouiite for the Derby, — and, — what do you think, 
I say, of my recent decision in the Pier case ?” 

Dr. OniiGHAT hereat took a pinch of snuff out of Tee Gee’s 
famous box, and the two old gentlemen were obsetved to be in 
deep conversation. After ten minutes. Tee Gee got up, rather 
excitedly, and said he must be off. There was a good deal of 
surmizing in the Club as to what important matter the two 
worthy old gentlemen were discussing. It was certainly some- 
thing of great secrecy and interest. Tee Gee looked very 
determined, and audibly exclaimed “ I’ll do it ! By heaven I’ll 

do it !” Perhaps I shall he able to leveal next week what it 

is Tee Gee referred to. 
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Dr. Chitchat kid before the Club last niglit a letter from one 
of our corresponding members at Belkry. It ran as follows ; — 

Bellaky Chit-chat. 

Beeeary, 21sf May 18?3. 

AIy beae Dr. Chitchat, — 'Weatliercast for Bellary nil vide a recent issue 
of the Athenccum. If you call perpetual thunder, rvith occasional heavy 
sliowers and liglitninf; nil, what kind of weather would you represent hy 
the word Aliquid ? In the inuocency of my Iieart, I popped this question 
to a young lady the other day ; — Does it always thunder in Bellaiy ? I 
gathered from her reply that wo may thank our stars for the thunder and 
rain we have had, as instead of grilling with the tliermometer at 100° (the 
usual state of affairs at this time of the year) the mercury now seldom lises 
above 88° in my study; and I fancy the climate liere is much cooler than 
that of Madras just now. Had the Athenceum said gossip of Bellary nil, 
ho (or she) would have been neaier the mark. All the fashionables of 
Bellary are gone to some watering place abont 40 miles off, Roman Drug or 
some such name. The bandstand here is chiefly patronised by nurse maids 
and soldiers. All the ladies appear to bo afilioted with blindness, for when 
I leave a rectangular piece of pasteboard, with my name engraved thereon, 
at any honso, the nuiveisal reply is “ Missus can't see.” 

You will oscuse me, my dear Dr. Chitchat, not giving yon very innoh gos- 
sip in this note, when I tell yon that nearly half my time is occupied in 
visiting various ontstations varying in distance fioni 40 to over 100 miles 
from Bellary. The joHmoys are performed in a sort of show cart dinwnby 
bullocks which the driver is not always able to slccr properly. It was only 
to-day that he (or the bullocks) steeled athwart a flower bed. I gave my 
piedocessor Es. 650 for the said bullock conch, which is fitted up with 
every convenience (save tho pocket pistol) for a ten days’ trip. I compaio 
it to Womb-well’s menagerie, I being tho wild beast and tho driver the 
showman. 

My house is overrun with livo stock, — such ns rats, squirrels and spar- 
rows, none of whom volunteers to pay any pait of tho rout ; and not satis- 
fied with living hero rent free, they expect mo to board them. A few 
nights ago, Mr. Bat was walking off with a huge ration of cheese for iirs. 
Bat and family to sup upon, when I bowled him over with my long pole. 
I expect a champion of the law from Madias to stay with mo shortly, and 
I shall get him to servo a wiit of ejectment on tho above named gentry; 
for even if they paid rent and kept tlioiv teeth from picking and stealing, 
they would bo bad tenants as they are so dirty in their habits. It over 
yon have occasion, my dear Doctor, to visit this lovely place, I have lots of 
room to put you np. 

Abraham and Co. have a largo shop hero, similar to Oakes’s, but not quite 
so citciialvo. I bought some Soho Sauce of the Patrinich tho other day, 
but it turned out to bo only So-so ranee. 
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I tvnst to 1)0 iWo to Bond yon moie jiens m my noit. 
bolioTO ino my deal Doctoi, ovei 


Toi tho pioaenfc 
Tone 


ConnnspoNDiNG ilEStunn. 


Bangalore ]ust now possesses an inimitalile drawei of the long , 
bow, a ill' CoUKCH SIi. CoRKLRsaid fcheofclierday^ ata fiiend’s 
lionse, when asked to ]oin in a rubber, that ho W'ould be most 
happy to do so were it not that, whenever he pla^’ed .at nhist, 
he never held a single tiump caid in his hand 

“Surely you must have held a tiump, when you dealt,” 
exclaimed one of the party. 

Corker was up to tho occasion. He leplicd with naive 
hievity, “I never dealt — but I misdealt • ” 

The Chit-chat Club hear that the Superintendent of the Ice 
House has invented a new method of bunging ice ashoie fionx 
boaidship. This is by bunging it though tho siiif ' After this 
salting pioccss, the ice, it is expected, uill be found to keep 
amazingly. Under this new system the present supply will 
piobahly last till 1876. 

The Chit-chat Club aie pleased to 1 earn that the Municipal 
Piesidcnt has sanctioned the payment of 150 Rs. to Mr. Ross, for 
that geutloman to pui chase a hycycle for use during his touts of 
sanitation. Mr. Ross on a bycycle uiil bo an elegant, giaceful, 
and instructive sight. Tho Snnitaiy Inspector is at present 
useful; seated on a hycjcle, he will be positively ornamental. 

Major Stuart’s appointment to Captain HouABr’s post, has 
taken the Chit-chat Club by surpiize. Why has Major Walt prs 
been again overlooked? Tinly the actions of the Governor of 
Oofy and Viceroy of Toda-land aie like a ceitain peace, — for 
they pass all nndeistanding. However, Loid Hobart has at 
length had a taste of the power of the Piess. So lie has 
“ protested” to tho Secretary of State, has he ? Much good-will 
accrue from that ' There is a gicat deal of use in a schoolboy, 
after he has leceived a thiashing, trying to convince his master 
that his flagellation was wholly undeserved. The snub has been 
administered. That is ntterly inevocable. Once tho Hiimpfv 
Dumply of Madras sat on the high wall of favour. He has had 



207 


THE " HOllPTY BDMFn* OP MADHAS.” 


a fall. And “ nil the Kitig’s horses, and all the King’s men,” 
as the nursery rhyme says, cannot undo the mischief. 

A worthy member of onr Club told us last night that ho had 
read, that very da}’, in the latest issue of one of his favourite 
papers, the Pioneer, a most weighty and important pai-agraph, 
concerning the Taeiu.HT business. Said the member, — ‘ Before 
making any comments, I wish to read the paragraph to you, 
and it runs as follows : — 

TIib Mndrns Government has jnstnccompliahed one of tboso nets of severe 
and disagiccablo jastico which may bo necessary, but aio coitainly no^ 
attractive. The present Clerk of tbo Crown was, it is known, appointed 
to his post by tho Chief Jastico .against the wishes of tbo Government, and 
the Biipersossion of local candidates was not nnnntni-ally resented. The 
appointment, however, took place many months ago, tbo gentleman ap- 
pointed showed zeal and compotoiico in tho discharge of bis duties, all 
nnitnosilics bad died away, when the Govoriiinent snddouly issues an order 
of wliicb tbo result, so far ns wo understand it, is to reduce Jfr. Tarrant’s 
income from Its. 1,000 to He. 300 par mensoni, to dismiss a largo number 
of subordinate ofEcials, some of whom appear to have grown old in Gov- 
ornmont employ, and to reserve to tbo Government itself the right of en- 
ti listing proseoutions for tho future to whom it pleases. This arrange- 
ment may bo defensible in the abstract, but it stiikes ns as singiilaily 
hnisb. To allow a man to continne “provisionally” in an office so long 
that his other means of livelihood are necessarily abandoned, and then 
suddenly to nbolisb bis post and offer him a salary on which be cannot 
live, is a coarse of action which, except under some far more piessing 
necessity than seems to exist at Madras, a Govoinmont ongbt to be ablo to 
find means of avoiding. Mr. Tarrant has, we understand, succeeded iu 
conciliating the lesnect and good-will both of the Bench and of his hrother- 
Barristers, and efforts are being made in influential quarters to indneo tho 
Govornment to re-consider an order the offeets of which are so disaatrons 
to him. Wo tvast that they will be sncccssfal. 

“ Now, gentlemen,” continued tho member, “ I wish to say, 
first, that I consider, however just the Madra.s Government 
may have beeu in acting as they have done lately in Mr. TaK- 
.eaut’s case, that justice has come so late that it doubtlessly is 
absolute cruelty now to the man chiefly concerned. Mr. Tab- 
EANT is, 1 believe, not liked in tho High Court, — not because 
of himself, but because of the jobbery which iuti-oduoed him 
into that Court. Now, I should advise those who stood aloof 
from him, because of tho former favouritism, to stand up for 
him, because of tho present excess of cruelty. I wish to draw 
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attention, 1)7 tiie Trav, to the important remark of tlio Pioneer, 
as to “ efforts being made in influential quarters” On behalf of 
Mr. Takua:nt. As I am of opinion that he has been rery hardly 
dealt ■with, I almost hope they •will prove snccessful. Certainly, 
better still, I hope Mr. Tarrast -will obtain a better appoint- 
ment somewhere else.” 

All the members of the Clnb did not agree ■with the speaker 
in that which he said on this subject, and a rather hot discus- 
sion was beginning, when — 

Dr. Chitchat rose and said. “ Gentlemen, I have just receiv- 
ed a note from a friend to tell me that one well known to all 
Madras, and beloved for his good deeds wherever known, is no 
more. Dr. Chipperfield has passed away. I now close this 
meeting of our Club iu honour of the good, kind-hearted man 
who has passed away from our midst, and has gone. — 

“ to that shore 

Where tempests never heat, nor billows roar,” 
and whither all his good deeds follow him as surely as night 
follows the day. How many who have been sick — rich and poor 
alike — will treasure his memory in their hearts ! Gentlemen, 
Madras has lost a good man, and Heaven has gained one.” 

The meeting closed in solemn silence. 


TWENTY-SECOND PAPER. 

Saturdat, 31 si Ufay 1873. 

^'TOTTER and hotter. Tantalising clouds rise np, shed a 
jjl fitful drizzle, and melt iu the dazzling air. Dust-showers 
^'■^ fall instead. Every green leaf is coated with brown. 
The land -wind streams ever and anon, and scorches everything 
it touches, as if it were a breath from tho nether regions. 
Sensible folks shun even their wonted drive along the beach, 
of an evening. Glorious sunsets make a mock at our dis- 
comfort. The Gooum sinks lower and lower, and impreonates 
tho atmosphere with nameless odours. The only thin" lively 
is tho sea. Mr. Ross has no reason to exhibit nunsnal nasal 
activity, for without stirring from his seat in tho Municipal 
Office tho manifold scents from our drains visit him all day long. 
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A Dovelon tlmiiderstoi'm is brewing, and it is wliispeved Ifr. 
Seli 1ms nin aw.ay from tlie approaching coiiUict, whilst 
Jlr. Gideon Johnstone is “ looking np the law on the point.” 
There lias been a lOw in the Penitentinrj, and Government 
have remanded to other duty, without asking the poor man 
for an explanation, the Penitentiary Apothecary, mereh’ upon 
the violent ex-paile statement.s of Captain HALr.r.TT — who, 
by the way is trying to remedy the defeat to Addiscombe, 
and is soon going to apply for the honorary title of R. E. 
That extraordinary print, the Madras Times, publishes a queer 
telegram, in which it appears to be stated that Doncaster, 
Gang Forward and Kaiser, all “lan a dead heat for second 
place,” although, according to the same paper, Doncaster was 
first. Gang Forward second and Kaiser third, for the Derby ! 
Mr. T. G. Cr.AliKE delivers another of his remarkable verdicts, 
in which the tail is strangely at variance with the head and 
body. Mr. Standish Lee looks blooming, now that he has 
coaxed the Red Hill warer back again into Madias, Mr. Lippert 
of the Belgravia Hotel is frightened at the base thought of mur- 
dering a Prince, and has the said distinguished gentleman 
bound over to keep the peace. The Hon’ble Mr. Connikgham 
is going home in a week or two, in order to appear ns a witness 
in the Tichbop.NE case. Dr. Bidik is about to lecture on “ P.ar- 
rots, — their oiigin, history, and accomplishments,” at the 
Museum, — admission, “ only Half a Crown.” A pretty sc.andal 
is being legally inquired into in North-Arcot, in which a reverend 
gentleman is accused of trigamy with a girl, aged six years four 
months. Five more men are to be hanged at Trichinopoly, and 
rather than have his nerves further tested, the present Superin- 
tendent, who acta for the Acting Superintendent, declines to 
assist at the ceremony, and has telegiaphed to his brother at 
Bangalore — who, thongh a cool impeitiiibahle indiridnal, sajs, 
“No thank ye,” to the request. Mr. Gruies has patented a new- 
kind of boots — half TVellington-boot, quarter sandal, and quar- 
ter slipper, — to be manufactured at the Jails for the Police. A 
serious accident has happened in consequence of an inexperien- 
ced person having fallen to sleep inside the patent English 
Mangle of the Madras Laundry Company. Madras is to be illu- 
minated on the occasion of the opening of Me.ssrs. Onit and Co.’s 
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new premises — Such aie about all the items of news the Chit- 
chat Club have leceived during uhe past dull week. 

The ueather is so hot, that most of the membeis of the Club 
have mnimsed to take leave of Madias Di. CnncEATtheiefme 
finds it difficult to get a quorum. kwA ns he himself would be 
the bettei for a change, ho is seiiously thinkiue of leaving 
Madias for a shoit time, and closing the Club till his letuin. If 
he detei mines unon this conise, we shall piobablj not have a 
meeting nest week. My readeis mnst not theiefoie be surprised 
if they do not observe me to the fiont next Satuiday. 

One of the chief topics of conversation last night was the 
vagaries of the famous Tee Gee. His late jndcment, on the 
Dumbachaui Velasnm case, is a most extiaoidinaiy one. Ho 
most clenily pioved that theie uas no c.ise against the defend- 
ant, — and then pounced down upon him with a fine Is it the 

ilajesty of Law, oi ah hum ' the Majesty of Goveinment, 

11 Inch was herein upheld? In the conise of the discussion on 
this inteiesting topic, a inerabei pioposed that the Club should 
sing, to the tune of the Old Hundredth, a 

Htmn to Tff Gfe 
A ll people thiit ni India bo 
Sing to the praise of Gieat Tee Gee , 

Tliy jodginents, iinssing renson’s rmige, 

Are veiT, leiv, leiy strange 

Loi pale Mndrasees gasp with awe 
Each tune thaitbon lay’st down the ta\\, 

And in tbj Eight, sferii Magistrate, 

Xo mortal dares einect orate ' 

Thou Biieak'st — no sound the stiUness hienVs, 

'llion fiiinffesf — and the nliole woild quakes 
Even grim peelers blanch to see 
The visage of the Great Tee Gee 

Oh wondrous sight ’ On IVediiesdaj last 
Wlint terrors round thy brow nero cast. 

As then, with gntn, unbending face, 

Adjndged the Dnmbacliaii^ case 

A Eked Pilate “ Wlmt is truth 5 ’ l,nt tlion 
Askest a graver qiicstinii now, 

Inquiring, with thy hlandcst iineii, 

“ What is the moaning of ohstone ” 
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Tliioiighont tlio cnsc, Uiy jadgmout’s eonso 
■\\'ns nil on siflo of tlie defence, 

Till, nt the close, tlion tmncdR’t cleiin round. 

And judgment for llie plninliff found ! 

Slill flourisli, in tliy giceii old npc, 
lininoitnl joiitli! I{o 3 '-hcni ted sago! 

And never may Afadrassecs lio 
Heft of tliy Eiinff-bov oi of tlico ! 

0 Great 'J'eo Geo ! Deni old Too Geo, 

Still easy, liieezy, fiisky, tice, 

lict’s shout liip — hip — with ihico times thloe — 

For glorious and divine Tee Gee. 

In the Clnb Letter-box was found a letter from Tiavaucoto to Dr, 
CuiTcnAT, on the subject of — 

TnAVA^conB CniT-ciiAT. 

Mr ncAB Dociou, — Jupiter Pbuiua cauioiuwith a vongeanco as Jupitor 
Tonana, on tho afteinoou of the 24tli instant. Her Most Ginclons Majesty'® 
Biithday, for inightiei timndei oi gieasier lightning tio one over did hear 
or 8 B 0 in this little life of a span lung! Tho “ Kleotnc fluid” being 
musically disposed, dashed down on to the Band-house of tho gallant Nair 
Biigado it npnoats, and did damage. Tho flame lionover was speedily 
extinguished liy the gallant Nair dofeiideis of His Highness’ honor, led on 
by theii ofliceisj aud a host of hlndly voluutceis, including soino lustj’ 
otiffco plantei B from tho Public Bungalow had by j tlie only injury that 
Tins done, ncoiiied to the roof, which mis tliatelied nith cadjaiis or diied 
oocoa-iiul leaics, and pel haps also to some of the musical machines aud 
othei tmpedimenta, -which had to be incontinently bundled out in a most 
promisciious mnmior. 

Tho tioopa of the Naii Brigade have been footing it a good deal on 
their paiade ground of lato, of coorso maoh to their onn impiovenient, 
though doiibllesB somouhat, to tlioii own disgust! Since tho time of 
Colonel Heber Dinry, who was bitnsoU but a paper soldier, the Madras 
Goveiiiois have with the most adiniiablo condescension, inflicted theiepar- 
tiunlnr friends on this Taliaut Jitjanlry Biigado as Commandants — fiist, a 
Cavah y Offieei , Major Maclean a — 6eatt salrcun and voila tout ; secondly', a 
carpet soldier, Majoi Lennox, a man who had a cniioiiB fund of startling 
anecdotes, supnosed to haio been a bleated nristociat, by some, though 
ceitainly appearances were moie enggosUve of tho bloated herring! Third, 
ly, a fireside General, Major Ellis. 

But, nt last, comes, juonderful to relate, a really efficient iiitantry officer 
Major Bloomfield, whe^has been nppnienily sent down, or at all eventi 
has gone douti, with otdeis to ‘ busllo em rtp’ a bit after the eneot neglect 
whioli the force has oxperionted of late years,— and ho does bnstle'ni up a 
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Bit ! And lie mndo Uiem tnrn out iient niiil clenn in Brigade on the morning 
of Iter Majesty’s Birtlidny to imy * the iisiml compliments’ in the presence 
of H. R H. tlieir Matiar.'ijah ! Maclevirlute Majors! as the professor will 
donbtless say when ho reads this ! and may this gallant light-hearted 
Boldioi's shadow never be loss! Moio in my next. 

In haste, 

Your 

COBKESPOXDISG MKMBEn. 

Tile following letter lias been sent to Dr. Chitchat for bis 
perusal. It was aetnally ivritteii, word for word, to a gentleman 
in tbe Mofusail by a native. 

A Native’s Petition. 

JtosT HoNOiiED AND KIND SlR,— I liiiinbly beg to place my inolanclioly 
condition befoio your honor’s nrosenco begging pardon at tbe time for all 
tlio faults and mistakes which I hare foolishly and ignorantly done in my 
sadden coiifneion and trembling ns yon would do to mo if yonr ohildreii who 
confoasos and crave for nardoii for the ledressing of my iiidigenee. I am a 
stranger to this place and oven nnemployed the late three years wliich 
brought on me a heavy debt of nearly 300 Rs. God looking upon iny piti- 
ful circumstances and miserable position tiiiongli yonr lionor’e sympathizing 
feeling and favour give me my pvesent holding post back, these nine 
moatli's income is as something better than nothing .as 1 <am a largo family 
limn I am a mother bird to six other souls who me like young biids open- 
ing their mouths for thoiv piey. My incoiivenioueoB and hardships are nn- 
nltorable. The monthly iaooine is fur short even to our siinpio modo of 
living. 

My Good hemtod sir, I Imve no one to solaco and comfort mo but God 
and your lionor, so let tlio passed one month be a mouth of punishmont for 
the fault 1 have dofio once in my constornntion— but now, my good sir, be so 
good ns to give some incienso to my salary in this month until yon give 
Bomo redress to my wants I will not leiiTo yonr honor as yon are in my 
father’s seed. Begging pardou for the intrusion and presumption. 

I icmnin, most honoar, Sir, 

Your most obedient servant, 

2Sth May 1873. 

“ Many absiiider instances of Hindu correspondence, ’’said Dr. 
Chitchat, after tbe perusal of tbe above, “ have met my eyes ; but 
I tbongbt this one sufficiently novel to be laid before tbe CInb. 
'i’liat idea about the birds is quite poetical 1” Tbe worthy 
Doctor then showed the original of the letter to the Club, to 
assure them of the fact that it was a hand fide native production. 
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Somo seiis.ifioii was c.ansed in Uic Chib by the reading ot tbe 
following tragic letter: — 

The SANiT.vr.Y l^■s^ECTO^.’s Pvjasiae. 

DEin Dk. Ciiitciiat.— As o\pryl!iji\f; conncctoit willi oar public men 
possesses nn interest for the public, tbo Inltor will no doubt be soriy to 
le-irn that tbe Siinitory Inspector of tbo Miiuicipnlity, whilo on duty bast 
Thnisdny evening with tbe President in Coml Slerobnnt Street, was relieved 
by some ligbt-fiugeied loguo of tbrcepiiiia of pjjamns Hint bo bad deposit- 
ed for security in tbo grass bor bebind bis buggy! 'i’bo affair bas created 
quite a sensation in tbo Town and, T believe, Mr. Locb bas offered a ronard 
of five rupees for each pair of tbo Snnitaiy Inspector's pyjamas tbnt is 
recovered. 

Yours obediently, 

W. S. 

A capital story, because true, is told of .a Madras Doctor, who, 
though a worthy old gentlemni), is somewhat eccentric. Every' 
morning the said gentleman, when ho gets np, makes it a prac- 
tice to vault three times over his bed, fioni side to side, iti one 
way, tboii three times tlie other, — merely' to satisfy himself 
that ho is not losing his energy with the advance of age. 

The following letter was then I'ead : — 

My DFAU DoCTOB, — For a veiy considerable poition of tbo past, I bnvo 
led an itiiieiaiit life. My oipeiienccs nio varied, Laving oxtonded to tliioe 
of tbe known continents of tbe globe and the Polynesian Islands, I am 
a lover of inaukiiid in general bnt of tnjself in purticnlar, and tbo cycle of 
misfortune Laving cast iny lot in this so-called gorgeous East, I Lave begun 
tobeconioqnite pbilnntbropic, andnn admiierof tho many noblo qualities for 
wbicb tbe aboiigiiial is dosorredly eulogised. Kow tlieto is no color I 
admire in a horse more than bay or in a rational being than tbnt of tino 
mabognny. Black points may bo detected in both enses, but these all tbe 
more enbance tbeir t nine in my estimation. 

As I said befoio, I hate travelled far and wide and made toleiably good 
use of my eyes. 

I have endeavoured to study tbe native cliniacter and am strongly 
tempted at Itniea to become a second Abdoolla Green or a liemington, 
satisfied tbnt after all noiio can matcli in oxcellence, trno excellence, tbo 
prototype of the black diamond in India. Now it so happened tbnt once 
upon a time, when worn ied and heavily bmdened with dnst and sand, I 
chanced to nnll np at the hospitable door of a fiiend in the enlightened 
Piesidency (Bengal). Duckland has its hoi/s. Tbe boiiigbted Piesideucy 
its Ramasamies and Moolammabs, while tbo oily ot Palaces calls its pam- 
pered menials Qui IJaies and Penieis. Of these last mentioned two, tho 
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Bearer, especially in a baolieloi’s cstaWisliment, is siippOBofl to bo bis 
factolum, and it rraa my misfortune to bo blessed dmiug this visit, Avitli a 
leputed Bengal bearer i\ho rejoiced in the name of Bissascr. Tbe care bo 
look of my clotbcs (fot bo never understood the vaino of n stitob in tune 
saving nine) tbe trouble be took to niinngo tbeni in my bnreau (for its 
inside ahvays piescnted tbe nppcaianco of Midsbipninn Easy’s oliost) and 
tbe patience bo manifested vvbeii bo dressed mo (for bo uonld in his ex- 
cessive zeal pull tbe beads off all tbe boils on iiiy arm ns bo adjusted niy 
fiookcoat icgaidlCES of loud vocifeiations) ; nil tbeso oxi'ciiences, (some 
rather painfnl ones yon will allow) of Bissnsei, confiiraed me in my opinion 
of him ns an evccllcnt bearoi, and having ocension somenbat lapidly 
to quit tbe city of Palaces, notnitlistanding all I bad endnred from tbo 
trusty bearer, I banded him over, cbaractei complete, to my dear fiiend 
Mr. Eigdom Fimnidoss who, Ibelieie, considois himself soinowbat lio- 
timised by tbe legacy, and writes me the following ginpbio description of 
him. 1 give jou ns iiciuly as I can, lenrned Dootoi, tbe substance of my 
fiiend’s letter, in tbo hope that yon will be able, after a careful pemsnl of 
the case of tbo patient, to prosoiibe some etEcacious lemedy for tbe im- 
morons evils complained of. '• Peibnps, some of your fiiends in tbe land of 
darkness would like to know my bearer. Well, be was a tall old man with 
the oxpicEsion of an unvccogiused martyr, a disposition to potter about all 
day, and a tendency to nothing unless specifically bidddn. 

Ho has an nento perooption of the valne of appearances and can bnisb 
away llie mosqnitoes fiom tbo outside of my bed ns if lie had not already 
provided foi then piesence within. In tlio moiiiing, my snollen bands 
and face (they aio mighty fond of good English blood not long imported) 
strike liim witb a holy borroi, and lead to an immediate theory on tbe 
various affects of tbo wind on a mosquito tent. 

Inbisnioio frivolous moments, he relaxes bis mind and I find him smoolb- 
iug my now Lincoln and Bennett's black silk bat with tbe boot-brush or 
otbenviso diverting himself. In spite of ,in oooasiouni dignified idleness, be 
is a man of decided energy, and sometimes, fiom scientific motives will 
persist in meddling with anything which be has failed to understand. A 
paraffine lamp bo has blow ii up with a loud report with evil consequences 
to the drawing-i-oom table merely with a view to investigate tbe pheno- 
menon snbseqneiit to luiiiiiig the wick down as sbaiply ns possible. En- 
deavoring to learn tbo result of tlie converse oneiation, be ono day tinned 
tbe wick of my leadiiig-lamp no and reduced a now cliimiiey to fragments 
which bo legnrded with great interest not unmixed with awe. A little 
earlier, tbe very happy thought entered his mind of wedging the chimney 
down as far as ho conid to study the relative lesistniices to extension and 
compiessiou of binss and glass. When tbo top of tbe lamp split undei the 
strain, bo professed to regaid tbo torminntioii of tbe expoiimont as duo to 
natmnl cunses. Thoiigb lamps aio bis bobby ho does not disdain other 
matters into which bo caines the same philosophical spiiit. I told him 
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lately to fetch me ti»y clay’s allowance of cheroots from my box of which in 
a wealc moment I gave him the key. In a few minutes, I happened to 
look round and found hun seated on the floor and, np I soon discovered, 
had seized on this favoiablo oppoitunity for extending the nnmber of his 
ideas He had loner wondered whac wonld bo the lesult of two impene- 
trables meeting irresistibly and could now expeiiment with my lock and 
key. 'V'o his intense joy, tho key turned louud and round in the sacne 
direction ns often ns ho pleased and he vei ified his solution by causing one 
and a half revolutions per second for aboat two minntes. On looking at 
the key, I found only the pipe left, the web was a s icrifice to philosophy 
My sable Socrates thought this a special interposition of providence and 
exclaimed mirabile diclH. The tiembling lenmins of an nlmirnh lock, half 
a new shirt stnd, an old watchguard in two pieces and many other objects 
of interest testify the zeal and far leaching intelligence of this Eastern 
Faraday. I conld not help coming to the conclnsion that he is one of the 
deepest thinkers of the day.” 

Now, Doctor, dear, do yon not think that I come to the light conclusion 
in lefereuco to my pampered menials ? 

The next place I expect to hear ho has got to uill be into the Lnnatio 
Asylum. But all calamity may be adveited Doctor, if yon uill kindly 
piesoiibe the lemedy applied for and in the meantime believe me to be 

Toms truly, 

Sai, Alba. 

A good many con'espondeut.s have been making vnrions en- 
quiries ot the Club oE late by letter and pereonal interviews with 
our President, It appears that there aiD, in Madias, the follow, 
ing 

ThIKOS not GE.N’EnALLT KNOWN. 

When the employds of the Bunk of Madras arrive at oDlce and commence 
work each day. 

Wliat steps will be taken for tbodestrnction of veimin in tho Higli Court ? 
Who stole Di. Ealfoui’s boots. 

Wheie tho next water-pipe will biust. 

Howmiioh tho Friend- in -Need received for their Inst benefit. 

Wlien Dr. Stniiboiongh is to bo ordained ns a minister of tlio Baptist 
persnnsion ? 

What wonld result from a private midnight onconnler holwoen Dr. Conran 
and Mr. Gautz. 

Wliut won't Mr. Pogson discover next. 

Who lan away with Mr. Rosa’s pyjamas. 

Who didn’t dinw Doncaster at tho leccnt lotteries. 
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“ sm’s BIG DAWG.” 


Wlint is tlio preoiso Balnry tlio Nutivo Dirootor ot Public Instrnofcion lo* 
C6IVCB from an indnlgent Govcinmont 

Wlien tlio Madras loads TVill bo thorougblj’ nud effioiaiitly tonniretl, 

Whiit Ml Evans thinks of mathematics in gonoral and himself in paiti- 
onlai 

When the biida aio going to be put into the Ifow Agra Bank aviaiy. 

Who’s Ml. G. Duncan and who’s Mr. D Duiionn, and whotbei both aie 
either, or nhich t’othei 

The Club dispersed rather eaily lust in'ght, hut not till the 
Doctor told us he had heatd ftom OiiABbiE Lakktns. He was 
up at 6ot\-, and his wife blooming He had met his fiieiid Bob 
Ellis, and those two choice spuits appealed to have chiefly em- 
ployed their time in playing pranks on tlicir friends, such as, 
for instance, painting the tail of “ Sim’s Big Dawg” gieen and 
pink 





